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THE ROBERTS SAFETY LAUNCH AND YACHT BOILER. 








Nearly 1500 in use. 
WORKS: 
Cable Address: Bruniva, New York. 
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250 pounds of steam. Handsome catalugue free. 
ED BANK, New Jersey. 


‘elephone Address: 599 Cortlandt. 


THE ROBERTS SAFETY WATER TUBE BOILER COMPANY, 39 and 41 Cortlandt Street, New York. 

























Mullins Pressed Steel Boats Can’t Sink 


¢ Easier to Row—Absolutely Safe 


Made of pressed steel, with air chambers in each end like a life boat, 
Can't leak—crack—dry out or sink—lasta lifetime. Every 
boat guaranteed. The idea! boat for families—summer 

resorts—parks—boat liveries, etc. Strong—safe— 
~ speedy. Write to-day for our large catalog of row 
boats, motor boats, hunting and fishing boats. 


The W. H. Mullins Co 126 Franklin St., Salem, 0. 











“The 
| Prince” 
14 foot row boat, as 
illustrated. Complete 
with one pair oars @80.00, 























3 I-2and 6 - 
H.P. Singl ° s Ss 
or a Watkins Engines of Quality 
Swe E want to place our brand new, handsomely illustrated and complete 
ee catalogue in the hands of every yacht owner who desires to better the 
ngine 


going power, reliability, economy and attractive appearance of his craft. 


Our Marine Gasoline Engines, 


from 2 to 12 horse power, represent no obsolete styles, but the very newest 
patterns, of assured efficiency and strength—weight only where weight is re- 
quired. Built under the direction of manufacturers of years of cxpenence in 

; a model gas and gasoline engine plant, from the very highest 
grade of material, machined by skilled and careful workmen. Every 
engine carefully tested, from five to ten hours under full load, 
Sake shipment. Fully guaranteed. Write to-day for catalog and 
prices which are bound to interest you. 


THE FRANK M. WATKINS MANUFACTURING CO., 526 Baymiller St., Cincinnati, 0. 









Do You Want a Launch, Canoe, Sail or Row Boat? 


BUILD IT YOURSELF 


Save two-thirds of the boat builder’s price. We sell youa 
complete set of exact size printed paper patterns of every 
piece that goes into a boat, illustrated working instructions 
and itemized bill of all material required, omitting nothing, 
not evena nail. We tell you how todoeverything necessary 
to build the boat. Every pattern we send is from a boat 
we have made and tested. We sell patterns $3.00 and up. 


* To illustrate the method of build- 
Speci al Offer. ing boats from our patterns we will 
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send for the next 30 Days a complete set of patterns and 

OLD TOWN instructions for a ee 4 = Cents. 

| mm ell the complete rames 

15 and 16 ft. Boat Frames. with a list of plank patterns and illus- 
Cc A N oO E S e trated instructions for finishin 





Each" 


frame is set up 
ready for the plank- 0 AES ‘ 
ing in our art Z 





Paddles, $].— Each 
H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, New York 


before | shipment. 
Every piece isnum- 
bored ead then tak- 
enapartand ep- 
ed toyou in knock- | 








Yacht Sails and Supplies | }) 22" | 


Catalogue show- 
ing roo different 
styles of boats 
free. + 


Spray Hoods. Tents and Camp Outfits. Canvas, 

Silk and Khaki Waterproof Tents. Aluminum and 

Steel Cooking Utensils Folding Cots, etc. Motor | 
} 
) 


é 
Boat Fittings of every description, Lanterns, Flags, PIONEER ' ace 


Propeller Wheels, Chocks, Cleats. Polished Brass BOAT @ 

Auto Steerer,$10.00, 12 inch Polished Brass Steer- PATTERN ; 

ing Wheel,$3.00,galvanized,$2.50. ‘‘Work Eze” ‘ 

Bilge Pump, $3.00. Chimes Air Whistle, $5.00. COMPANY ~~ 

Yacht Tenders, Boats, Canoes. Wharf: 23 
Send for complete catalogue. Bay City,| - 

JOHN C. HOPKINS @ COMPANY Mich. | 


119 Chambers Street, New York im ; te 











THE POCKET KENNEL RECORD. 


Morocco. Price, 50 cents. 


The “Pocket Kennel Record” is, as its ame implies, a 
handy book for the immediate record of all events and 
transactions which take place away from home, intended 
to relieve the owner from the risk of trusting any im- | 
portant matter to his memory. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


MODERN TRAINING. 


| Handling and Kennel Management. By B. Waters. II- 
lustrated. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2.00. 


This treatise is after the modern professional system of 
training. It combines the excellence of both the suasive 
and force systems of education, and contains an exhaus- 
| tive description of the uses and abuses of the spike collar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Floating for Ducks on the French 
Broad. 


THE people of western North Carolina have 
a method of shooting ducks that is, I think, 
practiced nowhere else. As it is usually very 
successful there, probably only the want of the 
necessary geographical:-conditions prevents ‘its 
more general employment. : Numbers of ducks 
coming northward in the spring turn from the 
Ohio into the Tennessee, and.so find their way 
into the French Broad. Soon seeing that con- 
tinuing to follow the river is merely returning 
southward, yet unwilling at first to désert the 
water, they collect in great quantitjés in the 
neighborhood of Asheville before ‘taking flight: 
Then is the gunner’s chance. Seated in the bow 
of a boat, with a pilot in ‘the:stern, ‘he’ drifts 
down the current, and is’ hardly--ever out of 
sight of a duck while he keeps on the river. 

I took a trip of this kind one spring. Ducks 
had been reported “thick as peas” for two 
weeks, when in a four-mule wagon, with three 
punts, as many country boys, my two compan- 
ions Ed and Cliff, and, of course, a driver, I 
started from -Asheville for the Long Shoals. 
After eight miles of shaking and bumping we 
arrived at Glenn’s Ford, at the head of the 
shoals, and finding all our bones still in order 
proceeded to launch the boats and embark. 
We weighed anchor at 9:45 A. M. and formed 
in line of battle, Ed taking the left, Cliff the 
center and I the right. As the average width 
of the river is less than 100 yards, no ducks in 
fifty yards of the water could pass without com- 
ing in good range. Hardly had we gone by the 
first bend when a bunch of bluewing teal shot 
out from the mouth of a small creek directly 
in front of me. Both barrels of my Davis rang 
out, and the teal—minus three—turned sharply 
to the left, flew right between Cliff and Ed, 
who dropped five with their four barrels, and 
sped away up stream. We had just collected our 
ducks, several of which had to be shot down, 
when like a bullet the flock flew past us again 
and settled in the water some 200 yards below. 
Two barrels sent after them had failed to stop 
a single one. 

We were now at the head of a shoal or rapid, 
from the lower end of which extended a long 
stretch of smooth water. As we shot down the 
shoal what was our excitement at beholding not 
merely our little bunch, but a vast flock of ducks 
in the smooth water below. Mallards, teal, 
black ducks and redheads—they were all there; 
but in another moment they weren’t there, for 
with the noise of a freight train they had rushed 


(Continued on page 533.) 





SPAR. COATING 


A perfect finish for all woodwork, spars and iron- 
work exposed to excessive changes in weather and 
temperature. 


MANUFACTURED BY 
EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY, 
Varnish Makers and Color Grinders 


59 Market Street, 45 Broadway, 
Chicago, Ill. New York. 
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Houseboats and Houseboating 


BY ALBERT BRADLEE HUNT 


Yachting Editor of FOREST AND STREAM. 





A volume devoted to a new outdoor field which has 
for its purpose three objects: 


FIRST—To make known the opportunities American waters 
afford for enjoyment of houseboating life. 

SECOND—To properly present the development which house- 
boating has attained in this country. 

THIRD—To set forth the advantages and pleasures of house- 
boating in so truthful a manner that others may become 
interested in the pastime. 

The book contains forty specially prepared articles by owners and de- 
signers of well-known houseboats, and is beautifully illustrated with nearly 
200 line and halftone reproductions of plans and exteriors and interiors. 
A most interesting chapter is devoted to houseboating in England. 

The book has been carefully prepared by Mr. Albert Bradlee Hunt. 

The work is printed on extra heavy coated paper, and is bound in 
olive green buckram. The price is $3.00 net. (Postage 34 cents.) 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY ‘~ 346 Broadway, New York 











: Hints and Points for Sportsmen. A Big-Game and Fish Map of New 
WOODCRAFT. Compiled ell Cloth. Illustrated, 244 pages. Brunswick. 
rice, $1.50. 


By Nessmuk. Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price $1. natis compilation comprises six hundred and odd hints, ne eee had prepared by oe official draughtsman of 

i i 5 ;, elps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for the ew Brunswick a map of that Province, giving the local- 
eo . 7 ot, So tateuetinn sat epide poe ay shooter, the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachtsman, | ities where big game—moose and caribou—are most 
having had a great deal of experience in camp life, has | the canoeist, the camper, the outer; in short, for the | abundant, and also the streams in which salmon are 
succeeded admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired | field sportsman in all the varied phases of his activity. | found, and the rivers and lakes which abound in trout. 
into plain and intelligible English. “Hints and Points” has proved one of the most prac- | Price $1. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. ae useful works of reference in the sportsman’s FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Le Radium Perpetual Cigar Lighter 


(Imported from France.) 


A Great Boon to Smokers 
Cheaper and Safer than Matches 
| Surely Less Trouble 
Resists Strongest Winds 


54,000 Sold in Montreal, Canada 


HIS useful French novelty consists of a metal vest pocket tube containing a platinum compound which, when fexposed 
to the air, becomes incandescent and produces a strong flame. 


Remove the cap and there instantly appears a steady flame which will light cigars, cigarettes, lamps, gas jets; will 
kindle fires, or light the way in the dark. 
When the cap is replaced the flame is extinguished. 
NO MANIPULATION. NO ADJUSTING. 


This ween pocket lighter is absolutely safe. Will not ignite unless the cap is removed and the platinum exposed 
to the air. 


With ordinary care is practically indestructible. 


A great convenience to autoists, canoeists, yachtsmen, etc. Is water-tight, and operates faultlessly in rain, snow or 
strong wind. Price, complete, postpaid, 


50c. each 


(If not as represented, return it, and we will cheerfully refund your money). 


AGENTS AND DEALERS WANTED EVERYWHERE 


We make a most liberal proposition to agents and merchants who sell Le Radium Lighter. 
Correspondence solicited. 


International Auto @ Yacht Agency, Devt. F.s. 119-121 Nassau St., N. Y. City. 


Positively no Free Samples sent under any pretext. Actual Size. 
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Ohe GREAT HORNED GAME 
SPECIES of NORTH AMERICA 


By ERNEST THOMSON SETON 





Copyright, 1906, by Charles Scribner’s Sons. 


Six Richly Illustrated Articles in 


Scribner's Magazine 


These articles, filled with Mr. Seton’s remarkable store of anecdote and 
observation, are papers on the preparation of which he has been engaged 
for years, and are of the strongest interest to the whole body of animal 
lovers as well as to hunters. While the author has made them distinct and 
authoritative contributions to Natural History, they at the same time tell 


very vividly the pena and interesting life stories of these once 
abundant animals. 


The WAPITI in January 7 The MOOSE in February 
The CARIBOU in April Other articles to follow 


$3.00 a year. 25 cents a number. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK 
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away down stream. Loud were our lamenta- 
tions as we glided through the deserted water 
and looked ruefully around and back at the 
place where they had been; but startled by the 
cry of “Yon’ dey come” from one of our pilots, 
we looked around, to see the whole lot return- 
ing about twenty-five yards above the water. 
Now they were over us, and we “cut loose.” 
Down came two mallards in answer to my shots, 
one so close to the boat that he was dispatched 
with the paddle, the other dead in the water 
some ten yards above. Cliff had two and a red- 
head, and Ed. another mallard. As we paddled 
down the stream, suddenly a succession of re- 
ports far astern told that we were not the only 
hunters on the river, and looking eagerly back 
we saw the flock coming toward us again, but 
away up out of range. 

To my surprise Cliff, as they passed, put up 
his gun and fired both barrels, with the astound- 


ing results of bringing down a fine mallard | 
drake. But instead of glorying in his success, | 


he looked sorrowfully after the disappearing 
flock, and berated himself for missing with his 
second barrel! How he had killed with his first 
was more than I could understand, for the dis- 
tance must have been upward of 80 yards; but 
he explained that he had used thread-wound 
cartridges which would kill even at ninety. Ed 
and I thereupon registered a vow never to go 
ducking without thread-wound cartridges again. 


Half a dozen mallards flew out as we passed | 


a creek on the left and curved down stream. 
Ed’s first barrel brought one down, but his 
second had only the effect to make the rest 
turn and fly over my head. I scored a clean 
miss with the first barrel, and thought I had suc- 
ceeded na better with the second, when one of 
the ducks began to lag, and then, to my joy, 


dropped. | A minute’s swift paddling and we | 


found him, floating on his back, with his feet 
gently kicking the air. Soon after I had re- 
gained my place in the line three redheads came 
toward us, but before coming in range they 
swung off to my right, over a cornfield, and 
then turned again toward the river. As they 
came opposite, my well-choked left barrel laid 
one low, but what was my grief to find no place 
where I could land. What would I not have 
given for a good retriever, small enough to lift 
to the top of the steep clay bank which extended 
on either side as far as I could see. 


As we rounded the next bend a large flock 
appeared about 150 yards below. They rose, 
however, before we were in range, and: flying 
about 100 yards, further down, turned into the 
mouth of a large creek on the left. As they had 
evidently alighted at some distance from the 
river. Ed and I landed on either side of the 
creek, leaving Cliff stationed at the mouth. We 
came in sight of the ducks when we were about 
150 yards from the river. They were in a small 
pond, on both sides of which grew thick bushes, 
tall enough to hide us. After creeping back 
out of sight I ran to a point opposite the pond, 
and quietly made my way through the bushes 
till I could see the game. Then, lying flat and 
holding my gun ready, I awaited the signal for 
action. Soon Bob White sounded his call from 
the opposite bank. I answered the call, and 
covering a pair of mallards who had swam into 
line with me, pulled trigger, then springing up, 
with the second barrel stopped a black duck on 
his way to the French Broad. 


Though I had been too excited to hear Ed’s 
shots, they had certainly been fired, as two black 
ducks and a green-wing teal testified. And two 
reports from the river told us that Cliff was 
not asleep, so gathering up our spoils (with 
the aid of cartridges) we returned to him. He 
showed us a nice brace of teal and reported that 
the rest had flown up stream. We left them for 
the men behind us and kept on down. Now we 
found the ducks more scattered. Instead of be- 
ing in flocks they were spread in twos and 
threes over the whole course of the river. So 
numerous, were they, too, that till we reached 
the mouth of the Swannanoa, two miles above 
Asheville, our barrels were kept quite warm. 
At this point we landed about noon, with twenty- 
three, nineteen and twenty-six ducks respec- 
tively, SETTER. 
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No fear of breaking them in the canoe, 
on the carry, or when the occasional big 
one dashes away with your hook. Built 
of the best grade of steel as they are, and 
with the greatest care, the ‘‘Bristol’’ is the 
finest all-round rod made. The ‘“‘Bristol’’ 
is the original steel rod—has been landing fish for over 16 years. 

The Combination Reel and Handle is a new, exclusive 
“Bristol” feature. The reel is furnished, when so ordered, as 
part of the rod, being built into the handle. : 


FREE—“A Lucky Strike.”’ That’s the title of our illustrated 
catalog which is sent on request. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO., 84 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn. 




















THE FRANKFORT, KENTUCKY REEL: 8 MILAMason, 


bila are 


IS HAND MADE, STANDARD SINCE 1839. aeas¢£0 70 SEWO CATALOGUE 


PFLUEGER’S 


CELEBRATED 


FISHING 
TACKLE 





Before buying a STEEL ROD.  \p_——_ 


: ‘ , Nene a of a century. 
I am clearing out 500 Steel Rods, cork grips “ e make all sorts of 

. : baits, spoons, flies, snell 
only. Bait Rods, 6%, 7%, 8% feet; Fly hooks, lines, leaders 


reels, and a number of 
Rods, 9 and ro feet. patented specialties that anglers need. If you wish the 


most kiiling artificial bait, spoon, fly or spinner, insist on 


ey PFLUEGER’S LUMINOUS 


If unable to secure our goods'from your dealer, let us 
Also 100 gross Trout Flies, six assorted on know, and we will send you some interesting information. 


card, at 6c. per card. 


CHARLES DISCH, 228-222 Fattens_ s«. THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 


9 BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
Send for Tackle Catalogue. TR, SR, 5. 











When writing say you saw the ad. in Forest AND STREAM. 








Mullins Steel Boats 


Motor Boats, Row Boats, Hunting and Fishing Boats 
built of steel with air chambers in each end like a life boat. Faster, 
more buoyant, practically indestructible, don’t leak, dry out and are 
absolutely safe. They can’t sin o calking, no bailing, no 
trouble. Every boatis guaranteed. Highly endorsed by sportsmen. 
‘Theideal boats for pleasure or sport. Catalogue describing our com- 
plete line of craft sent free on request. 


The W. H. Mullins Co., 126 Franklin Street, Salem, Ohio. 










Gelephone 2255 Main Cable, Wilsaiis, W. V. C. 


WILSON @ SILSBY 


YACHT SAIL MAKERS 
ROWE’S WHARF, a a BOSTON, MASS. 


We have furnished sails to the following prominent yachts: Constitution, Defender, Volunteer, Jubilee, Colonia, 
Independence, Ailsa, Navahoe, Weetamoe, Uncle Sam, Effort, Calypso, Flirt, Ariadne, Quissetta, Constance, 
Vergemere, Resolute, Chanticleer, Senta, Snapper, Raider, Little Haste, Sally VII, Chloris, and many others. 


G. R. LILJEGREN, Gothenburg, Sweden, Is our authorized ype 


for all Evropean Countries 
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March 31st, on 
April Ist, in 
April Ist, “ 
April 15th, “ 
April 16th, “ 
Send for our Trout Booklet. 


Free to any one 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


LEGAL TO CATCH TROUT ON AND AFTER) THREE CATALOGUES 


Long Island, N. Y. 
Connecticut. 

New Jersey. 
Pennsylvania. 


New York. 


wishing it. 





WILLIAM MILLS & SON 


21 Park Place. New York. U. S. A. 
THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


TXC 





TRADE 


P ss 
Ni ro Fay The “Universal,” 
QW Fe, oe a & » should own one. 
Oe og 


and has more power. 


line. Sold for $3.50. 








Small Profits 
Quick Sales 


; x , SILK _— 
| A Trout Fics For Trial—Send Us or Trial—Send Us 

15c. me 35 oo" Quality A Flies 
We. Rep dine wee eb ee" Quality B Flies 
» Regular price Bb caer” Quality C Flies 


for an assorted dozen. ° 
Regular price, 84 cents. Bass Flies 


65c. 


Dixon’s 
Special Graphite No. 635 


—e - i “leading” in shotgun and rifle 


Booklet 52P and sample on request. 
. Jos. Dixon Crucible Co., Jersey City, N. J. 








Gold Medals, Buffalo, 1901.—St. Louis, 1904. 


VOM HOFE, 


e 95 and 97 Fulton Street, New York. 
“s Calland see our NEW TROUT FLY REEL. 
Special { Best Steel Fy Rods, Cork Grip, . » 2 1% “a $2.25 


126-Page Catalogue on receipt of 4 cents to cover postage. 


Gold Medal, Highest Award, St. Louis, 1904. 


A Patent Fishing Reel, made of hard sheet metal, with an automatic drag 
spool 34 inch diameter. holding 200 yds. of line, winding line as fast as a mult 
The automatic drag, when ‘fish is running, allows no slack 


ULIUS vom HOFE, 


J 
No. 351 South Fifth Street, - - 
All genuine reels bear my name. No branch store in any city. Send for catalogue. 


A reel with good bearings and screws, oiled once a year, is a durable, 


28 
John Street 
New York 


EsTaABLisHED 1867. 





finest line dryer ever oi Every angler 


ESTABLISHED 1857 
Gold Medal, Highest Award, Chicago, 1893, 


Beockiyn, n. ¥. 


well running reel. 


STEEL RODS 


3 piece, cork grip 


, _* 


Try our new Braided Silk Enameled Waterproof 


METAL CENTER LINE 


Size No. 5, 4%c. per yard 
Size No. 4, 5%c. per yard 


Put up in 20-30-40-50-100 yards lengths 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO. 
523 BROADWAY, - NEW YORK 
TACKLE CATALOGUE FREE ON APPLICATION 


BASS AND TROUT FLIES 


Only maker in America who mounts flies on hair loop snells. 


JOHN NORMAN, 4502 Ste. Catherine, Montreal, Canada 


. $.—Write him. 
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FISHING - TACKLE and 
33 SUMMER SPORTS 3 3 


GUN GOODS and 
WINTER SPORTS 


CAMERAS, KODAKS and 
PHOTOGRAPHIC GOODS 


One or all for the asking. 


We have everything in Guns, Fishing Tackle, 
Photographic and Athletic Goods. 
SUPERIOR QUALITY. Lowest PRIces. 


SPORTING GOODS EXCLUSIVELY. 


VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE 


277 and 279 Wabash Avenue, 
35, 37 and 39 Van Buren Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


We have our own repair shop, and do all 
repairs to guns and fishing tackle. 


WM. LYMAN’S 


RAPID FIRING TARGETS 
FOR RIFLES. 
25 Yards, price, 15c. per dozen. 
50 Yards, price, 25c. per dozen. 
Canoz Ruipcez, Pa. 


a Lyman Targets received. —— are the best I ever 
CHar.es Kinc, Gunsmith. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York. 


When a dealer says that some other Spoon Bait 
is as good as G. M. eenaer"s he aeeeeigs 
that 


G. M. SKINNER’S 
IS THE STANDARD. 


For Sale by all Dealers in SPORTING GOODS. 





A Convenience Appreciated 





Gold Lion Cocktails 


Delicious Old Blends, 
Ready to Serve. 

The demand for Gold Lion Cock- 
tails by the Gentleman Sportsman is 
such that these goods are now put up 
in protected packages convenient to 

ack, 

A cut of the Gold Lion marks every 
package of the genuine. 


Seven varieties : 
Manhattan, Vermouth, Dry Gin, Whiskey, Tom Gin 





Enough “PRESERVO” poe postpaid to keep 100 Shiners 
tillneeded. G. A. QUIMBY & CO., Druggists, Laconia, —_ 


AND STREAM, 


When writing say you saw the. ad. in Forest 


Martini and the American. 
To be bed in a only—Large and small bottles. 
At pete, Cafés, Drug "Stores and wherever liquors 
ore ee THE COOK & BERNHEIMER CO, 
Makers, New York. 
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Terms, $3 a Year. 10 Cts. a Copy. 


The object of this journal will be to studiously 
promote a healthful interest in outdoor recre- 
ation, and to cultivate a refined taste for natural 


objects. Announcement in first number of 
Forest AND STREAM, Aug. 14, 1873, 


THE POINTING INSTINCT. 


THE literature of the dog and gun, like the 
literature devoted to many other subjects, has a 
certain part of myth and tradition interwoven 
with matters of facts. 

Fact and fallacy alike have been so deftly elab- 
orated by generation after generation of writers 
on sport, that the average man, may well find it 
difficuJt to separate one from the other. To dif- 
ferentiate the fact from the fancy is a puzzling 
matter even for an expert to attempt. 

The myths seem to have the greater vitality 
and persistency, since they are likely to be more 
commonly known and believed by the people at 
large, and are even quite commonly believed by 
many who are accredited with expert knowledge. 
In many instances the writers seem to engage 
more industriously in proving the things they do 
not and cannot know, than in presenting such 
knowledge as they actually possess. This succes- 
sive deference to preceding writers, however, has 
other viewpoints. There is no harm in tolerating 
a charitable indulgence for the writer who bravely 
aspires to fill a book of bushel size with a pint of 
good ideas. The difference between the pint and 
the bushel must be filled somehow. 

Of these myths, few are more persistent than 
that which accounts for the pointing instinct in 
setters and pointers, as set forth by Stonehenge 
in nis work, “The Dogs of the British Islands.” 
Substantially, his opinion was that the setter de- 
scended from the spaniel; that the spaniel was 
used as a springer for the hawk; that the hawk 
was superseded by the net as a means of capture, 
and that in time, owing to the changed circum- 
stances associated with the net’s employment, the 
spaniel, “gratified by observing the action of the 
net, he yielded his natural impulse of springing 
at all, and set or lay down, to permit the net to 
be drawn over him. After this the hawker trained 
his spaniel to set; then he cast off his hawks 
which ascended in circles, and ‘waited on’ until 
his master (sic) roused the quarry from its con- 
cealment, when she pounced upon it like a pistol 
shot.” While it is not quite clear how a pistol 
shot pounces, the foregoing nevertheless is the 
main authority for the perpetuation of the myth 
concerning how the setting instinct was acquired. 

Stonehenge never presented his researches as a 
settlement of this matter. He formally stated 
that there were differences of opinion in regard 
to setters and that he had determined to satisfy 
himself “as to their origin and best form,” and 
that he sought the assistance of the best authori- 
ties, his purpose being to add thereto his own 
conclusions, 


What thus was merely presented as the ideas 
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of ancient writers, has been sanctioned seriously 
by writer after writer in many modern publica- 
tions. 

The “authorities” of Stonehenge were simply 
a couple of writers who flourished two or three 
centuries ago, and wrote pleasingly of sport as 
anyone might write in like manner at the present 
time. There is no proof or attempt to prove that 
they were authorities in their own day, however 
much the exigencies of argument might make 
them desirable as authorities in modern days. 
There is as much fallacy in attempting to prove 
the origin of pointing as in a like attempt to 
prove the origin of eating. 

As a matter of fact, the pointing act, com- 
monly exhibited by the pointer and setter, is an 
incident of the capture, or attempted capture, of 
food by dogs, and also by wolves, foxes, etc. 
Coyotes have been seen to draw and point on 
prairie dogs and grouse in precisely the same 
manner that the pointer and setter draw on game 
birds. There was the same rigidity and stealth, 
the pause to judge of distance and opportunity, 
and the final, rigid pause when all the energies 
are concentrated for the final.spring to capture. 
All the phenomena displayed by the dog family 
indicate that the drawing and pointing in the 
pursuit of prey were ever natural traits. It may 
be reasonably believed that man could not breed 
the pointing instinct out of the dog if he at- 
tempted to do so. 


SECRETARY TAFT AGAINST POUND 
NETS. 


For many years a bitter controversy has raged 
between the salt water anglers on the one hand 
and the commercial fishermen who employ pound 
nets along the Atlantic coast on the other. The 
pound net men have declared that the nets were 
essential to the profitable carrying on of their 
business, while the anglers maintained that the nets 
destroy valuable food fish by wholesale, and that 
of those destroyed only a certain proportion are 
used. The New Jersey and Long Island coasts 
have been especial grounds for the controversy. 

Within the past few years, it has been alleged 
that the long poles planted in the Great South 
Bay by the pound fishermen to support their nets 
are obstructions to navigation. The United 
States Government was appealed to, and last 
summer a number of protestants, among them 
Mr. Julien T. Davies of New York city, appeared 
before Col. Livermore, of the U. S. Engineer 
Corps, who gave a hearing to both sides at Islip, 
L. I. Subsequent to this, the matter was carried 
to Washington and referred to the War Depart- 
ment. 

Secretary Taft has just rendered a decision 
that no more pounds shall be placed in the Cham- 
paign Creek Sluiceway in the main channel of 
Great South Bay near Fire Island, or in Dick- 
erson’s Channel, and has decided further, that 
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hereafter no new pounds shall be set up by the 
fishermen without the consent of the War De- 
partment. The subject is of great interest to salt 
water anglers, and Mr. Taft’s decision is a sub- 
stantial victory for them so far as this partic- 
ular locality is concerned. 


FOR AN OLYMPIC FOREST REFUGE. 


Sicns of the increasing interest in the preser- 
vation of natural things continue to multiply. 
Only recently we announced the favorable re- 
port by the Committee of Agriculture on Mr. 
Lacey’s bill providing for the establishment of 
game refuges in the forest reserves, and since 
then the Public Lands Committee has favorably 
reported to the House a bill to set aside a large 
portion of the Olympic Forest Reserve in the 
State of Washington, as a refuge for the Wash- 
ington elk. The bill was introduced by Repre- 
sentative Humphrey, of the State of Washington, 
and is finding favor in the legislative mind at the 
Capitol. 

The elk in the Olympic Peninsula are probably 
the only ones left in the State. They inhabit a 
wild, rough, broken country of mountain and for- 
est, a country valueless except to the camper, the 
angler and the mountain climber. It is certainly 
most fitting that these elk shall be protected in 
their old range, where, of late years, they have 
been slaughtered in large numbers, when driven 
down from the mountains by the winter’s snow. 

Not only should the elk be protected within 
this refuge, but also the deer and the white goats. 
Shooting of any description ought to be forbid- 
den, and it may be hoped will be forbidden now 
or soon. 

It is gratifying to see the growing tendency 
in Congress and indeed in legislative bodies gen- 
erally to take action looking toward the preser- 
vation of fish and game all over the country. 
These natural things ought to be conserved, not 
necessarily for any good that this generation will 
get out of them, but for their benefit to those 
who are to come after us. 





THE action of the Legislature of the Province 
of Quebec in passing an act which provides that 
the Government shall collect a license fee from 
non-resident members of clubs holding fishing 
and hunting licenses from the Crown, interests a 
very large number of Americans. Nowhere in 
Canada is better sport to be had than in Quebec, 
and nowhere are there more fishing and hunting 
clubs. It is interesting that the first strong pro- 
test against this legislation should have been reg- 
istered by a Canadian lawyer, and not by any 
citizen of the United States who are those most 
directly affected. Mr. White’s suggested plans 
for securing the tepeal of this act will no doubt 
be effective if he can secure united action 
by the members of all the clubs interested. The 
amount involved is small but the principle at 
stake is an important one. 
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In the Lodges of the Blackfeet. 


XIX.—Nat-ah’-ki’s Wedding. 


At daylight an unusual stir and confusion in 
camp awoke us, and Nat-ah’-ki went out to learn 
what it was all about. She soon returned with 
the news that our enemy of the night had proved 
to be Crows, that the bodies of seven of them 
had been found, and that they had succeeded in 
running off seventy or more horses. A large 
party had already started in pursuit of them, and 
we were not to break camp until they returned. 
I arose and dressed betimes, had breakfast and 
went visiting. Turning into Weasel Tail’s lodge 
I found him nursing a gash in the thigh, where 
a Crow bullet had creased him. I sat with him 
a long time, while other visitors came and went. 
All were calling the Crows any bad name their 
language contained, but unfortunately or fortu- 
nately, some may say, in this line their speech 
was exceedingly limited. The very best they could 
do was to call their enemy dog faces and present 
them to the Sun, begging him to destroy them. 

I went on to the lodge of the chief, where I 
found many of the principal men assembled. “I 
for one,” Big Lake was saying when I entered, 
“will talk against making peace with the Crows 
so long as I live. Let us all agree never to smoke 
their tobacco. Let us teach our children that 
they are like the rattlesnake, always to be killed 
on sight.” 

The visitors heartily agreed to this, and I may 
say here that they kept their werd, sending party 
after party against their Yellowstone enemies 
until the Government interfered and put a stop 
to inter-tribal war. The last raid occurred in the 
summer of 1885. 

There was much scalp dancing during the day, 
participated in by those who had lost most re- 
cently husband or father or some other relative 
in battle with the Crows. This was not, as has 
been often luridly pictured, a spectacular dance 
of fierce exultation and triumph over the death 
of their enemy. As performed by the Blackfeet, 
it was a truly sad spectacle. Those participating 
in it blackened their faces, hands and moccasins 
with charcoal, and wore their meanest, plainest 
clothes. An aged man held the scalp of the 
enemy tied to a willow wand in front of him, and 
the others ranged in line on each side. Then 
they sang a low and very: plaintive song in a 
minor key, which to me at least, seemed to ex- 
press more sorrow over the loss of their kin than 
it did joy for the death of the enemy. On this 
occasion there were seven scalps, seven parties 
dancing in different parts of camp at once, and 
one band of mourners after another took their 
turn, so that the performance lasted until night. 
There was really no dancing about it, the singers 
merely stooping slightly and rising in time to 

the song. 





The pursuing party returned at dusk, having 


failed to overtake the enemy. Some were for 
starting at once on a raid into the Crow country, 
but there was now little ammunition in camp 
and it was decided that we should push on to 
Fort Benton with as little delay as possible. After 
obtaining a good supply of powder and ball there 
the war party could turn back southward. Four 
or five days later camp was pitched in the big 
bottom opposite the fort, Nat-ah’-ki and I crossed 
the river, and wended our way to the little adobe 
house. There we found Berry, his wife and 
mother, and the good Crow Woman. What a 
happy lot they were those women, as they bustled 
around and got in each other’s way trying to get 
supper ready. And I am sure Berry and I were 
happy too. We did not say much as we stretched 
out on a buffalo robe lounge and smoked, but 
words are often superfluous. It was all good 
enough for us, and each knew that the other so 
felt. Berry had got my mail out of the office and 
there it lay on the table, a few letters, a bushel or 
more of papers and magazines. I read the let- 
ters, but the rest mostly remained unopened. I 
had lost all interest in States affairs. 

In the evening Berry and I went down to the 
fort for a while, and, of course, we called in at 
Keno Bill’s place. As usual, at that time of year, 
the town, if it could be so called, was full of peo- 
ple, traders and trappers, bullwhackers and mule 
skinners, miners and Indians, all awaiting the 
arrival of the steamboats which had long since 
left St. Louis, and were soon due to arrive. 
Every table in Keno’s place was so crowded with 
players that one couldn’t edge in to watch a 
game. Keno himself and two assistants were 
busy behind the bar, as the kegs still keld out de- 
spite the heavy draught on them during the win- 
ter months. There were even a few bottles of 
beer left. I gladly paid a dollar and four bits 
for one of them, and Berry helped me drink it. 

We went into the Overland Hotel for a mo- 
ment on our way home, and there among other 
guests I saw a man whom I thought to be a 
preacher; at any rate, a white tie adorned his 
blue flannel shirt front, and he wore a black coat 
which, if not cut in approved ministerial style, 
was at least of the right color. I went up to 
him and said: “Excuse me, sir, but I’d like to 
know if you are a preacher?” 

“T am,” he replied with a pleasant smile. “I 
am a minister of the Methodist Episcopal Church. 
I have been in the mountains for the past year, 
both preaching and mining, and am now on my 
way to my home in the States.” 

“Well,” I continued, “if you'll go along with 
me I guess I can find a job for you.” 

He arose at once and accompanied us home. 

“May I ask,” he said on the way, “what is to 
be the nature of my services? A baptism or 
marriage, or is there some sick one in need of a 
few words?” 


“It’s a marriage,” I replied; “that is, providing 
the other party is willing.” 

With that Berry shamelessly snickered. 

The women were gaily talking and laughing 
when we arrived, but became silent at once when 
they saw our companion. They were always thus 
in the presence of strangers. I called Nat-ah’-ki 
into the back room. “He out there,” I said to 
her, “is a sacred (more correctly Sun) white 
man. I have asked him to sacredly marry us.” 

“Oh,” she cried. “How did you know my 
wish? It is what I have always wanted you to 
do, but I—I was afraid, ashamed to ask it of you. 
But, is he a real sacred white man? He wears 
no black robe, no cross?” 

“He is of another society,” I replied. “There 
are a thousand of them, and each claims that 
theirs is the only true one. It matters not to us. 
Come on.” 

And so, Berry acting as interpreter, we were 
married, and we sent the preacher forth with a 
gold piece as a souvenir of the occasion. “I’m 
hungry,” said Berry, “broil us a couple of buffalo 
tongues, you women.” 

Broiled tongue and bread, tea and apple sauce 
comprised the wedding feast, as we may call it, 
and that also was good enough for us. 

“It is this,” Nat-ah’-ki confided to me later. 
“Many white men who have married women of 
our tribe according to our customs, have used 
them only as playthings and then have left them. 
But those who took women by the sacred words 
of a sacred white man, have never left them. I 
know that you would never leave me, no never. 
But how the others have laughed at me, joked 
about me, saying: ‘Crazy girl, you love your 
man, and you are a fool; he has not married you 
in the white man’s way, and will leave you as 
soon as he sees another woman with a prettier 
face.’ They can never say that again. No, 
never.” 

We had planned, Berry and I, to remain in 
Fort Benton during the summer and make a 
camp trade the following winter. The steam- 
boats began to arrive in May and then the levee 
was a busy place. The traders were also rushed, 
the Indians crowding in to dispose of the last 
of their robes and furs. But we had no place 
in this, and in a few weeks we became restless. 
Berry decided to make a couple of trips to 
Helena with his bull train, although it was not 
necessary for him to go, as he had hired a train 
master, or, in the language of the bullwhacker. 
a “wagon boss.” The women decided that they 
wanted to go berrying. The Piegans had long 
since crossed the river and were camped on the 
Teton, only a few miles away. We proposed to 
join them, Nat-ah’-ki sending word to her 
mother to have our saddle and pack horses 
driven in. 

A couple of weeks before this, I was sitting on 
the levee one day when a stranger came along 
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and sat down by my side, and we fell to talking 
about various things. I saw at once that he was 
a man of education and refinement, and from 
the moment I first saw him I took a liking to 
him. He was tall and well built, brown-eyed and 
brown-haired, and had a pleasing, frank ex- 
pression of countenance, although it was rather 
a sad one. Also, he seemed to have no enthus- 
iasms. He seldom smiled, never laughed out- 
right, and was often so lost in thought over— 
to judge from his sad eyes—something near his 
heart that he was entirely oblivious to his sur- 
roundings. I invited him over to the little abode 
for dinner, and Berry immediately took to him 
as I had done. So did the women, who were 
usually very distant and dignified in the presence 
of strangers. He soon passed the most of his 
time with us, and nothing in the estimation of 
our household was good enough for him. Old 
Mrs. Berry rigged up a fine robe couch with 
willow back rests for his especial use. The 
Crow Woman gave him a beautiful pair of 
moccasins. Nat-ah’-ki and Berry’s wife got out 
their choice stores of pemmican, and depuyer, 
dried meats and berries for our little evening 
feasts. 


“See here,” I said to Nat-ah’-ki one day. “I’m 
getting jealous of this man. You women think 
more of him than you do of Berry and me.” 

“He is sd sad feeling,’ she said, “that we 
pity him. What is it that troubles him? Has 
he lost some loved one?” 

I knew no more than she what troubled him; 
that he was grieving about something was evi- 
dent. We never questioned him, never even 
asked his name, nor whence he came. And 
that is where the western people differed from 
those of the east. 
tried to pry into one’s secrets, nor demanded 
his pedigree. They simply gave him the hand 
of good-fellowship and used him as they wished 
to be used. 


The women named him Kut-ai‘imi: Never- 
Laughs, and thus among themselves they ever 
spoke of him. It was a long time before he 
knew it, and then it didn’t matter. He told 
Berry and I that his name was—well, what it 
was is not necessary for this story; we will call 
him Ashton. He also informed us that his home 
was in Boston, and that he had come west 
merely to see something of western life. When 
he learned that the women and I were to join 
the camp, he asked to be allowed to go with us, 
and of course we were glad to have him go. He 
purchased a horse and saddle, blanket and riflq, 
and various other things necessary for the trip. 

So, one evening we returned to camp, to our 
very own lodge, which Nat-ah’-ki’s mother had 
again set up and furnished for our home coming. 
On every hand there was song and laughter, 
and beating of drums, and calls for feasts. The 
women broiled some meat, made some bread and 
tea, and we eat the simple meal with relish. 
Then Ashton and I lay back on our soft lounges 
and smoked, talking little. I was perfectly con- 
tent; my friend, judging by his dreamy and far- 
away expression, had gone back eastward, in 
thought, a couple of thousand miles. The 
Women soon washed the dishes, and got out their 
Porcupine . quill, or bead embroidery work. 
“Grandmother,” I said, “tell me a story; some- 
thing about your people in the long ago.” 

“Hai!” the Crow Woman exclaimed. “Just 
hear him. He is always wanting stories. Before 





They never gossiped, never - 
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long, if we are to keep him contented, we will 
have to make up some, for he has heard about 
all we know.” 

“But just think how selfish he is,” said 
Nat-ah’-ki, looking at me mischievously. “He 
gets all of our stories, but tells us none of his.” 

I was obliged to acknowledge that the little 
woman was right, and promised to tell some 
later. Old Mrs. Berry, after some thinking, be- 
gan: 


The Story of No-Heart. 


“It was before my grandfather’s time, yes, far 
back of that, for he said that the old people 
whom he had heard relate it, told about having 
heard it from their grandfathers. So, it is surely 
a story of great age. 

“It was in the spring time. The people were 
scattered out on the plain one day, busily digging 
the white root, when a terrible thunder storm 
came up. It was far to the lodges, so the 
diggers, knowing that they would get wet 
whether they ran or staid, just sat down where 
they were, covered themselves with their robes, 
and waited for the storm to pass by. One 
family happened to be all near each other when 
the rain began to fall, all huddled up closely to- 
gether. 

““This is a very cold rain,’ said the mother. 
‘I am shivering.’ 

“Ves, said the father, ‘it is cold. 
closer together all of you.’ 

“Thus they sat, when thunder crashed above 
them, and a ball of lightning, falling in their 
midst, broke with a big noise, and knocked them 
all flat and limp on the wet ground. There they 
lay, the father and mother, two sons and a 
daughter, and none dared go to aid them, for 
fear the angry god would strike them, too. But 
when the storm passed by, the people ran to do 
what they could for the stricken ones. At first 
they thought that all of them were dead, and 
four of them surely were; the fifth one, the girl, 
still breathed. In a little while she sat up and, 
seeing what had befallen the others, wept so 
piteously that the women there wept with her, 
although none of them were related to her. The 
father had been an orphan since childhood; so 
had the mother; and the poor girl was now 
alone. In the whole camp she had not one 
relation. 


Crowd 


“Kind friends buried the dead, and then many 
different ones asked the girl to come and live 
with them; but she refused them all. ‘You must 
go and live with some one,’ said the chief. ‘No 
one ever heard of a young woman living by her- 
self. You cannot live alone. Where would you 
procure your food? And think of what people 
would say should you do so; you would soon 
have a bad name.’ 

“Tf people speak evil of me, I cannot help 
it, said the girl. ‘They will live to take back 
their bad words. I have decided to do this, and 
I will find a way to keep from starving.’ 

“So this girl lived on alone in the lodge her 
parents had built, with no company save her 
dogs. The women of the camp frequently visited 
her and gave her meat and other food; but no 
man, either young or old, ever went in and sat 
by her fire. One or two had attempted it, but 
only once, for she had told them plainly that 
she did not wish the society of any man. So the 
youths gazed at her from afar, and prayed the 
gods to soften her heart. She was a handsome 
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young woman, a hard and ceaseless toiler; no 
wonder that the men fell in love with her, and 
no wonder that they named her No Heart. 

“One young man, Long Elk, son of the great 
chief, loved the lone girl so much that he was 
nearly crazy with the pain and longing for her. 
He had never spoken to her, well knowing that 
her answer would be that which she had given 
to others. But he could not help going about, 
day after day, where she could always see him. 
If she worked in her little bean and corn patch, 
he sat on the edge of the river bank nearby. If 
she went to the timber for wood, he strolled 
out in that direction, often meeting her on the 
trail, but she always passed him with eyes cast 
down, as if she had not seen him. Often, in the 
night, when all the camp was fast asleep, Long 
Elk would steal out of his father’s lodge, pick 
up a water skin, and filling it again and again 
at the river, would water every row in No 
Heart’s garden. At the risk of his life he would 
go out alone on the plains where the Sioux 
were always prowling, and hunt. In the morning 
when No Heart awoke and went out, she would 
find hanging in the dark entrance way, choice 
portions of meat, the skin of a buffalo or the 
deer kind. The people talked about this, 
wondering who did it all. If the girl knew, she 
gave no sign of it, always passing the young man 
as if she did not know there was such a person 
on earth. A few low and evil ones themselves, 
hinted wickedly that the unknown protector was 
well paid for his troubles. But they were al- . 
ways rebuked, for the girl had many friends who 
believed that she was all good. 


“In the third summer of the girl’s lone living, 
the Mandans and Arickarees quarreled, and then 
trouble began, parties constantly starting out to 
steal each other’s horses, and to kill and scalp 
all whom they could find hunting or traveling 
about beyond the protection of the villages. 
This was a very sad condition for the people. 
The two tribes had long been friends; Mandan 
men had married Arickaree women, and many 
Arickaree men had Mandan wives. It was 
dreadful to see the scalps of perhaps one’s own 
relatives brought into camp. But what could 


the women do? They had no voice in the 
councils, and were afraid to say what they 
thought. Not so No Heart. Every day she 


went about in the camp, talking loudly, so that 
the men must hear, scolding them and their 
wickedness; pointing out the truth, that by kili- 
ing each other, the two tribes would become so 
weak that they would soon be unable to with- 
stand their common enemy, the Sioux. Yes, 
No Heart would even walk right up to a chief 
and scold him, and he would be obliged to turn 
silently away, for he could not argue with a 
woman, nor could he force this one to close her 
mouth; she was the ruler of her own person. 

“One night a large number of Arickarees suc- 
ceeded in making an opening in the village 
stockade and, passing through, they began to 
lead out the horses. Some one soon discovered 
them, however, and gave the alarm, and a big 
fight took place, the Mandans driving the enemy 
out on the plain, and down into the timber be- 
low. Some men on both sides were killed; 
there was both mourning and rejoicing in the 
village. 

“The Arickarees retreated to their village. 
Toward evening No Heart went down into the 
timber for fuel, and in a thick clump of willows 



































538 


she found one of the enemy, a young man, badly 
wounded. An arrow had pierced his groin, and 
the loss of blood had been great. He was so 
weak that he could scarcely speak or move. No 
Heart stuck many willow twigs in the ground 
about him, the more securely to conceal him. 
‘Do not fear,’ she said to him, ‘I will bring you 
food and drink.’ 

“She hurried back to her lodge and got some 
dried meat and a skin of water, put them under 
her robe and returned to the wounded one. He 
drank much, ate some of the food. No Heart 
washed and bound the wound. Then she again 
left him, telling him to lie quiet, that in the 
night she would return and take him to her 
home, where she would care for him until he 
got well. In her lodge she fixed a place for 
him, screening one of the bed places with a large 
cow skin; she also partly covered the smoke 
hole, and hung the skin across the entrance, so 
that the interior of the lodge had but little light. 
The women who sometimes visited her would 
never suspect that any one was concealed, and 
especially an enemy—in a lodge where for three 
summers no man had entered. 

“It was a very dark night. Down in the 
timber there was no light at all. No Heart was 
obliged to extend her arms as she walked, to 
keep from running against the trees, but she 
knew the place so well that she had little trouble 
in finding the thicket, and the one she had come 
to aid. ‘Arise,’ she said, in a low voice. 
and follow me.’ 


‘Arise, 


“The young man attempted to get up, but fell 
back heavily upon the ground. ‘I cannot stand,’ 
he said; ‘my legs have no strength.’ 

“Then No Heart cried out: ‘You cannot 
walk! I had not thought but what you could 
walk. What shall I do? What shall I do” 

“*You will let me carry him for you,’ said 
some one standing close behind her. ‘I 
carry him wherever you lead.’ 

“No Heart turned with a little cry of sur- 
prise. She could not see the speaker’s face in 
the darkness, only his dim form; but she knew 
the voice. She was not afraid. ‘Lift him then,’ 
she said, ‘and follow me.’ 

“She herself raised the wounded one up and 
placed him on the new¢omer’s back, and then 
led the way out of the timber, across the plain, 
through the stockade, in which she had loosened 
a post, and then on to her lodge. No one was 
about, and they were not discovered. Within 
a fire was burning, but there was no need of the 
light to show the girl who had helped her. He 
was Long Elk. ‘We will put him here,’ she 
said, lifting the skin in front of the couch she 
had prepared, and they laid the sick man care- 
fully down upon it. Then Long Elk stood for 
a little, looking at the girl, but she remained 

silent and would not look at him. ‘I will go 
now, he said, ‘but each night I will come with 
meat for you and your lover.’ 

“Still the girl did not speak, and he went 
away. But as soon as he had gone, No Heart 
sat down and cried. The sick man raised up a 


will 


little and asked, ‘What troubles you? Why are 
you crying?’ 
““Did you not hear?’ she replied. ‘He said 


that you are my lover.’ 


““T know you,’ said the man. They call you 
No Heart, but they lie. You have a heart; I 
wish it were for me.’ 


“*Don't!’ the girl cried. ‘Don’t say that again! 
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I will take care of you, feed you. 
mother is to you, So will I be.’ 

“Now, when night came again, No Heart went 
often out in the passageway, staying there 
longer and longer each time, returning only to 
give the sick man water, or a little food. At 
last, as she was sitting out there in the dark, 
Long Elk came, and feeling for the right place, 
hung up a piece of meat beyond the reach of 
the dogs. ‘Come in,’ she said to him. ‘Come 
in and talk with the wounded one.’ 

“After that Long Elk sat with the Arickaree 
every night for a time, and they talked of the 
things which interest men. While he was in 
the lodge No Heart never spoke, except to say, 
‘Eat it,’ when she placed food before them. 
Day after day the wounded one grew stronger. 
One night, after Long Elk had gone, he said, 
‘I am able to travel; to-morrow night I will 
start homeward. I want to know why you have 
taken pity on me, why you saved me from 
death?’ 


As your 


“‘Tisten, then,’ said the girl. ‘It was be- 
cause war is bad; because I pitied you. Many 
women here, and many more in your village, are 
crying because they have lost the ones they 
loved in this quarrel. Of them all, I alone have 
talked, begging the chiefs to make peace with 
you. All the other women were glad of my 
words, but they are afraid, and do not dare speak 
for themselves. I talked and feared not; because 
no one could bid me stop. I have helped you, 
now do you help me; help your women; help us 
all. When you get home tell what was done for 
you here, and talk hard for peace.’ 

*“*So I will,’ the Arickaree told her. ‘When 
they learn all that you have done for me, the 
chiefs will listen. I am sure they will be glad 
to stop this war.’ 

“The next night, when Long Elk entered the 
lodge, he found the man sitting up. By his 
side lay his weapon, and a little sack of food. 
‘I was waiting for you,’ he said. ‘I am now well, 
and wish to start for home to-night. Will you 
take me out beyond the stockade? If any speak 
you can answer them, and they will not suspect 
that their enemy passes by.’ 

“*T will go with you, of course,’ Long Elk 
told him. Whereupon he arose, slung on his 
bow and quiver, the sack of food, and lifted his 
shield. No Heart sat quietly on the opposite 
side of the lodge, looking straight at the fire. 
Long Elk turned to her: ‘And you?’ he asked. 
‘Are you also ready?’ 

“She did not answer, 
with he robe. 

“*T go alone,’ said the Arickaree. ‘Let us start.’ 

“They went out, through the village, through 
the stockade, and across the bottom to the 
timber, where they stopped. ‘You have come far 
enough? the Arickaree said, ‘I will go on alone 
from here. You have been good to me. I shall 
not forget it. When I arrive home I shall talk 
much for peace between our tribes. I hope we 
may soon meet again in friendship.’ 

“ ‘Wait,’ said Long Elk, as he turned to go, 
‘I want to ask you something: ‘Why do you 
not take No Heart with you?’ 

“‘T would if she were willing,’ he answered; 
‘but she is not for me. I tell you truly, this: 
She has been a mother to me; no more, no less. 
And you,’ he continued, ‘have you ever asked her 
to be your woman? No? Then go now; right 
now, and do so.’ 


but covered her face 
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“Tt would be useless,’ said Long Elk, sadly. 
‘Many have asked her, and she has always turned 
them away.’ 

““*T have seen much while I lay sick in her 
lodge,’ the Arickaree continued. ‘I have seen 
her gaze at you as you sat talking to me, and her 
eyes were beautiful then. And I have seen her 
become restless and go out and in, out and in, 
when you were late. When a woman does that, 
it means that she loves you. Go and ask her.’ 

“They parted, Long Elk returned to the 
village. ‘It could not be,’ he thought, ‘that the 
young man was right. No, it could not be. Had 
he not kept near her these many winters and 
summers? and never once had she jooked at him, 
or smiled.’ Thinking thus, he wandered on, and 
on, and found himself standing by the entrance 
to her lodge. Within he heard, faintly, some 
one crying. He could not be sure that was it, 
the sound of it was so low. He stepped noise- 
lessly in and carefully drew aside the door skin. 
No Heart was sitting where he had last seen 
her, sitting before the dying fire, robe over her 
head, and she was crying. He stole past the 
doorway and sat down beside her, quite close, 
but he dared not touch her. ‘Good Heart,’ he 
said, ‘Big Heart, don’t cry.’ 

“But she only cried harder when she heard 
his words, and he was much troubled, not know- 
ing what to do. After a little he moved closer 
and put his arm around her; she did not draw 
away, so then he drew the robe, away from her 
face. ‘Tell me,’ he said, ‘why you are crying?’ 

**Because I am so lonely.’ 

“*Ah! You do love him then. Perhaps it 
is not too late; I may be able to overtake him. 
Shall I go and call him back to you?’ 

“ ‘What do you mean?’ cried No Heart, staring 
at him. ‘Who are you talking about?’ 

“*He who. just left; the Arickaree,’ Long Elk 
answered. But now he had edged up still closer, 
and his arm was tighter around her, and she 
leaned heavily against him. 

““*Was there ever such a blind one?’ she 
said. ‘Yes, I will let you know my heart; I will 
not be ashamed, nor afraid to say it. I was 
crying because I thought you would not return. 
All these summers and winters I have been 
waiting, hoping that you would love me, and 
you never spoke.’ 

“*How could I?’ he asked. 
at me, you made no sign.’ 

“Tt was your place to speak,’ she said. ‘Even 
yet you have not done so.’ 

“‘T do now, then. Will you take me for 
your man?’ 


‘You never looked 


“She put her arms around his neck and kissed 
him, and that was answer enough. 

“In the morning, like any other married man, 
Long Elk went out and stood by the entrance 
to the lodge which was now his, and shouted 
feast invitations to his father and friends. They 
all came, and all were pleased that he had got 
such a good woman. Some made jokes about 
newly married ones, which made the young 
woman cover her face with her robe. Yet slic 
was so happy that she would soon throw it back 
and laugh with the others. 

“In a few days came a party from the 
Arickarees, and the wounded young man was 
one of them—asking for peace. The story was 
told then, how No Heart had taken in the 
young man and brought him to life again, and 
when they heard it many a woman prayed tlie 
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‘gods to be good to her, and give her and her 


man. long life. Peace between the two tribes 
was then declared, and there was much réjoicing. 

“There, my son, I have finished.” 

* ok * OK * * * 

“Well, what was all that about?’ asked 
Ashton, rousing up and reaching out for his 
pipe and tobacco. 

“Oh!” I replied, “’twas the story of a girl 
and a man. And I proceeded to give him a 
translation of it. After I had finished, he sat 
quietly thinking for some time, and then re- 
marked: 

“This gives me a new and unexpected view 
of these people. I had not thought that love, 
that self-sacrifice, such as the story depicts was 
at all in their nature. Really, it’s quite refresh- 
ing to learn that there are occasionally women 
who are true and steadfast in their love.” 

He said this bitterly. I could have told him 
things, but contented myself by saying, “Keep 
your eyes open, friend. You may find much in 
these people to be commended.” 

WALTER B. ANDERSON. 
[TO BE CONTINUED, ] 





Uncle Jim’s Winter Camp. 


Ir fall can ever be said to linger in the lap of 
winter, then the fall of 187— behaved in that 
wanton way. The yellow blossoms were still 
clinging to the witch-hazel in November, and on 
sunny banks the dandelion still showed its 
golden head among the brown grass in the mid- 
dle of December. When the cock pheasant 
should have retired to the sheltered hollows or 
the cozy laurel thickets and contented himself 
with the buds of the birch tree, he still continued 
to drum on his log on the warm mountain side 
and to fill his crop each morning and evening 
with the plump fruit of the frost grape vine; and 
when the black and gray squirrels. should have 
been snuggled deep in an old hollow tree, they 
were still frisking all day long among the dry 
leaves on the ground or chasing each other 
helter-skelter through the bare branches of the 
trees. When snowflakes should have been flying 
the sun continued to rise day after day in a 
cloudless sky and to give at noon enough heat 
to awaken a drowsy bee from his winter nap, to 
bring out a garter snake to warm himself, and 
to start a belated butterfly to flitting among the 
bushes. Instead of ice-bound creeks and rivers, 
the streams ran limpid as in May, and in place 
of a white Christmas week such as the dwellers 
among the Alleghany Mountains of Central 
Pennsylvania wish for, it looked as though they 
would be compelled to accept October weather 
with its sunny skies, its listless winds and its 
blue and smoky ridges. 

Uncle Jim, whose occupation was a sedentary 
one, could not resist this lure of the woods. 
Ever since he was big enough to be his own 
master he had been compelled from time to time 
to break away from his work and his family and 
seek the mountains and the streams, where he 
might live for a few days like the primitive man 
that he really was. 

His plans were soon made. He would take 
Charley, the inexperienced, who would furnish 
the team and the big wagon with spring seats; 
Yolbert, who would probably furnish nothing, 
and who would be taken for fun; and his two 
old cronies, Jake and John. Jake, who was an 
old deer hunter, and who knew the mountains 
as a boy knows his own dooryard, would go to 
get rid for a brief spell of his wife, who could 
sometimes talk until the nails began to crawl 
out of the roof, and John, whose avocation was 
carpentering, and whose vocation was hunting 
and fishing, would go because he never refused 
to go anywhere Uncle Jim asked him to go. 
Jake and John would hunt deer every minute of 
daylight, and would enjoy the trip keenly; 
Charley would be scared ali of the time because 
the woods held unknown and dreadful terrors 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


for him, and Tolbert would be sulky most of the 
time because he could not stand the guying that 
he would be sure to get. But the master mind 
of the expedition, and the real appreciator of 
the trip would be Uncle Jim. He did not care 
to hunt deer. He wanted to be among the moun- 
tains and under the trees and along the streams; 
he wanted to lie at night on hemlock browse 
and watch the camp-fire and look out at the 
stars; and he wanted to hear the owls hoot and 
the wind. move in the tops of the pines. At 
heart he was a poet, but he was so shrewd and 
practical that the others would do just as he 
said, and his opinion on any outdoor matter 
would be the final word, from which none would 
dissent. 

The trip into the mountains was a pleasant 
one. It began long before daylight, and lasted 
until the middle of the afternoon, with one stop 
for lunch and to feed and rest the horses. The 
way lay along Middle Creek for a dozen miles, 
then led up a tributary that grew smaller and 
smaller as they proceeded, and at last brought 
them out on a high tableland that marked the 
near approach to the end of their journey. 
Uncle Jim and his two cronies knew the families 


in many of the lonely houses that they passed, . 


and they never failed to stop and make some 
bantering remarks or invite the man of the 
house to go with them. But Tolbert furnished 
most of the amusement. John told how Tolbert 
had once set a fish net in a hollow in a field 
that a flood in the river had filled with water, 
and how when he came home in the evening he 
had missed his watch, and that when John and 
some friends had gone with him the next morn- 
ing to find the watch, and incidentally to raise 
the net, they found the net high and dry above 
the water, that had fallen several feet during the 
night, and in its interior the missing watch. 
Tolbert in throwing the net into the water had 
in some way caught it fast in the watch chain 
and had thrown both net and watch in without 
ever missing the latter. John said that after this 
story leaked out in the village all of the boys 
wanted Tolbert to set a net for them on dry 
land and catch a watch. Then Uncle Jim told 
how Tolbert had once gone up to the mill dam 
late in the fall to fish for pike, and how he had 
trolled his bait for a whole forenoon on top of 
a layer of very thin clear ice that had frozen 
over the water during the night, and that Tol- 
bert had not noticed it until Uncle Jim came 
along and showed him what he was doing. 
Tolbert’s only response to each new story was 
a sulkier “It’s a danged lie,’ and a fiercer 
chewing and a more vigorous spitting. 

About 2 o’clock in the afternoon when the 
December sun in the southern sky was begin- 
ning to slide down the western curve of its 
small arc, they left the mountain road that they 
had been traveling since the middle of the 
morning and took a wagon track that led for 
two miles through the woods across the flat top 
of the mountain, and which finally brought them 
to a sugar camp with a good tight shanty open 
toward a big stone fireplace, in which the sap 
kettle was swung during the sugar making sea- 
son. Here in a slight depression of the moun- 
tain top was a forest of maple and beech, with 
an occasional tall pine, while to the north lay 
ridge after ridge of the Alleghanies, covered 
with virgin forests of hemlock and hardwood, 
and to the east the ground sloped into a deep 
wooded valley, through which ran a little moun- 
tain trout stream. 


Uncle Jim quickly marshaled his forces, and 
before dark the camp was fit for a prince. A 
bed of which the bottom layer was made of the 
clean straw that had filled the wagon box and 
the top layer was made of fragrant hemlock 
browse, filled completely the rear of the shanty, 
and was thickly covered with comforts and 
blankets. The cast-iron stove top that they had 
brought along was placed on stone sides that 
were banked up with earth, and thus made into 
an excellent cook stove, and the provisions and 
cooking utensils were ranged under cover and 
convenient to the cooking place. Jake, with 
his keen double-bitted ax, had cut a great pile 
of logs for the fireplace and a smaller pile of 
dry limbs and bark for the cook stove, and had 






























539 


then cleaned out and walled up the little spring 
at the rear of the camp. Charley and Tolbert 
had taken the team back to a clearing along the 
main road, and had returned and were now 
standing around hungrily watching Uncle Jim, 
who was preparing an ample supper of fried 
ham and eggs, roasted potatoes and coffee. 

The week passed quickly, but with few ad- 
ventures, and the killing of little game. One 
evening Jake dragged a small doe into camp 
that he had killed some two miles back in the 
mountains. It had been shot very high—the 
backbone just nicked—and Jake explained, with 
much pride, that this was the deadliest shot that 
could be made, and with such a wound the deer 
just wilted down in its tracks. Uncle Jim looked 
the deer over carefully, and after examining the 
bullet hole, quietly gave it as his opinion “that 
Jake came almighty near missing the deer,” 
which was probably the truth. 


When lying in their beds that evening the 
conversation turned naturally to the hunting of 
deer and to buck fever. Jake told about taking 
a city sportsman over on to the river mountain 
one day in the fall. He had with him a friend 
whom he called Obey, and the two set out to 
have some fun with the city man. Whenever 
they would come to a particularly large tree, 
one would say to the other, “Do you remember 
what a fine buck I shot off that tree that wet 
day two years ago?” or “There is that big limb 
from which I knocked that fine doe that I gave 
you a piece of.” Finally the city man said, with 
some heat, “Do you fellows take me for a fool? 
Why, I have killed more deer than both of you 
ever saw.” And they found out afterward that 
this was true. John said that the first time they 
took Tolbert deer hunting in a tracking snow 
he blatted each time he saw a deer track and 
then stopped and loaded his old muzzle-loading 
rifle, and when night came they found that he 
had seventeen loads in his gun. Tolbert roused 
himself enough to respond with his usual, “It’s 
a danged lie.” Uncle Jim then told of once 
standing Tom Wright at the head of a little 
mountain field across which a deer could some- 
times be chased. They finally started a small 
deer that went in Tom’s direction, and when 
they heard him shoot, they hurried to him and 
asked him whether he had shot it. “No,” said 
Tom, “I didn’t kill one of ’em.” “How many 
were there?” one of the party asked. “Why,” 
answered Tom, with a wave of his arm that 
took in the while clearing, “the whole darned 
field was full of ’em.” 


One day late in the afternoon a fog came 
drifting over the mountains, and it grew dark 
and gloomy. ‘Tolbert was lying on the bed 
asleep, and Uncle Jim was preparing to get 
supper. Jake had come in but John was still off on 
the mountains, and Charley grew very nervous, 
and believed that John was lost or dead. The 
fog must have awakened the owls, for they 
began to hoot in all directions, and for poor 
Charley this added to the horror of the occa- 
sion. He slipped up to Uncle Jim, and asked 
in a whisper what animals were making that 
noise, and when Uncle Jim, after straightening 
his back and listening for a minute, said that 
it sounded to him like wolves, Charley was 
ready to faint. He edged nearer and nearer to 
the shanty; and when from a thick hemlock, 
almost over them, a big owl hooted, Charley 
fled precipitately, and not uniil broad daylight 
next morning, when John had returned, could he 
be induced to come out. John had been lost in 
the fog, but had spent the night very comfort- 
ably sleeping among the hogs in a pen made of 
bark and open at both ends. These pens were 
made by the settlers, who fattened their hogs 
on the beechnuts when the crop was plentiful. 
John had gathered enough beechnuts during the 
day to keep him nibbling during the time he lay 
awake, and he had suffered from neither cold 
nor hunger; in fact, he had rather enjoyed the 
night. His only game was a very large and fat 
‘coon that he had found lying sunning itself on 
a short limb of a large hollow stub. 

That night in camp Jake stirred the blood of 
the party by telling of an adventure that had be- 
fallen him while ’coon hunting many years be- 
fore. His dog had treed a ’coon one dark night 
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on an immense chestnut tree that stood in the 
middle of a big swamp. Jake, who was a won- 
derful climber, had insisted on climbing the tree, 
in spite of the fears of his companion. He could 
reach only partly around the tree, and after 
swarming up its bare trunk in some manner for 
about sixty feet, he came to a large bump which 
he could not climb over. He was too much ex- 
hausted to go back down the tree or to climb 
around to the other side; and his account of how 
he and the man at the foot of the tree discussed 
in the dark how he would fare if he let loose and 
dropped was something thrilling. Finally he 
found that he was sufficiently rested to work 
around to the other side; and he seemed to think 
that it showed no unusual nerve or grit when he 
told how he continued to the top, from which he 
finally shook the ’coon, to the delight of the wait- 
ing dog below, who promptly finished it. 

Then Uncle Jim told his ’coon story, which put 
them into a frame of mind more likely to bring 
pleasant dreams. “Aaron Smith had a ’coon dog 
by the name of Bull that could tell the day of the 
week. I know this to be a fact, because Aaron 
and I always went hunting on Saturday night in 
order that we might sleep some on Sunday, and 
if I missed a Saturday night during the season 
Bull would invariably come to my house and 
scratch on the door until I got up and let him in. 
One Saturday night Aaron and I started about 
7 o'clock to go back into the hills to find a ’coon. 
Aaron had a son Pete about twenty-five years 
old, who would occasionally get tipsy, much to 
the anxiety of his father, who was strictly tem- 
perate and a consistent church member. Pete 
had been off to town that day and had not yet 
returned when we left the house, but after we 
had gone about three miles he joined us. How 
he found us I could never tell, for he was still 
far from sober. About 10 o’clock we treed a ’coon 
on a very large pine that stood in a little patch 
of woods on the edge of a cornfield. The tree 
was too valuable to cut, and we were starting 
away when Pete said he would climb it. Aaron 
was angry and was for going home immediately, 
but I got under Pete and gave him a good boost 
and he climbed hard for about twenty minutes 
and then was sitting flat on the ground strad- 
dling the tree. You see he was climbing down 
all of the time. Pete insisted on giving it an- 
other trial, and I went to the fence and got a 
rail with which I boosted him up as far as I could 
reach. This time Pete climbed harder than ever, 
but always down the tree and at the end of a 
half hour was again flat on the ground. Then we 
started home. On the way back we crossed a 
field of corn standing in shocks on a steep hill- 
side, and here Pete got started down hill at such 
a gait that he could neither stop nor guide him- 
self, and finally went head first into a corn shock, 
When Aaron and I passed him without a word, I 
could see with the tail of my eye that Pete’s head 
was sticking out on one side and his boots on 
the other, and it is as true as preaching that he 
didn’t get out of that corn shock until 9 o'clock 
the next morning.” 

_ Uncle Jim put in the middle of each day shoot- 
ing black and gray squirrels, that seemed fairly 
to run riot among the beech and chestnut in the 
hollow. Sometimes a half dozen of the big plump 
fellows would be in sight at one time, and with 
his double-barrel that would kill a squirrel at 
sixty yards he had no trouble to bring in a string 
of a dozen or fifteen each day. One afternoon 
while following the little run through the hollow 
and watching the trout that were lying in every 
pool, he found a tangle of grape vines, and from 
signs that meant much to’ him he decided that 
pheasants were still feeding on the grapes. It 
was a matter of little work and short time for 
him to select a place and build a blind of little 
spruce trees at a point that would command not 
only the greatest number of vines but the ground 
as well, and by 4 o’clock he was ready for them. 
He had not long to wait before he heard a pheas- 
ant walking down the mountain side in the dead 
leaves, a few steps and then a pause, and this 
one he killed on the ground before it had begun 
to feed. Then two came sailing down into the 
hollow and lighted in a vine within easy reach. 
He first killed the lower one with one barrel, and, 
in spite of the nervousness that the second bird 
showed, he took time to aim deliberately and to 
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kill it so dead that it fell without flutter. But 
now they were’ coming by twos and three until 
the vines all around seemed to have birds on 
them, and theif ceaseless “quit, quit” was enough 
to excite a reasonably cool head. But he was a 
man of much experience at this sort of thing and 
well hidden, where he could reload without being 
seen, and before they had become enough alarmed 
to take flight he had killed eight; and he went to 
camp that evening with a load of squirrels and 
pheasants that weighed half as much as Jake’s 
deer. 

But the week was drawing to a close. The 
weather had changed and grown colder, the pro- 
visions were nearly gone—even Tolbert’s crock 
of wurst that he had stolen from his wife’s pantry 
was nearly finished—Charley was homesick and 
very anxious to get out of the woods; Jake and 
John were tired out with their endless tramping 
over the mountains, and even Uncle Jim had had 
his fill and was beginning to think of his snug 
shop at home. So Saturday morning early the 
team was brought in, the camp stripped and the 
start made. But now in spirits the party was re- 
versed. Charley was lively and full of talk be- 
cause he was going home. Tolbert, in his most 
solemn manner, would ask John what he sup- 
posed his wife would say when she heard that 
John had slept with the hogs, and would then 
twit Jake about the size of his deer and how nar- 
rowly he escaped missing it. Jake and John sat 
like stumps and took it all. They were too tired 
to spit, John said. And Uncle Jim at each turn 
of the road looked back at his beautiful moun- 
tains and counted the weeks until trout fishing 
would: bring him back to them again. 

CHARLES LOSE. 


Cornwallis’ Road. 


THERE still remains in Virginia evidences of 
the march of Lord Cornwallis through the Vir- 
ginia peninsulas, and one which, perhaps, has 
never before been mentioned in any publication 
is the road—made by him and bearing his name— 
through which his army passed in reaching York- 
town. The situation of this road is in the county 
of Mathews (so named after General Mathews 
of the Colonial Army) between East and North 
Rivers, and it passes directly through the middle 
of the woods, beginning at Piankitank River and 
extending southward about ten miles to Mobjack 
Bay. This road marks the lines of the land own- 
ers through which it runs, and separates them 
one from the other. Many conjectures have been 
made about this road, and strange stories told of 
its origin. It is a noticeable fact that it has never 
been used as a cart road, and yet no tree or sap- 
ling was ever known to grow and thrive on it. 

The writer recently had occasion to walk 
through a portion of this road well known here 
as Wallace’s Road, in company with an old colored 
man and ex-slave, who has spent all of his days 
in this locality, who seemed to know every tree 
which marks the lines of each respective owner 
of the land, and much of his story is vouched for 
as truth. He tells of having built a boat from 
trees taken from this wood, which boat was used 
by him in running the blockade to get provisions 
for the family during the war, and was never cap- 
tured or molested. Of how the woods afforded a 
safe hiding place for Confederates during raids 
of the Union Army, and that no Union soldier 
was ever seen to enter it. It was the former home 
of the wild turkey and the quail, raccoon and 
opossum, some of which are frequently seen here 
to this day: 

As we proceeded down the woods a clump of 
very large old beech trees on a slight elevation 
was pointed out as the location of Lord Corn- 
wallis’ headquarters, where he encamped with his 
soldiers en route to Yorktown. It is said that 
this road was made for the purpose of transport- 
ing troops under cover of the woods, which at 
that time must have been very dense. 

There seems to have been great precaution 
taken in cutting his way through the middle of 
the woods, lest he might be attacked before 
reaching his destination. 

The place of embarking on his boats was evi- 
dently at a point near the mouth of East River, 
as the terminus of the road would seem to 
indicate, which. at present is a landing of the 
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Old Dominion Steamship Company. There are 
no means of ascertaining the exact time of this 
occurrence, but it is supposed to have happened 
just before the surrender at Yorktown, Va. 





Days in Uncle Lisha’s Land. 


For a number of years the writer and his 
friend, J., in company with Colonel, a setter dog, 
have spent a part of the month of October 
among the wooded hills and alder runs of Ver- 
mont, in pursuit of the gamy grouse and its 
more mysterious and fascinating neighbor, the 
woodcock. 

That we three should be together last October 
at one time seemed very doubtful, for early in 
the year J. was in a Boston hospital, suffering 
from an operation occasioned by that dreaded 
disease, appendicitis. But when the time came 
in which we usually made our plans for our 
annual outing, J. wrote that he was feeling some 
better and should come, but that his hunting, 
at least, would have to be done “at short range.” 
as he expressed it, which meant that we must 
be located very near the game covers, for he 
was able to walk but very little. 

To meet this necessary condition we decided 
to camp, and invested in a small portable house 
8 by 10 feet with floor. A 10 by 12 tent con- 
nected with the house served as a dining room 
and kitchen, and we found we had more com- 
fortable quarters than the country hotel had 
ever given us. Our camp was made in the edge 
of a sugar woods, midway between two wood- 
cock covers. Nearby in the adjoining field was 
a fine spring, and above the spring stood a 
bunch of lilac bushes, which, with a depression 
in the meadow, marked the site where a farm- 
house once stood and alone remained to suggest 
to us a home of the early days. 

Looking toward the east from the camp, our 
eyes met the main ridge of the Green Moun- 
tains rising rather abruptly only a few miles 
away, with Mansfield’s nose and chin more 
prominent that the other peaks and already 
touched with gray of winter. In this place, with 
the maples and beeches close behind us and the 
hills and mountains before us, we were to “take 
our one day’s rest.” 

I cannot report any great kills. I hope we 
did not entirely deplete the covers; but as is 
usual in such expeditions, certain days and 
events recur more often to one’s memory than 
others. I well remember the first bird we got. 
We went down to a favorite grouse cover ot 
ours, a run just below our camp. J. was obliged 
to sit down and rest every few rods. When we 
reached the bed of the run J. sat down on a 
log, while I, with the dog, circled out and came 
into the run some distance below him. Colonel 
soon made game and two grouse got up, one 
going straight up the run as we had planned. 
I heard the report of J.’s gun, and on coming 
up, saw him still sitting on the log, but looking 
very well pleased. He motioned Colonel up the 
run, and he brought in the dead bird. This one 
circumstance, I think, more than any other, 
helped to restore J.’s nerve and to give him that 
courage which enabled him in two weeks’ time 
nearly to overcome his weakness and tramp al- 
most as well as in previous years. 

A bag of woodcock often comes to mind. A 
half mile to the east of our camp was a wood- 
cock cover which we had named “the alders.” 
Nearly a mile beyond and above this cover to- 
ward the mountain was a small field, of perhaps 
one-third of an acre, covered with blackberry 
bushes, sumacs and a few small poplars. This 
little spot for some unknown reason was the 
chosen sunning ground of the woodcock. It 
had been a cold night. Everything was covered 
with white frost. The big beech trees, when 
touched with the first rays of the sun, without the 
assistance of a breath of wind, began dropping 
its leaves silently on our roof. We had a theory 
that on such a morning as this the cock, which 
in the alders had often escaped us, would be up 
in the “Bell lot” getting warm in the sunshine; 
and we started out early over the glistening 
fields to prove that our theory was correct. 

We worked up through the alders without 
starting a bird, and then went on _ straight 
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through the woods for the Bell lot without look- 
ing for grouse as usual. We had barely climbed 
over the stone wall around the lot, when Colonel 
came to a point. Going up to the dog and look- 
ing closely in front of him, I saw the cock flat 
on the ground, his eyes blinking in the bright 
sunlight. Noticing that a small dead branch 
was directly under the bird, I stepped on it, but 
although it moved the bird’s body, he did not 
start. The “supreme moment” was becoming 
almost painful when the animated rocket shot 
upward only to meet the leaden hail from J.’s 
second barrel. We had gone but a few feet 
further, when Colonel suddenly stopped, his head 
turned around in our direction. He had nearly 
passed a bird before the scent had struck him. 
This one was reduced to possession without 
trouble. And so we worked on over the lot, 
bringing to bag in all five birds and missing two. 
Not a great kill, yet I doubt if any woodcock 
shooting was ever set on a finer stage. The 
little overgrown pasture, nearly surrounded with 
the blazing woods, basking in the golden sun- 
shine of that glorious autumn morning; old 
Mansfield for a background, rising boldly into 
the clear blue, clean cut like a cameo; and the 
actors, two friends devoted to the sport of the 
gun, with their well-trained dog. Would not 
- scene often return to the thoughts of any 
of us? 

In his introduction to “Sam Lovel’s Camps,” 
Mr. Robinson tells us that the Yankee dialect 
in the forms of speech he has so delightfully pre- 
served for us is changing and passing into 
disuse. “ Yet one still hears in Vermont many of 
the expressions used by our Danvis friends. 
In fact, we hear some so often that their 
peculiarity passes unnoticed. But the characters 
Mr. Robinson created for us in the little village 
of Danvis? Are there such people to-day, and 
could we find such a community? 

There are ‘still in northern New England 
“neighborhoods,” as they are fittingly called. 
where old-fashioned flowers still bloom in the 
gardens; where old-fashioned manner and 
customs to quite an extent prevail; and where 
the old-fashioned virtues are still in style. Here 
are still found that mutual dependence and 
“neighborly kindness,” which we so much ad- 
mire. Although the rural mail route may pass 
the door of the farmhouse, the lives of the 
people seem to have been barely touched by the 
influences without their little community. Like 
the streams which rise among their hills, they 
have not yet reached and mingled with the great 
currents flowing toward the centers of the world. 

It was luckily in one of these “neighborhoods” 
that we placed our camp, and we were straight- 
way adopted as old residents by its people. 
Neaily every evening we received a call from 
some one of the farmers living nearby. They 
invariably brought us a. present—a bottle of 
maple sugar, a bag of apples, a can of jelly, or 
pickles. If a brood of grouse had been raised 
in their woods, or a cock been flushed from their 
corn fields, they told us about it and just where 
they thought we would find them. They seemed 
to feel that they were under obligation to us 
to make our outing a success. Of course, those 
who were not strangers to the gun were the 
most frequent of our visitors. One of them, a 
tox-hunter, had the light hair, blue eyes and 
long legs of Sam Lovel. He also had Sam’s 
honesty and dry wit. He hunted birds some, as 
well as foxes, and did not pot them either. If 
our stay had been longer our little house might 
have rivaled Uncle Lisha’s shop as a loafing 
place and sportsman’s exchange. 

One evening as we were returning campward 
alter a rather unsuccessful day’s hunting, we 
passed a farmhouse where a chicken-pie supper 
was in progress, given for the benefit of the 
local cemetery. The owner of the farm, a 
jocose giant of the John Dart type, hailed us 
and asked us to “join the meetin’.” As our one 
woodcock did not promise much for two hungry 
men, we accepted the invitation. While we 
were eating our’ “half peck of pie,” as J. 
described the portion allowed each one, we 
were often reminded of other Danvis friends by 
those who sat around the two long tables. But 
we looked in vain for the irrepressible Antwine. 
His place, however, was very well filled by a 





stuttering Irishman, the greatest fox-hunter in 
the country, of whom it was said that, “although 
the sight of a fox might make Pat’s tongue 
stick, his gun never hung fire.” After supper 
our friend, the Sam Lovel fox-hunter, told us 
a story on his rival which well illustrates how 
the Irish wit will assert itself under the most 
trying circumstances. Pat had returned home 
after an all-day’s chase very tired and very 
hungry. The good Aunt Jerusha of the house- 
hold set before him for his supper hot biscuit 
and a large quantity of new honey. Pat ate all 
that he wished and immediately retired for the 
night. He, however, was soon disturbed by 
symptoms of a coming sea-sickness. He pulled 
on his clothes and came to the kitchen, where 
the solicitous Aunt Jerusha prescribed and pre- 
pared for him a cup of hot pepper tea, and then 
herself went to bed. 

Pat took his tea by the kitchen stove, but he 
continued to feel worse and soon staggered to 
the back door to vomit. Hearing him come in, 
Aunt Jerusha called and asked him if the tea 
had settled his stomach. Pat answered: “Ye- 
ye-ye-yes, I g-g-guess it s-s-settled it ab-b-bout 
a f-f-foot.” 


The Last Night in Camp. 


BY FRED L. PURDY. 


NESTLED among the tall trees of a river valley 
in New York State’s wilderness is a little cabin. 
Before the open fire-place in the one large living 
room two men sit, dreamily gazing at the leap- 
ing log flames. About them are scattered hunting 
paraphernalia of all kinds, from boots to guns. 
On the table well-thumbed volumes show signs of 
sudden neglect. Pipes, dripping ashes, strew the 
wooden mantel. The boiling kettle drones lazily. 
It is the last evening of the last day in camp. 
To-morrow—back to the world. 

Charlie, the merchant, rises, stretches, sighs 
and moves to the west window. His eyes wander 
afar to the mountains beyond the river, lit by the 
lights of heaven. In the gathering gloom he 
marks the place where the trail to the pond bends 
between the hills. Beyond he measures the reach 
to the dry swamp, where the big deer hide. 
Around the lessening horizon he follows the out- 
let’s flow until it joins the river with a rush— 
and then he sighs again. 

“T wish we could stay longer!” 
plaintive note of regret in his voice. Leslie, the 
editor, hears but does not answer. He is seeing 
things in the fantastic movements of the flames. 

Charlie picks up his gun, looks over the sights 
and then slowly pushes an oiled rag through the 
barrel. Then he sits down and gazes again into 
the fire. 

Leslie stirs and sighs. He, too, rises and, from 
the north window, peers afar to Hardwood Island 
and Pine Ridge. With his eyes he follows the 
cranberry swamp to the old lumber camp and on 
beyond to Silver Brook and the raspberry patch. 

“It’s tough to go back to the desk,” he says. 
His voice is no more joyous than that of the mer- 
chant and his words bring no response. 

Leslie lifts his mud-stained hunting boots, 
cleans and greases them and hangs them on a 
hook—for a year. Then he drops again into the 
chair before the fire. The kettle sings its song 
louder and louder. An hour slips by—an hour in 
which the long tramps, the wading of streams and 
climbing of hills, the shots that meant meat, and 
the weary but happy faring toward the open grate 
in the evening—were all silently reviewed and 
weighed and measured, and measured and 
weighed and reviewed, by the dreamers before 
the fire. 

Leslie turned to the man-made satchel and took 
from it a man-made linen collar. He looked at 
it more than casually. He encircled his bronzed 
neck with it and shuddered. 

“Did you ever think that there must be a hell?” 
he asked, reflectively. “Else there would be no 
hereafter for the man that invented the stiff, linen 
collar.” 

The merchant 
notice. 

“The collar fiend does not deserve the measure 
of torment that has been completely won by the 
inventor of the boiled shirt,” he replied. 
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Then they gazed into the fire and lost them- 
selves in thought. 

“Well, we must pack up, I suppose,” said the 
merchant at last. 


“Yes, we must pack up,” dreamily echoed the 
editor. 

And they continued to stare at the fire. 

The moments flew by and outside the gloom in- 
creased, The mountains across the river were no 
longer discernible and the shadows in the woods 
were deep and dark. By the flicker of the fire 
the merchant sought his razor, while he ran his 
tanned fingers through his facial undergrowth. 
Finding the desired instrument of human tor- 
ture, he—sat down and again gazed into the 
flames. : 

_ The editor yawned and reaching for the drink- 
ing cup, interrupted the song of the kettle by fill- 
ing the cup with hot water. He, too, was think- 
ing of the mowing that civilization demands of 
man’s face. Then he—fixed his eyes on the fire. 

“It’s no use,” said the merchant, finally and 
desperately. “Here goes.” 

He arose with determination and began the 
work of preparation for the departure. Lamps 
were lit, sweaters were doffed and the razors 
were applied. Then came the packing. It was a 
busy hour or more unbroken by words.' Buckles 
clicked, straps creaked and the kettle sang. In- 
wardly the merchant and the editor groaned. 

Morning came only to emphasize the regret. 
Stiff collars chafed necks, stiff hats pinched 
heads, stiff shoes crowded feet and stiff shirts 
held unwilling bodies as in a vise. The sun was 
shining in the sky, but there were clouds over the 
hearts of the two men, That world there in the 
wilderness was beautiful, but the other world— 
that was different. The wilderness world was 
made by God—the city world was made by man. 
Who would not feel a pang on being compelled to 
leave the grandeur and freedom of the one to 
mingle with the pinched soul of the other? 

It was almost time for the wagon that was to 
carry them over the mountain road to the man- 
made railroad. They listened for the chug of the 
wheels and hoped that noise would not offend 
their ears. They hoped the wagon-man had for- 
gotten his orders. 

They dragged their grips and great coats out 
of the cabin, and listened again. Chug-chug! 
There it is.° The wagon is lurching through the 
woods. 

Side by side, the merchant and editor turned 
and looked far off on the mountains across the 
river, a-glitter in the early winter sun. They 
must soak their souls full of the scene, for they 
would not see it again for a year—perhaps they 
would never see it again. 

“You sports better git spry, if we want to catch 
that train!’ 

The driver’s words fell upon the merchant and 
the editor as a bludgeon. They tumbled into the 
wagon and the rough journey from paradise back 
to the world was begun. 





New Haven, Conn., Feb. 27—We have 
watched with considerable interest the various 
numbers of your paper that have so far been 
issued in the new form, and to us they have ap- 
peared most attractive. ForEsT AND STREAM has 
always been a good paper, but in the new dress 
it certainly deserves and will no doubt secure an 
increased prosperity. We are simply writing this 
to congratulate you, and you have our very best 
wishes for the future. 

THE Martin Firearms Co. 
By M. H. Martin, President. 


Tuat ever delightful American weekly, For- 
EST AND STREAM, established Aug. 14, 1873, “to 
studiously promote a healthy interest in outdoor 
recreation,” comes to us in a new form. For over 
thirty years its page has been nearly the size of 
the Field page. In its issue for Jan. 6 the page is 
reduced to quarto—that is, to about one inch less 
in depth than our Fishing Gazette page. I like 
the new shape, and wish Forest AND STREAM 
continued and increased prosperity. It has al- 
ways aimed at a high standard in sport of all 
kinds.—London Fishing Gazette. 
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The Silent Fisherman. 


WouLp you see the most charming symphonies 
in color, turn to nature’s easel. Blending her 
tints with lavish hand, she never makes a mis- 
take. The colors of the great blue heron or 
“big crane,” giant of a fast vanishing race, well 
illustrate the possibilities afforded by a meager 
palette. It is a rare combination in blue-black 
and white, with various intermediate shades, the 
touches of rufous color on the forewings, legs 
and front of the neck adding richness to the 
effect without marring its harmony. 

As seen at rest, blue-gray predominates in the 
plumage, with almost black in front of the 
wings. The back of the neck is a-soft dove 
color; the front nearly white save for numer- 
ous black or rufous markings. The snowy 
crown is margined with black, the crest, which 
measures seven inches to the tip, being volun- 
tarily raised or lowered. Very narrow, almost 
lavender-colored feathers form a regal mantle 
covering the upper part of the back, and similar 
ones droop from the breast in such a way as to 
remind one, save in color, of that strangely 
beautiful flower, the night-blooming cereus. 

The bill is about five and one-half inches in 
length and bright yellow above. The glistening 
vellow iris and large black pupil suggest the 

keenest of vision. When in repose with its head 
curled on its breast, the bird measures scarcely 
two feet in height, despite its long legs; but at 
the slightest sound the head raises to fully four 
feet in air. If thoroughly alarmed, the back 
humps up and the gray wings unfold with a 
spread of nearly six feet, showing when ex- 
panded a broad band of darker gray entirely 
concealed when the bird is at rest. 

Nature has many skillful devices for the pro- 
tection of her wards, but those who have seen 
the blue heron only in captivity would little 
suspect how completely its colors mimic those 
of the rocks and tree trunks, mid which its 
seeks refuge. Besides, its entire demeanor em- 
inently fits it for concealment. The white crown 
and yellow bill, easily its most conspicuous 
marks, are at the least disturbance practically 
hidden by a throwing back of the head, while 
the lower part of the bill and neck are so in- 
conspicuously colored as to be scarcely noticed 
among the branches. 

It may stand thus for minutes, apparently mo- 
tionless, yet slowly tufning the head, if neces- 
sary to keep the enemy in front. 

Silently the patient fisherman stands on the 
banks of some shallow stream or lake, or often 
wades into it to its knees to secure better fish- 
ing ground. With perhaps one stilt foot con- 
cealed in its plumage, apparently asleep, but 
with the bill always directed toward the game, 
the brightest of eyes detects the first fish darting 
in that direction. In lieu of more secluded 
ground, it may resort to the farmer’s carp pond. 
Should the owner object, swift wings are called 
into action, and three or four dead fish left on 
the ground, each stabbed through by the sharp 
bill, attest to the heron’s skill in spearing. 

One of the most wary of wild creatures, when 
wounded or imprisoned, it oftentimes proves a 
formidable adversary. The long neck and legs, 
broad wings, and powerful beak transform it 
from an embodiment of meekness and patience 
into one of extreme belligerence. An acquaint- 
ance who temporarily shut a wounded heron in 
the pig house, states that the proprietor of the 
establishment at once attempted to make the 
acquaintance of its strange guest, to receive one 
sharp thrust in the nose from the formidable 
bill. His pigship took the hint and retired; but 
with a curiosity akin to human, every other 
pig of the household in turn made the same at- 
tempt at familiarity, with like result. 
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Save for rare visits to some carp pond, this 
bird does not encroach upon human rights, 
while the assistance it gives in ridding the fields 
of mice amply repays any mischief it may do 
as an angler. Yet between those who shoot for 
the mere love of killing and those in quest of 
fine feathers, this beautiful link with past ages 
seems threatened with extermination. 

Stoic philosopher among birds, may man 
learn ere it is too late that conquests over you 
are far more glorious made with the camera 
than with the gun; that light, as it comes 
through the lens is a more satisfactory pre- 
servative than lead supplemented with the milli- 
ner’s skill or the taxidermist’s art. 

Bessie L, PuTNAM. 





_ The original of the illustration has rather an 
interesting history. 
monsburg, Pa., 


It was found near Har- 
by Mr. Fred Jackson, of that 





GREAT BLUE HERON. 
Photo from life. 


place, and was at the time evidently too sick 
from the effect of a gunshot wound to resist 
capture. It was kept on exhibition in a store 
there for a few days, but refused all food, and 
was finally taken in charge by the writer for the 
purpose of experiment. During the entire six 
weeks it was kept in captivity nothing would 
tempt it to eat of its own volition. Even live 
fish placed before it in water were disdained. It 
was first kept alive by means of beef tea and 
other liquid food, which it could be forced to 
swallow from a teaspoon; then as a convenience 
to the feeder a tin funnel was fitted to a long 
rubber tube, through which the bird was fed to 
the accompaniment of some rather vigorous 
wing protests. 

After it had recovered from its wound, with 
the exteption of one eye, which was destroyed, 
it was finally released in a neighboring woods, 
where it lingered for a day or two, only in- 
dulging in an océasional short flight. 

Some months afterward a farmer several 
miles distant reported that a blue heron had 
been hanging about his place the greater part 
of the summer; that it seemed rather tame and 
was blind of one eye. Whether it was the same 
bird, why it tarried, and what its ultimate fate, 
the reader can conjecture quite as well as I. 


Xeno W. Putnam. 





This season I killed a large blue heron which 
had two moccasin snakes in him, one of which 
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was quite large, over two feet long, and fully 
an inch through; the other, a third.smaller. I 
am of the opinion that all of our large herons 
eat young snakes, and that this is one reason of 
the remarkable scarcity of snakes in Florida; 
another is, that the alligators devour every 
snake they can catch. 

I have known the blue heron to swallow a 
grown mullet. This last season I killed a heron, 
and while carrying him, I noticed that he. was 
unusually heavy, and, when I had got home and 
skinned him, I noticed that he was full from 
throat to stern, and proceeded to examine him. 
I found a fish, which was some four inches 
longer than the body of the bird, and fully half 
as heavy. How this bird captured the fish and 
raised him to swallow, I cannot conceive. But, 
since the foregoing experience, I came sud- 
denly on to a heron on the beach that was busily 
engaged with a catfish some nine inches long. 
I could have believed that he might have swal- 
lowed the cat, but for the great and formidable 
fins. He left the fish without ceremony, but I 
pulled on him and took his skin. Since that 
time I found a fin in the throat of one, so I am 
satisfied that they eat both mullet and catfish. 
The pelican will also take a full-grown mullet 
with ease. The cormorant will eat more fish 


than a person, and it is astonishing what large 
fish they swallow. 


Eagle Alighting on Water. 


A PRIVATE letter from Mr. T. E. Hofer, of 
Gardiner, Mont., better known to the older gen- 
eration of Forest AND STREAM readers as “Billy” 
Hofer, contains an interesting natural history 
note. Mr. Hofer was returning from Alaska on 
the steamer Farallone when the incident took 
place: 

“TI must. mention one thing new to me, and 
that is, seeing an eagle alight on the water and 
rise from it. We were having fun with the gulls, 
the method being to tie chunks of beef together 
with about four feet of string between the pieces, 
and then throw them over for the gulls. This 
was in Wrangel Narrows. Finally the eagles be- 
gan to come after the meat when the gulls were 
fighting over it. Of course the gulls usually got 
out of the way when the eagle dove, and the eagle 
got the meat. 

“Once we had two tough chunks about three 
inches square tied together and about five feet of 
strong line between them. Soon after we threw 
the meat over and while the gulls were having a 
battle, an eagle dove down among them and lit 
in the water. He was there part of a minute, 
then rose with one chunk of meat and flew 
off, towing behind him a gull with the other 
piece of meat apparently jammed in its mouth. 
The eagle would tow the gull a short distance 
and then light on the water and start off again. 
I could not see whether the eagle had the meat 
in its bill or claws. 

“It was very interesting and laughable to us, 
and exciting to the other gulls, as well as to the 
gull that was being towed. All the time they 
were dropping astern and we could not tell what 
was happening or the outcome, but could see tlic 
eagle fly toward the timber. There were hun- 
dreds of gulls and it was impossible to tell what 
became of the one that had the meat. We could 
see that when the eagle and gull was both in the 
water there was some kind of a ‘scrap.’ Several 
times after that an eagle would try to get meat 
away from the gulls.” ; 

We recall many years ago on Lake Winn'- 
piseogee, in New Hampshire, seeing a white- 
headed eagle sitting on the water. The bird 
held its head up and looked fearlessly toward the 
steamboat, which, however, did not pass very 
close to it. At the time we supposed the bird 
had been wounded. 
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The Bell of the Cow Moose. 


THE question of the bell on the cow moose has 


awakened much interest and not a little testimony 


is being brought forward. One or two Alaska 
hunters have advised us that they have never seen 
a cow moose without a bell. 

In the spring of 1900 a cow moose was taken in 
Maine in the vicinity of Houghton’s. In a time 
of deep snow she had trotted along the railroad 
track in front of a train, until, coming to a cul- 
vert, she was forced to jump down into the bed 
of the stream, and in jumping she was injured. 
Later she was captured and brought down to 
\Merrymeeting Park, Brunswick, where she was 
jound to be so badly injured that it was neces- 
sary to destroy her. A photograph of the animal 
taken at the time shows, as will be seen, a short 
hell. Mr. Stewart, the keeper of the Merrymeet- 
ing Park, where the moose was taken, was shown 
| photograph of the animal before it got there 
and at once pronounced the moose a bull, on ac- 
count of the bell. 

We have heard from a New Brunswick hunter 
that he has more than once seen cow moose with 
sinall bells, but this is merely his recollection. 


How Gulls Handle Clams. 


SALEM, Mass., March 20.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I was very much amused in a recent 
number with the account by one of your corre- 
<pondents of the crow and mussel. I do not 

low that I have ever noticed the crows using 

‘at method of opening shells, but the gulls—of 

nnapolis Basin at all events—are at it con- 
stantly. At every low water the gulls all along 

e flats are seen to be busy dropping clams on 
he rocks. Every little while one who is on the 

vatch can see a gull sail up into the air to a 

ieight of from twenty to fifty feet, remain sta- 
tionary, flapping his wings for a moment, and 
hen settle gracefully down beside the broken 

shell and gobble up his clam. 

\ny time with a glass or from behind a duck 

‘lind you may see how a gull gets the clam out 

f the shell, but how does he get the clam out of 
t the mud? That is something that I have always 

een very anxious to know, and never yet have 

cen able to find out. It must be done somehow, 
on very readily, too, as a wounded gull often 

‘rows up a large number of clams. One I shot 
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threw up fourteen fresh clams, evidently secured 
within a very few hours, perhaps three. 

Have you or any of your readers ever seen 
gulls light in trees? In thirty odd years of close 
observation I saw them once, and only once, and 
then the black spruces on Goat Island were 
simply white with them. 

I hope that you or some of your readers may 
be able to enlighten me on some of these ques- 
tions. L. V. SHAw. 

[There are certain timbered islands on the 
North Atlantic coast, where the gulls breed each 
year, and constantly alight on trees. Away from 
these places it is our impression that they seldom 
or never alight on the trees.] 





Home of Rest. 


CoMMITTEE HEADQUARTERS, 512 F Street, N.W. 
Washington, D. C—We beg leave to stim to 
your notice the proposed Home of Rest for the 
Horse and the Dog, and it has been suggested 
that we include other household pets; and in 
doing so we quote the American Horse Breeder, 
Boston, Mass.: “Near London, England, there 
is an unique institution, called the Home of Rest 
for the Horse. An annual New Year’s dinner is 
given to the inmates of the Home, consisting of 
apples, carrots, sugar, white and brown bread, 
and other dainties agreeable to the equine taste. 
Many of the horses are in the Home for what 
time they may live, while some are put to work 
again as soon as they have recuperated suff- 
ciently. The Duke of Portland is president of the 
Association. The annual banquet is usually do- 
nated by the lovers of the horse, who like to 
think of the old animals passing their declining 
days in comfort. A more humane and laudable 
institution cannot be conceived. 

“We understand that there is a movement on 
foot in Kentucky to establish such a home for 
old and disabled horses, and we think the day is 
not far distant when every State will establish a 
home for horses that have passed their days of 
usefulness. Such homes are provided for help- 
less people where they receive every comfort. 
Why should not homes be established for man’s 
best friend and companion, the horse?” 

We are informed that there is a Home for the 
Dog and the Cat in or near Boston, Mass., and 
a Home for Cats in this city. We think it emi- 


nently right and proper that this country, which 
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has- emulated the mother country in so many 
ways, should do so in this respect in providing a 
Home of Rest, at or near the Nation’s Capital, 
for these noble animals, which, from. pioneer days 
to the present, have done so much, and are doing, 
to aSsist us in making this country what it is 
to-day. We believe the people of Washington 
and elsewhere who have so often responded lib- 
erally to humane objects, will earnestly espouse 
this cause, 

It is estimated that $15,000 will purchase suffi- 
cient ground with buildings for the nucleus of a 
successful home, and that this fund can be ob- 
tained by subscription or donation. When estab- 
lished, we think, that this home, by the aid of 
small annual dues of a large membership and 
produce from the farm can be made self-sus- 
taining. 

That it will be well to embrace Montgomery 
and Prince George’s counties, Md., and Alexan- 
dria and Fairfax counties, Va., with the District 
of Columbia, as the field to be brought within 
the scope of the work to be performed by this 
organization. We cordially invite your co-opera- 
tion. 

Committee—Mrs. Almeda Steele, Mrs. M. .E. 
Gorham, Miss Maude Dewey, Miss Meriam E. 
Benjamin, Edward S. Schmidt, Dr. C. F. Had- 
field, Dr. L. Sherman Clews, John C. Lang, Chas. 
G. McCallion, Edwin A. Dement, Adolph Hohou- 
ser, H. A. Sands, Charles F. Auffort, R. B. B. 
Chew, Jr., John C. Yost, J. E. Feltner, Minor S. 
Webb. N. J. Payne, A. G. Shaw, H. J. Kintz, N. 
J. Beck. Secretaries, J. E. Feltner, J. N. Beck; 
Treasurer, R. B. B. Chew, Jr. 


What About the Coyote? 


BritisH CoLtumBiA, Feb. 26.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Could anyone give me any information 
about how to trap or poison coyotes. I have 
some here that I am anxious to get even with. 
I have tried strychnine but they won’t look at it. 
They are so used to this kind of poison, as every- 
body puts some of it under their nose. Is there 
no different poison to strychnine that could be 
used? I want to get something that is entirely 
new to them. I guess they are pretty shy with a 
steel trap, though I suppose some are caught that 
way. I should be very thankful to anyone that 
could give me a few pointers on this question. If 
there has been any information on this subject 
in the pages of Forest AND STREAM of the past 
I could not look them up, as I am a new sub- 
scriber to ForREST AND STREAM. 1a:e 

[See Forest AND STREAM, July 8, 1905, “The 
Coyote Problem.” “Wolves and Wolf Nature,” in 
“Trail and Camp-fire,” pp. 152-203; also “On the 
Little Missouri,” same volume.]} 


The Linnaean Society of New York. 


REGULAR meetings of the Society will be held 
in the Eastern Assembly Room, American Mu- 
seum of Natural History, Seventy-seventh street 
and Eighth avenue, on Tuesday evenings, April 
10 and 24, at 8:15 o'clock. 

April 10, William Dutcher, president of the 
National Association of Audubon Societies, will 
speak on “The Traffic in Foreign Game and Cage 
Birds,” illustrated by specimens. 

April 24 it is hoped that the Society will be 
addressed by George K. Cherrie, of the Brooklyn 
Institute of Arts and Sciences, on his experiences 
among South American birds. 


C. G. Assott, Sec’y. 


Ohio Blizzard and Quail. 


PLAINVILLE, O., March 16.—Blizzardy here last 
two days. Six inches of snow on the ground 
with glaze on top, the kind that kills the quails, 
gusts of snow, rain and sleet. E08: 


ATTLEBORO, Mass.—I like the new dress very 
much, although I did not think there was much 
chance for improvement. I have taken the For- 
EST AND STREAM ever since it was FOREST AND 
STREAM, and have every number to date, so you 
see I have been with it through all its changes, 
and it has grown better all the time. C. F. H. 
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Shooting Snipe in Central Italy. 


Nort long ago I heard a man who had been 
wintering in Rome remark that the one thing 
he missed in the Italian capital was shooting. 
“All they have over there,” he said, “is spar- 
rows and larks.” This belief seems to be shared 
by many, and a few contradictory lines may be 
both enlightening and useful. 

Rome is really a veritable paradise for the 
sportsman. Game is found a-plenty, up to 
within a few miles of the city, and both climate 
and scenery are delightful. The surrounding 
country is rich in marshland. To the north is 
the famous Maremma, immortalized by Ouida; 
to the west are the Fiumicino and Ostia bogs, 
and to the south are the great Pontine marshes, 
extending uninterruptedly from Cisterna to 
Terracina. 

All this territory seems to be inexhaustibly 
supplied with game, and despite the fact that it 
is daily shot over by numerous sportsmen, the 
supply does not visibly decrease. At the height 
of the season large and assorted bags are the 
rule, while at all times sufficient game can be 
counted upon to provide a good day’s sport. 
This will sound odd to those who know that all 
the marsh fauna is migratory, and that none of 
the birds are indigenous to the country. The 
circumstance, however, is easily explained by 
the climatic conditions prevailing. Severe frosts 
are hardly known in the locality, so that ducks 
always find open water, and the long-billed 
tribes are ever able to discover some place 
where the ground is soft enough for them to 
dig out their food. 

The marshes are great expanses of lowlands, 
running along the Mediterranean coast, within 
short distance of the shore. Sparsely popu- 
lated, cultivated only in small portions, and 
mostly covered with brackish, muddy water that 


varies in depth from an inch or two to seven 
or eight feet, 


they have a character all of their 





Beccaccino (Scolopax gallinago). 


own. The nature and condition of the soil 
change with the depth of water. Where there is 
but little, are grassy green meadows, with soft 
soil and comparatively good walking. Where 
the water is about a foot deep the mud is plenti- 
ful and full of treacherous holes; hard, prickly 
reeds (giunchi) grow in clusters all over it, and 
a few stunted tamarisks dot it here and there. 
in the deeper places are tall canes, rising at 
times to a height of ten and even fifteen feet, 
though, as a rule, they are from two to four 
feet only above the level of the water. Through- 
cut the entire territory are bits of dense, wild 


woods, thick in underbrush and moist under- 
foot, which are quite impracticable, and which, 
therefore, afford safe refuge to the hunted. 

In attempting to describe the condition of 
the soil, I am taking it at high water, during an 
average season. An unusual spell of wet weather 
will submerge the entire locality, and during 
the summer most of the territory dries up to a 
crisp. It is during these excessive droughts that 
the cattle, seeking to rid themselves of the 
mosquitoes and flies which infest the region, 
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locate those places where a little water is left, 
and then proceed to work out a wallow of 
sufficient depth to enable them to submerge 
their entire body. These wallows, after the rain 
has inundated their surroundings, become deadly 
traps, which have been fatal to many an unwary 
sportsman. 

Birds of many species are shot in the Roman 
marshes, but the best sport is undoubtedly af- 
forded by three varieties of the snipe family, 
which are not only the most plentiful, but found 
the season out, from August until April. They 
are the solitary (Scolopax major), the English 
(Scolopax gallinago), and the jack (Scolopax 
ga'linula), called respectively in Roman pizzar- 
done, pizssarda and aricola. Wocdccck also 
abound in November and December; ducks of 
every kind can be found from December to 
March; geese linger for a few days in January; 
quail are shot at all times; and hares, roebuck, 
deer and wild boar are always among the pos- 
sibilities of a day afield. 

Among the snipe, the English ranks first. A 
few nest in the inaccessible parts of the marsh, 
and their broods are full grown in August, when 
the season opens. The fields are artificially irri- 
gated around the farmhouses at this time, and 
the cattle turned into them, so that in a few days 
the soil is trampled into ideal feeding ground 
and the grass grows to be a foot high. Finding 
shelter and food, the birds flock to the unusually 
fine pasture, and will lie to a dog as close as will 
a quail. Those lucky enough to first discover 
these irrigated fields, have splendid shooting. 

In September the regular southbound flight 
begins, but the bulk of the passing birds do not 
strike the locality’ until November. Then they 
often appear by the thousand, and just before a 
storm, when they collect to resume their flight, 
it is a wonderful sight to see a whisp, at one 
moment blackening the air like a swarm of 
insects, and disappearing completely the next, 
as they rise against the sky or plunge along the 
marsh that is already darkened by the coming 
of night. 

During a normal season, when the soil is in 
good shape, many of the birds winter in the 
locality, and good sport is then assured, to the 


season’s end. The flight north begins about the 
middle of February, and lasts until April. 

Those who have ever had doubts about the 
snipe’s being a full-fledged game bird would do 
weil to see it shot in the Maremma or in the 
Pontines. In Rome almost every man is a 
devotee of the gun, and no keener or better 
sportsmen can be found. The Roman is gener- 
ally a good shot, he knows his country inch by 
inch, and the habits of birds are an open book 
to him. Add that he can teach a dog as well as 
any professional trainer, and you have him 
complete. The latter quality seems to be uni- 
versal. No Roman sportsman is without a dog, 
and of course the poor have to be content with 
any old mongrel they can lay hands on. Yet to 
see those ugly brutes afield is a revelation; they 
point, they retrieve, and if their scent is not 
quite up to standard, they make up for it in 
form and intelligence. 

For snipe shooting it is my firm belief that the 
best dog in existence is the Italian pointer, 
which the natives call “bracco.” After having 
shot snipe in most countries, over nearly every 
breed, [ have had to admit that never have I 
seen such sterling performances as in the Pon- 
tines over the north Italian bracchi. 

The bracco resembles the English pointer in 
general appearance, though he is heavier in 
every way; the head is more square at the fore- 
head; the ears are larger and set lower, and the 
jaw is deeper and more mouthy. There are two 
types, the heavy, weighing from 45 to 55 pounds, 
and the iight, around forty. 

On snipe, pointers and setters do not com- 
pare favorably with the bracco; they are noisy, 
anxious and very apt to get excited if the birds 
are at all wild. The bracco is serious, attentive, 
obedient, and seems to understand the value 
of silence. Bred for marsh hunting, and trained 
to it for generations, he is the beau ideal of 
perfect form. He steps along softly, with a 
light. careful tread, hardly making a sound; and 
every few yards he kalts, and with nose high to 





PIzZARDONE, SOLITARY SNIPE (Gallinago major). 


the breeze, makes a circular inspection of the 
air. Should a stray breath bring to him the 
pungent scent of his quarry, he stiffens into a 
point with hardly a move, just a slight crouch 
of the body and a stretching out of the neck. 
And then, at a sign from his master, he starts on 
one of those beautiful stalks that no other breed 
can imitate—a slow, cautious step forward, a 
wag of the tail, and another point; and the 
operation repeated until the bird is flushed. 
have seen many a bracco point snipe 70, 80 and 
even 100 yards away, and always with the same 
precise method. 
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A MARSH FARM HOUSE. 
Note the mode of yoking the Oxen: 


Shooting snipe in the Roman province, when 

the flight birds are scarce and one has to deal 
with cunning old acclimated ones, is a science. 
The birds are found massed around the feeding 
grounds in the early morning, but they rise in 
a body at the first shot, and when they have 
been scattered by a few more, they disappear 
completely. It is then the hunter’s skill is called 
into play. 
_ A flushed bird, if acclimated, will seek safety 
in the most extraordinary places, though in- 
deed it invariably seems to be influenced by 
weather conditions. Though it is generally be- 
lieved that a snipe will not alight on the stems 
ar branches of plants, I have often found them 
in the reeds, with two or three feet of water 
beneath them, where there was not a square 
inch of ground for miles around. 

On a bright, sunny day a flushed snipe will 
either alight in the wet meadows again or seek 


the dry fields. If it rains, it will choose the 
scrubby brush in preference, and in a high wind 
it will try the woods or the tall reeds, where it 
finds shelter. 


Bags of from twenty to thirty snipe are not 

inusual within a few miles of Rome, while 
during the good part of the season fifty to a gun 
is not considered extraordinary shooting for 
the Pontines. 
_Of the jacksnipe (not the American jack) 
little need be said. In conformation it is almost 
a miniature Wilson snipe. It is very small, not 
particularly plentiful and rather tame sport. 
lt will sit until literally kicked up by the dog, 
then take a short, straight flight and go down 
again a few yards away. You can miss it a 
dozen times (if you are clever), and still have 
another chance. The sport is uninteresting. 

And now for the solitary snipe, the very best 
game bird (as far as a dog’s work is concerned) 
that it has ever been my good luck to hunt. A 


rarity in the fall, and during the winter, this 
bird abounds in March ‘or April, when the first 
warm breezes are wafted from the south. The 
marsh is in all the glory of its bright spring 
raiment, at the time, and the solitary seems to 
know it. He is really the aristocrat of the 
snipe family. No muddy or brackish water for 
his lordship, and no weather but the finest. 
Where the limpid stream flows out to irrigate 
a field of tender green grass, where a crystal 
spring bubbles’ up among clusters of fragrant 
wood violets, where great beds of gorgeous 
wild jonquils point out a pool of clear rain 
water, there you will find him. 

A hermit, as his name indicates, he roves around 
restlessly, ever sensitive to the slightest change 
of weather, always in search of a better trysting 
place. And so it happens, that where you make 
a big bag to-day you may pass empty-handed to- 
morrow. Going after him is a gamble, and to 
my mind this adds greatly to the pleasure. Be- 
sides which the English and jack favor the 
same localities, and they are ever around to 
serve as a consolation prize to the unfortunate. 

The appearance of the solitary is one of its at- 
tractions. It is a beautiful bird, much like the 
Wilson in build, but brighter in color, far big- 
ger in size and better proportioned. Its legs 
and bill are shorter, and the breast is richer in 
black. But it is its behavior when discovered 
by the dog that makes the solitary such a fas- 
cinating bird to hunt. A slow flyer, nature 
seems to have provided for its safety by pre- 
senting it with a most excellent pair of legs 
and the knowledge of how to use them. It will 
run before the dog at an incredible rate of 
speed instead of rising, and the average dog will 
lose it almost invariably after a short and use- 
less chase, for, as soon as disturbed, it takes a 
good sprint and then stops to await results. If 
followed, it will double on its tracks, cross and 
re-cross its trail until an inextricable network 
of scent has been laid, and then scoot off again 
at breakneck speed. The ingenuity displayed 
by both animals in this contest of wits is really 
marvellous, and to watch the work of an intelli- 
gent and well trained bracco at it, is one of the 
prettiest sights a sportsman can be treated to. 


_No sooner has the dog scented its prey than it 


starts in pursuit at a gallop. Little fear of a 
flush, for the bird will only rise when cor- 
nered. For five or ten minutes at times, the 
mad race may last. Rushing from side to side, 
suddenly turning at right angles, twisting in 
and out of the stunted bushes, the dog will fol- 
low its quarry at a wild pace until by clever 
dodging it succeeds in heading it toward you. 
At your feet the bird will pause for a second, 
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undecided, and the dog will drop into a steady 
point. Then is your chance, kick hastily before 
you, and the brown beauty will rise majestically 
from under your feet. To kill it is child’s play, 
unless you are over-anxious and shoot too soon; 
its flight is slow, heavy and straight. 

Bags of thirty-five and forty solitary snipe 
are on record, but they are the rare exception. 
A dozen to twenty birds are considered a good 
day’s work, and many a sportsman thinks his 
day well spent if he can see even one of these 
birds, properly worked by his dog. 

A short stay in the marshes, either at one of 
the big farmhouses or the more modest hut of 
a woodchopper, will afford a novel and most 
interesting outing at very small cost. For a 
few lire, guides can be secured in Rome who 
will arrange all the details and furnish the dogs. 
It is better policy, nevertheless, to purchase a 
brace of tried bracchi, which can be had in 
northern Italy for $20 or $25 apiece, and then 
secure the services of a woodchopper or char- 
coal burner right on the grounds. These men 
are faithful, intelligent, and know every foot of 
the territory. 

Contrary to the general use, thigh boots, 
whether of rubber or leather, are not advisable 
in the Pontines. The marsh is full of buffalo 
wallows, and one often goes down to the waist 
in water. Now nothing is more disagreeable or 
harmful than wet within one’s boots, and a great 
many Romans now wear low shoes with holes 
in them and gaiters. The water filters right 
through them, and ten minutes after leaving the 
water one’s feet are practically dry. 

The prospective visitor to the marshes will 
hear terrible tales of the danger awaiting him if 
he falls in with the semi-savage buffaloes that 
inhabit the region. These tales are often true, 
but the ugly brutes are arrant cowards, and 
while they will attack and trample to death 
any one taking flight at their appearance, they 
will promptly turn tail if met fearlessly and 
shouted at. 

The best place to be taken in, if only one day 
can be spared, is Maccarese, a farm situated 
about seventeen miles north of Rome. Part of 
it has been recently made into a preserve, but 
the best portion, Campo Salino, is still open to 
the public. If several days are at one’s dis- 
posal, better try the Pontine marshes. Any one 
of the villages studding the section of country 
between Velletri and Terracina are within easy 
reach of splendid grounds, and Cisterna, Tre 
Ponti, Mesa or Piperno can provide both con- 
veyances and guides. The trip is unique and 
well worth taking. L. DeB. HANDLEY. 

New York. 





MARSH FOLK—WOODCUTTERS. 










s.. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Apri 7, 1906. 





“We Killed a B’ar.” 
Doc Bossett was the first to reach the rail 
this evening, and after sitting idly a moment, he 
rose and began to walk back and forth, whistling 
softly to himself, as he always did when alone. 
Doc was the local self-constituted music teacher, 
and his efforts were confined to the old Missouri 
harmony books and the Tonic Sol-Fa system, 
where the men sang the air and the women the 
treble. The Boy had always regarded with awe 
Doc’s music ability, some of which was won- 
drously strange to the youth; negro melodies, 
gathered by the old man in his southland boy- 
hood; quaint music and quainter words, to the 
prairie folk. As he came in sight to-night of 
the familiar figure in the long coat, he saw at a 
glance something was wrong. Doc had _ his 
hands under his coat-tails and was working 
them nervously as he walked and whistled. This 
was a sure sign that the Republicans had carried 
the county election just held. Doc was an ar- 
dent Democrat, and had his party been success- 
ful, his thumbs would have been in the arm holes 
of his vest, and the tune would have been 
“Dixie.” Politics would not be mentioned that 
night, for all had great respect for the old man’s 
“convictions.” 


“Hello, Boy; that you? Le’s see that wart 
you told me abo’t. Just you keep usin’ the 
medicine I give you an’ it'll go away one 0’ 
these days—or nights, maybe.” Here the ar- 
rival of others caused Doc so far to forget his 
troubles as to get out his knife and gather a 
long splinter from the rail, which he carefully 
began to pare into the finest possible shavings, 
settling comfortably into position, with his heels 
hooked on a lower rail of the fence. 

Mack Bean came first of the teamsters. Mack’s 
wife, Polly, was really the head of his family, 
and he dutifully allowed her to settle all impor- 
tant questions for him, but one; Mack wouldn’t 
wash; Polly couldn’t prevail on him to use soap 
and water. He shunned it as he would the 
plague; claimed it was the cause of more harm 
than “Doc’s med’cin,” and always clinched his 
objections to cleanliness with, “What’s th’ yuse 
—git dirty ag’in,’ and then softly to himself, 
“git dirty ag’in—git dirty ag’in.” It was hard 
to disprove this assertion, and Mack knew it. 
He was certainly never sick, and a pair of bright 
blue eyes looked out on a world that was all 
good to him. He smiled his good nature on 
every one. But hands and face were eloquent 
reminders that he was of the earth earthy. 
Next to Polly in his affections came Lige, his 
eldest son, and inseparable companion, and then 
Dolly, the old flea-bitten sorrel mare. Her 
mate was just plain Horse; Dolly was always 
mentioned first when he called to them. As he 
drove up to-night it was, “Whoa, Dolly! Whoa 
Bill! Hello, Doc! HelJlo, everybody!” 

Several others had gathered by this time, and 
the conversation iivened as the whittlings began 
to litter the ground. Cy. Couchman had killed 
a fox. On being questioned as to what was the 
largest animal he had ever shot, said, “Oncte 
shot a b’ar. Mus’ not hev hurt him much, 
though, fur he kep’ a-goin’, an’ I never foun’ 
him.” Tucker Daniels laughed at this part of 
the story, but the hunter met the sarcasm by 
adding, “Waal, I ain’t no call tu be shamed 0’ 
what I ain’t afeerd tu tell.” All remembered a 
story of a neighbor's cow that Tucker was 
always believed to have shot, despite his em- 
phatic denials, and the laugh went round as the 
little well digger received the well-aimed thrust. 

Here Mack startled them all by remarking, 
“I killed a b’ar,” and as he always proved every- 
thing by his son and heir, added, “didn’t I, 
Lige?” Thus appealed to, the satellite stopped 
whittling long enough to drawl, “Waal, no— 
not by yerse’i, pa. I reckon ma ho’ped right 
smart bit.” ‘Thus set right, Mack continued. 
“Yes, Polly did shore ho’p. Reckon she come 
purty nigh doin’ it all, cause she peeled th’ ap- 
ples what th’ b’ar et,” and he chuckled to him- 
self at the recollection. Remembering _ his 
audience, he proceeded, “Didn’t I never tell ye 
*bout that thar b’ar story? Waal, le’s see; 
Lige, how ol’ air ye? Yer ma keeps track o’ 
sech thin’s; I ain’t got no head fur figgers,’ and 


he added, “no head fur figgers—no head fur 
figgers,” in the usual undertone. 

“Go on, Mack. Le’s have it all. What did 
the bear eat that killed him?” said Doc. All 
joined in the request for the facts, since every 
one there knew Mack never went hunting any 
bear, or any trouble either; and Tucker Daniels 
had so far recovered that he expressed an un- 
belief that Mack ever saw a bear. This last 
was lost on the story-teller, whose mind was 
groping its way back to his younger days. 

“Waal, th’ only b’ar I ever killed (er saw wild) 
—an’ I never went huntin’ him; he come tu see 
me—et wuz out in Missoury; down in them 
Ozark Mountings—big hills they be. Ef Lige 
here is twenty-seven et must hev bin most 
twenty year sence we come back from thar. 
Lige was ‘bout seven, I reckon—wa’n’t ye, 
Lige?” Being assured on this point, he pro- 
ceeded, shifting the other leg on top, and get- 
ting a fresh sliver from the rail to keep hs 
memory working, as he remarked. 

“We didn’t hev much when we went tu Mis- 
soury, an’ we come back with less.” Here a 
vision of the hard times they had encountered 
came over the old man and he lapsed into 
thoughtfulness, repeating the last words, “come 
back with less; come back with less,” the last 
being almost in a whisper. Being roused, he 
continued: 


“Crops wouldn’t grow on them air rocky hills, 
an’ I wan’t no hunter, not by a hull row o’ ap- 
ple trees. Ever’thin’ dried up that last summer 
we wuz thar. ’Bout th’ only thin’ we did hev 
wuz apples,” and he again chuckled to himself. 
“Bein’ as et wus sech a good dryin’ spell, Polly 
tuck a notion she’d mek th’ most o’ th’ only 
crap we hed, an’ so she dried apples—that is, 
she bossed th’ job an’ I ho’ped. Ye know how 
they fix ’em—jes string ’em all up an’ hang ’em 
in a good, dry place. Polly didn’t call no halt 
till the hull inside o’ our log cabin looked like 
we'd hed the bigges’ parin’ bee ever hearn tell 
on. Bimeby, Polly settled et that we needed 
suthin’ else tu eat ’sides dried apples. They 
wuz mighty fillin’, but orful pore n’urishin’. We 
wuz ackshully gittin’ that thin we hed to face 
th’ sun tu mek a respeckturbul shadder. Th’ 
upshot o’ et wuz that we tew shud tek a bunch 
o’ them apples tu taown an’ swop ’em fur meal 
an’ bacon. Lige wuz th’ oldes’ o’ aour three 
children, an’ cause we couldn’t tek ’em all, we 
settled et by leavin’ ’em all tu hum. Lige wuz 
tu keep ’em all safe in th’ cabin, an’ we’d be back 
*fore sundown. We traded all rite, an’ mus’ hev 
got tu aour clearin’ ‘long ’bout four o’clock. 
Ever’thin’ hed bin luvly so fur, but when we 
got in site o’ th’ place, an’ Polly seed th’ door 
wuz shet, she knowed suthin’ wuz wrong. Ye 
see, th’ wan’t no sense in shettin’ doors ’thout 
ye wanted tu keep suthin aout e> suthin’ in, an’ 
so that shet door wuz a call to Polly fur ho’p. 
One look wuz enuf. She wuz daown frum be- 
hin’ me off that mule in a jiffy, an’ a-makin’ fur 
th’ cabin es fas’ es she cud go. I stopped jes’ 
long enuf tu tie th’ mule, but I wuz mighty 
narvous, lis’nin’ tu th’ saounds thet wuz a-com- 
in’ frum behin’ thet shet door. I thort o’ b’ars 
an’ painters an’ wil’ cats, which I’d hearn tell 
wuz all ’baout us, but I cudn’t tell what kind o’ 
anymule et wuz a-makin’ th’ racket. Whatever 
et wuz kep’ a-whinin’ an’ a-graowlin’; but I 
cudn’t hear nuthin’ o’ th’ three childern. I kort 
up with Polly jes’ by th’ woodpile, as she grab- 
bed th’ ax. ‘Th’s a b’ar in thar wi’ my babies!’ 
she snapped aout, ‘an’ we got tu du suthin’ 
quick.’ Th’ wuz fire in her eyes, I tell ye, an’ I’d 
hate tir hev bin a b’ar jes then. She tuck com- 
mand, as useyul, an’ I seconted her emoshun. 
Th’ door wuz shore shet tight. We knowed 
haow hard thet deer wuz tu shet, an’ haow hard 
et wuz tu open arter et wuz shet. I hed cut a 
groove in th’ sill, an’ tu open et ye hed tu lif’ 
th’ hull thin’ stret up. I made Polly gi’ me th’ 
ax an’ stand by tu open th’ door. Haow I ever 
got inside thet cabin I don’t know, but I made 
et somehaow, an’ when I come tu my sense, I 
seed thar wuz a b’ar shore enuf, but et wan’t no 
fightin’, tearin’ feroshus creetur at all; jes a 
orful sick anymule, he wuz. He looked mighty 
oncomfortabul jes then, runnin’ ’raound all 
humped up an’ a-whinin’ lek a whippt dorg. 


Polly, she spied th’ childern all safe up in th’ 
loft, firs’ thin’, an’ when we knowed they wuz 
all right, I got over my narvousness somewhat, 
an’ felt ankshus tu tackle th’ b’ar an’ du et 
*baout right—speshully sense he didn’t seem tu 
want tu tackle me. I didn’t know nuthin’ 
*baout killin’ b’ars, an’ I wa’n’t goin’ tu rush in 
an’ give him no chanst tu hug me—no sirree! 
So I sashayed over tu his end o’ th’ room, 
keepin’ a sharp lookaout fur trubbil all th’ time. 
He wuz able tu keep purty well aout o’ my way, 
an’ jes’ as quick es I’d mek a lick at him mi’ 
th’ ax, jes as quick he’d skip pas me to t’other 
end o’ th’ cabin. An’ when I’d stop tu git my 
wind, an’ he got a chanst tu rest, he’d git up on 
his haunches an’ hol’ his stummick wi’ his front 
paws like as ef he hed the bigges’ all-fired stum- 
mick-ache that ever happened. He’d dodge me 
an’ th’ ax, an’ whine, an’ then try fur th’ door, 
which Polly was a-watchin’ through a leetle 
crack. She’d wiggle th’ butcher knife in his 
ugly face an’ then he’d git anuther move on his- 
self. Thar wa’n’t no fight-lef? in him; he hed a 
colic—en orful colic. Ye know haow ef ye kin 
keep a horse a-movin’ he’ll git over a spell o’ 
colic? Wall, arter I’d kep’ thet b’ar on th’ 
jump quite a spell—seemed lek a haour most— 
he ’gin tu git better, an’ first thin’ I knowed he 
wuz purty nigh a-chasin’ me. He’d let aout a 
growl, an’ Mack would shore step lively then. 
I seed he wuz a-gettin’ over his stummick-ache. 
Suthin’ hed tu be done powerful quick now, an’ 
so when he made a rush fur me again I jes’ 
steps tu one side an’ kort him in th’ back o’ th’ 
hed wi’ my ax es he went pas’, an’ over he 
tumbled jes lek he wuz a horg. Reckon I mus’ 
hev cracked his ol’ skull, fur he didn’t git up, 
an’ the firs’ thin’ I knowed Polly wuz a pluggin’ 
intu him wi’ her meat knife. When she seed th’ 
blood come, she sort o’ gasped et what she hed 
done, an’ most’ keeled over on tu Mister B’ar 
what wuz a corpse alreddy, an’ I kort her in my 
arms. Well, we hugged one anuther when we 
seed haow the creetur wuz shore dead—we wuz 
thet glad, a-laffin’ an’ a-cryin’. Doc, here, wud 
hev diagonized et es highstrikes, but et wus 
jes bein’ glad all th’ way thru. Then Polly got 
th’ childern daown an’ mothered ’em a lot, an’ 
we got th’ stret o’ the hull story. Lige, he sed 
th’ b’ar wuz a-comin’ in th’ door firs, he seed 
o’ him, an’ he got th’ baby an’ climbed th’ 
ladder tu th’ loft. Buddy cud come along tu’ 
alrite, an’ all this time th’ b’ar wuz a-shufflin’ 
’raound th’ cookin’ thin’s, payin’ no ’tension tu 
th’ childern. Th’ wuz so leetle lef’ in th’ cabin 
tu eat thet th’ b’ar soon got on his haind laigs 
tu snuff th’ strings o’ dried apples. Ye know 
a b’ar hes a sweet tewth. Waal, them dried 
apples tasted good tu him, an’ so he jes’ lit intu 
*em jes lek a hork on a June bug. By th’ time 
he’d finished th’ strings in reach he got mighty 
dry in his throat, an’ drank a lot of Polly’s rain 
wotter. Then he went back an’ et more dried 
apples. So he stuffed apples an’ drank rain 
worter by turns, arter which th’ apples begin 
tu git in their work an’ swell up, which. of 
course th’ b’ar cudn’t onderstan’, an’ all he did 
wuz to drink more worter an’ eat more apples. 
’Baout this time th’ door blowed shet, an’ 
Mister B’ar wuz ketched fas’ in a trap. By th’ 
time Polly an’ me got thar he wuz hevin’ the 
gol-darndest big colic thet ever wuz, an’ et wuz 
most a massy to put him aout o’ his misery. 
W’y, sir, thet b’ar ackshully hed tears in liis 
eyes when he’d whine. The apples wuz all 
ruined er et up, but we hed b’ar meat fur quite a 
spell, an’ when we got tu work on his carcass 
we faoun’ he wuz swelled up mos’ lek he hed a 
bushel basket in his insides.” 


The company had long since suspended their 
whittling operations, and now gazed with un- 
disguised wonderment on the only man in 
their ken who had ever killed a real live bear. 
Abey Staley voiced the thoughts of all when he 
delivered himself of, “Waal, et beats th’ deal, 
by dad, I’ll be dad-burned ef et don’t—ye kain’t 
mos’ always sometimes tell what ye leas’ expect 
mos’. Who'd ever ha’ thort Mack killed a b’ar? 
and calmly closed his Barlow, preparatory to 
going home. All arose and stretched their legs, 
and as they got under way, Mak added the last 
touch to the story, as he drove away, with, 
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“Yes, sir, Polly an’ me, we killed a b’ar,” and 
then reminiscently to himself there floated back 
to them through the twilight, “we killed a b’ar— 
we killed a b’ar.” W. S. Fercuson. 


Sale of Foreign Game. 


New York, March 26.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I am a long-time reader of your ex- 
cellent paper; in fact, from No. 1 of Volume I. 
I have always approved most heartily of the 
stand taken by your publication in the matter 
of bird and game protection, especially of the 
Forest and Stream Plank, “No sale a game.” 

I therefore am pained at the change in the 
plank as indicated in the editorial in the issue 
of March 24, entitled “Foreign and Domestic 
Game in Market.” 

I had supposed that your “No sale” plank 
included foreign as well as domestic game; I 
do not see how it is possible for you to advocate 
sale in the one case and no sale in the other. 

The editorial concluded as follows: “On the 
contrary, if the supply of foreign birds shall 
meet the demand for game, it will in that way 
remove in a large degree the inducement to 
illicit trading in our own native birds, and prove 
a distinct factor in the enforcement of the pro- 
tective laws.” 

It strikes me very forcibly that you have over- 
looked, when writing this editorial, that comity 
of laws that should always exist between coun- 
tries as well as between States. The State of 
New York has no moral right to pass a law 
permitting the sale of foreign game, game that 
the countries from which it comes are striving 
to protect, as we are striving to protect our 
own game. 

Story in “Conflict of Laws,” says, “It is not 
so much a matter of comity and courtesy as of 
paramount moral duty.” Woolsey, on “Intro- 
duction to International Law,” says, “Comity, 
as generally understood, is national politeness 
and kindness. But the term seems to embrace 
also those tokens of respect which are due be- 
tween nations on the ground of right.” 

How would Forest AND STREAM feel, or the 
people of the State of New York, were they to 
learn that England, France, Italy, Germany; 
Russia, or even Canada were to pass laws per- 
mitting the sale of six species of American 
game birds, at all seasons of the year, “‘in order 
to prevent the illicit trading in their own native 
birds, and thus prove a distinct factor in the 
enforcement of their protective laws.” 

To carry this simile still further, the States 
of New Jersey, Pennsylvania and Connecticut 
might just as well pass laws to permit the sale 
of New York game birds in order to protect 
their own. If Assembly bill No. 1474 is passed, 
it may have this effect both at home and abroad. 

The moral aspect of every public question 
should be first considered, always before any 
legal or commercial consideration. 

I believe that ForEsT AND STREAM has taken 
i backward step in abandoning the very high 
standard that it has always occupied in the 
matter of the sale of game, irrespective of where 
it comes from. 

Wma. Dutcuer, President. 


New York Non-Resident License. 


_Aspury Park, N. J.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The widespread influence of your pub- 
lication ought to be directed in bringing to the 
attention of the New York Legislature the serious 
error that will follow if it passes Assemblyman 
Gates’ bill, A. Int. 96, imposing a license fee of 
25 upon every non-resident who comes into New 
York State to hunt deer. 

Such a measure is unjust. Not only will it 
cause many more people to seek to evade the pay- 
‘nent of any license, but it will send scores to 
‘iaine and deprive New York State of a tremen- 
cous revenue which now goes to the railroads, 
the storekeepers and numerous small merchants 
'n the Adirondack region. 

_ Veer are not so plentiful or so easily bagged 
that there is danger of extermination by the gun 
of the non-resident. There is ten times more 
danger from the guns with which the boys and 


foreigners infest the mountainside, assisted with 
dogs by day and seeking to coax forth the deer 
at night with a jack light. 

One party from this section has visited the 
Adirondacks seven seasons. In that time the 
total result was two deer. The risk of a “skunk” 
is too great to be worth a $25 license. They 
would rather go to Maine where game is more 
plentiful and permission is given to ship it out 
of the State. 

Assemblyman Gates should be content to leave 
the license fee for deer at the present price, $10. 
Let him make the fee $25 for bear. It would be 
more wise to prohibit for a few years the hunting 
of bruin at all. 

I believe in his idea that every hunter, whether 
resident or non-resident, should take out a 
license. If the State needs money to carry on its 
game commission’s work this ought to furnish 
sufficient. But don’t drive the non-resident hun- 
ter away with a prohibitive license fee. Take 
his $10 and let him have the other $15 to buy 
camp grub with. It will do him more good than 
the State. Haroitp E. DENEGAR. 


Maps of the Yellowstone Park. 


THE great work of surveying the Yellowstone 
National Park was completed a number of years 
ago, and since then at various times have ap- 
peared papers and volumes treating of its topog- 
raphy and geology. The work was done by Mr. 
Arnold Hague, and among his assistants were such 
eminent men as Prof, J. P. Iddings, Mr. Walter 
Harvey Weed, Prof. William Hallock, Mr. G. M. 
Wright, Professor Gooch, of New Haven, and 
many others. 

The last of the publications to appear on the 
subject of the Park is the superb atlas of the 
Geology, which has just been issued. It consists 
of twenty-four large sheets, of which six show 
the topography and six the geology of the Park 
at large. two show the topography and the geol- 
ogy of the Yellowstone National Park and a por- 
tion of the Yellowstone forest reserve, three of 
the Mammoth Hot Springs, showing their topog- 
raphy, geology and the details of their travertine 
terraces, one each of the geology of the Norris, 
Fire Hole, Excelsior and Upper Geyser Basins, 
one each of the topography of the central portion 
of the Upper Geyser Basin, the geology of the 
Shoshone Geyser Basin and the geology of the 
shores of the Yellowstone Lake. 

No such beautiful or complete atlas of any one 
region has perhaps ever been issued, and this 
work, with the volumes which have preceded it, 
is a lasting monument to those who took part 
in a labor which was long and difficult—though 
delightful—and which was finally so creditably 
completed. Mr. Hague and those with him who 
en this splendid work are to be congratu- 
lated. 





New Club in Taunton. 


Boston, Mass., March 31.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have just returned from the city of 
Taunton, where last evening I had the pleasure 
of meeting some forty or more sportsmen who 
met for the purpose of forming an association 
for the preservation and ‘propagation of fish and 
game. 

The State Association has been able to send 
them a number of dozen quail, at which the 
sportsmen express great satisfaction. The re- 
gion all about the city abounds in fine covers, and 
on some of the farms where strawberry culture 
predominates there are plenty of weeds that sup- 
ply an abundance of food for the birds. There 
are also several fine trout streams within a ra- 
dius of a few miles, and it is proposed to look 
after stocking such as have been denuded of fish. 
The club chose officers as follows: President, 
A. C. Bent; Vice-President. F. A. Harmon; Sec- 
retary-Treasurer, Becknell Hall; Executive Com- 
mittee, the above. and George R. Thorndike, 
Amos Collins, H. W. Thomas, E. A. Searle and 
J. B. Morlock. H. H. KrMsatt. 


Bryan, O.—Inclosed find draft renewal of sub- 
scription to Forest AND STREAM The recent im- 
provement makes a clincher that is irresistible— 
must have it. 
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Represito Shooting Association of Arizona 


PHeENIX, Ariz., March 10.—Through the ef- 
forts of Mr. Alfred C. Sieboth, superintendent of 
the Lake Superior & Arizona Mining & Smelting 
Company, at Superior, Ariz., the Represito Shoot- 
ing Association was organized last November, 
with a membership of twenty-five, the club leas- 
ing the shooting privileges on the Florence reser- 
voir, an artificial body of water coverng about 
2,000 acres, used for irrigating purposes, situated 
about fifteen miles south of the town of Florence, 
half way between that point and the Southern 
Pacific Railroad, in Pinal county, Ariz. The fol- 
lowing is a partial list of the members: Alfred 
C. Sieboth, Superior; D. C. Stevens, C. G. Powell, 
R. P. Sharpe, John W. Sharpe, J. E. O’Connor, 
H. G, Murphy, W. Y. Price, W. C. Truman, J. 
E. McGee, Florence; W. J. Kingsbury, Tempe; 
W. A. Holt, Globe; W. L. Pinney, Garret Hulst, 
H. I. Latham, H. P. DeMund, Charles P. De- 
Mund, Dr. H. H. Stone, Gordon Tweed, Frank 
Ainsworth, J. Ernest Walker, E. W. Thayer, R. 
B. Beecher, Phoenix. 

A club house was immediately erected at the 
reservoir, two Mullins’ steel “get there’ duck 
boats and a couple of wooden boats put into com- 
mission, and a liberal number of decoys secured, 
although so far the supply of ducks has been so 
great that decoys were not needed. A keeper and 
cook are always on the ground, and no one but 
members and their invited guests are allowed to 
shoot on the preserve. All kinds of ducks com- 
mon to this section have been killed this winter, 
including mallards, redheads, canvasbacks, wid- 
geons, bluebills, butterballs, sprigs, gadwalls, teal, 
spoonbills, whistlers etc. 

Fish and Game Commissioner Pinney has lately 
seeded the reservoir to wild rice. 

Feb. 10 Game Commissioner Pinney, Dr. H. H. 
Stone, Dr. H. J. Jessop, D. E. Morrell and Capt. 
J. W. Crenshaw killed 160 ducks. March 4 and 5 
Messrs. Pinney, Morrell, Cassiday, Snoke, Stull 
and Howe from Phcenix bagged 109, and would 
have secured twice as many had it not been for 
the ducking two of the best shooters received 
each day they were out. In the latter part of Feb- 
ruary Messrs. DeMund, Galpin, Beecher and 
Miner killed about a hundred in a day’s shooting. 

The officers of the Association are: A. C. Sie- 
both, President; J. W. Sharpe, Vice-President; 
R. P. Sharpe, Secretary; D. C. Stevens, Treas- 
urer. 


A Hounding Prosecution Threatened. 


It is reported from Albany that Chief Fish and 
Game Protector Burnham has secured evidence 
that one of the game keepers employed by Will- 
iam Rockefeller in the Adirondacks has been 
keeping fox hounds in the woods, and has 
been running deer. The name of the man against 
whom it is reported that action will be brought is 
John Redmond, manager of the Bay Pond Adi- 
rondack Preserve. , 

Mr. Burnham has had uniform success, so far, 
with all the cases that he has brought against 
persons violating the law. No doubt more will 
be heard of this matter before long. 


“My Sixty Years on the Plains.” 


MEETEETSE, Wyo., Jan. 1o—John D. Losekamp 
Esq., Billings. Mont. Dear Sir—I am in receipt 
of the two books and thank you for your cour- 
tesy in sending the same direct. 

I have had much pleasure in reading the vol- 
ume, and of course while I am not acquainted 
with the main events, and undoubtedly most of 
the facts transpired before the time of the first 
emigration westward, I have a general knowledge 
of the matters connected with the narrative. I 
only wish that Hamilton had gone into details 
more, chiefly for the reason that these will be lost 
to future generations. I am your very truly, 

Ws. L. SrMpson. 


Nitwoop, Ill.—Let me add my hearty approval 
of the new form you have given Forest AND 
StrEAM. It always was the best sportsman’s 
journal I ever saw, and now the management is 
making it better. — fue 
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Non-Resident Tax on Canadian Clubs 


PEMBROKE, Ont., March 30—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The Legislature of the Province of 
Quebec has, at the request of Hon. Mr. Prevost, 
passed an act enabling the Minister to collect 
license fees from non-resident members of clubs 
holding fishing and hunting ledses from the 
Crown. 

In the history of Canadian legislation we have 
no former instance of such a cold-blooded and 
determined invasion of private rights; no such 
flagrant breach of solemn contract on the part of 
the Crown. 

As such, every one interested should, in my 
Opinion, join in fighting this iniquitous measure 
in every possible way. I therefore suggest that 
an early conference of all non-resident lessees 
should be held, say in the city of Ottawa, to dis- 
cuss the best means of further opposition. I am 
of the opinion that there are three plans of cam- 
paign which should be adopted in the order given 
below: 

1. Have a strong delegation wait upon the 
Federal Government at Ottawa, and ask that 
Government to disallow the act, as a gross inter- 
ference with vested rights. There is no doubt, 
in my opinion, of either the right, or indeed the 
duty of the Federal Government, to disallow it. 
Should they decline to interfere, then 

2. Let every non-resident lessee hunt and fish 
without license, and when brought into court set 
up two defenses, (a)that the club which holds the 
lease has no existence outside of, and therefore 
must be domiciled in Quebec, and that the mem- 
bers must be considered as residents of the Prov- 
ince, and (b) set up the lease as a compliance 
with the act, for it is the strongest form of license 
the Crown can grant. Should the courts decide 
against these defenses, then 

3. Let every club and every member combine 
and agree not to hunt or fish in the Province, and 
to keep carefully out of it, and not to spend a 
dollar in it more than is necessary to protect the 
fish and game on the leased properties. A year 
or two of this would create such an outcry among 
the habitants, the guides and even the transporta- 
tion companies, as would bring the Government 
to a realization of the fact that the “goose that 
laid the golden eggs” ran considerable chance of 
dying of starvation. 

The Minister has announced that he has been 
graciously pleased to fix the license fees at $5 for 
fishing and $10 for hunting. Some of those in- 
terested may think this hardly worth fighting. 
To such I would say that a somewhat intimate 
knowledge of the methods adopted by the gentle- 
men imposing this tax forces one to the conclu- 
sion that this is only an attempt to make the dose 
we are getting more palatable, and if submitted 
to quietly will assuredly be followed later on by 
an increase to the limit. 

As far as the Minister is concerned I am afraid 
he is trying to draw a somewhat subtle distinc- 
tion between grand and petit larceny. 

W. R. WHITE. 


Game Law Evasion in Texas. 


New YorKk.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
game law of Texas is very strict in its prohibi- 
tion of the export of game without its bounda- 
ries. The Texan conditions were such, in ref- 
erence to its game, market hunters and game 
dealers, that a rigid non-export game law was 
essential to the preservation of Texan game 
from utter extinction. I have been told that a 
man, who has been famous in wholesale duck 
shooting for market purposes in years past, is 
still plying his profitable avocation in that re- 
spect, and circumvents the law by himself trans- 
porting his cargoes of ducks out to the high 
seas, without the three-mile limit of Texas 
jurisdiction on the Texan shore, where, by pre- 
arrangement, they are transferred to an ocean- 
going vessel, or at least a vessel which is not 
within Texan jurisdiction, thence are trans- 
ported to ports of other States and put on the 
market. 

_ Section 10 of the Texan game laws, accord- 
ing to the Game Laws in Brief, reads as follows: 
“It shall be unlawful for any express company, 
railroad company, or other common carrier to 





transport beyond the limits of this State, or 
within this State, except as hereinafter pro- 
vided, any wild animal, bird, or water fowl 
mentioned in Section 1, or the carcass thereof, 
or the hide thereof.” Section 1 specifies the 
usual list of game birds. 

Now, the question arises whether a man, who 
transports Ins own game birds, is a common 
carrier within the intent of the game laws of 
Texas, and also what is the legal status of the 
game birds when taken out of Texas and re- 
shipped on the high seas, without the State’s 
jurisdiction, and, for that matter, without the 
jurisdiction of the United States? Would such 
game, so shipped, be treated as foreign com- 
merce? Would the State of Texas be able to 
follow contraband game and re-establish juris- 
diction over it when it again came within the 
three-mile limit? Would the State of Texas 
have the legal power to suppress the traffic 
de novo? 

It seems to me that this novel phase of game 
law evasion is worthy of the consideration of 
your many readers who have the necessary legal 
training for the rendition of a sound opinion, 
and the sportsmanlike zeal to benefit the guild 
of good sportsmen. 


Southern Fox Hunting. 


“HorsE AND Hounp’* is the title of an excel- 
lent, comprehensive work on fox-hunting and 
related matters. The author is Col. Roger D. 
Williams, of Lexington, Ky. “Horse and 
Hound” contains sixteen chapters, profusely il- 
lustrated with headings as follows: Hunting 
the Hunter; Schooling of Hunters; Cross 
Country Riding; Falls; Women in the Field; 
The Hound; History and Origin American 
Hound; Breeding and Raising Hounds; Train- 
ing Hounds; The Kennel; Scent; The Fox; 
Tricks and Habits of the Fox; In the Field, 
and Hunt Clubs. 

The chapter on Hunting treats of its benefits, 
fascinations, antiquity, importance in a com- 
mercial way, and of the technical vocabulary of 
the sport. The form of “fox hunting” which 
enjoins that the fox shall be killed with a shot- 
gun, he dismisses briefly as follows: “Hunting 
in certain portions of New England is certainly 
unique. There is none of the form, ceremony, 
glamour and glitter of the uniformed hunters 
and sleek and beautifully caparisoned thorough- 
breds of the Eastern clubs, nor the reckless, 
dare-devil, noisy riding that characterizes the 
Kentucky and Southern hunter. Clubs are 
formed for the purpose of shooting foxes. They 
go to coverts in large ‘barges,’ each hunter with 
his trusty shotgun across his knees. They take 
positions on a runway or stand until the coverts 
resemble the business end of a Lattleship; the 
hounds are thrown in a swamp, and as they 
bring out Br’er Fox a bombardment opens up, 
resembling a Port Arthur attack and repulse. 
They are as proud of trophies obtained in this 
way as a schoolboy is of his first pair of red 
boots. It being considered a distinction be- 
yond compare to have one’s name enrolled 
upon the official score board as having killed 
two or more foxes during a meet. 

“South of Mason and Dixon line it would 
be unhealthy for a man to indulge in this sport. 
They have an unwritten law in the South that 
would almost justify a man killing another mar 
who even resembled such a hunter in personal 
appearance.” 

The chapter on Cross Country’ Riding 
abounds with information on the proper seat, 
the proper seat for jumping being minutely de- 
scribed and illustrated, that of President Roose- 
velt taking a fence’on Bleistein being specially 
commended as an example of a perfect balance 
seat. 

However, no one part can be quoted as ex- 
cellent above its fellows, where all abound with 
accurate information, all of it at first hand. In 





*“Horse and Hound.” By Roger D. Williams, Master 
of Foxhounds, Iroquois Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound 
Stud Book, Director National Foxhunters’ Association; 
Official Judge Brunswick Hunt Club; Author of “The 
Greyhound,” “Old Times in the Black Hills,” “Wolf 
Coursing,” “The Bloodhound,” etc. Lexington, Ky., 
1905. Price, $2.50. 
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no place does the author use words to fill space. 
He uses them ever to communicate some in- 
formation of worth. This is to be expected 
when Col. Williams’ broad and long experi- 
ence is considered. It began in his boyhood 
years. He is Master of Foxhounds Iroquois 
Hunt Club, Keeper Foxhound Stud Book, 
Director National Foxhunters’ Association, and 
Official Judge Brunswick Hunt Club. He also 
judged many times at the great coursing meet- 
ings in the far West, when that sport flourished 
at its highest a few years ago. Nor is “Horse 
and Hotnd” his first attempt at authorship, for 
he has written often and well. Some of his 
important other works are ‘The Greyhound,” 
“Old Times in the Black Hills,” “Wolf Cours- 
ing” and “The Bloodhound.” 


Mr. CuHartes R. WHEELER sends this editorial 
from the Waterbury (Conn.) Republican, with 
the comment that it is cheering: 

“Connecticut game wardens have a way of get- 
ting after slayers of song birds that is gratifying 
not alone to lovers of nature in its wonderful 
animal-life developments, but to the practical man 
of affairs who for utilitarian reasons dislikes to 
witness the destruction of these invaluable de- 
stroyers of insect pests. But it now appears that 
even some of the birds that hunters are allowed 
to kill rank high as protectors of the farmers’ 
crops from destroying insects. Without dispar- 
agement of the ambitions of the hunter, it may be 
well to look the facts in the face and see what 
they mean to the tiller of the soil. 

“The Department of Agriculture has discovered 
that many of the small birds killed by hunters are 
the best friends the farmers have in their fields. 
An investigation of the cotton boll weevil in the 
South has shown that in districts where the birds 
are few the pest is the most destructive. Much 
of the danger is removed where birds are numer- 
ous. Among those receiving special mention for 
destroying insects are the quail, meadow lark, 
sparrow and blackbird. 

“A careful study of the habits of the quail or 
partridge of the Southern States has revealed the 
fact that the bird is valuable for destroying weeds. 
During the summer months the birds pick up 
bugs, crickets and worms that prey on the crops. 
They remove the danger of farming and insure 
annual returns from field and garden if left to 
run about undisturbed. 

“The pests of orchard and field are increasing. 
Special laws are required to prevent the spread 
of injurious insects. Much of that work would 
be unnecessary if the birds were permitted to 
multiply and remain in peace on the farms and 
in the woodlands of the country. 

“The farm is the proper place for beginning a 
campaign of education on bird protection. Every 
farm, whether large or small, is the property of 
some man who has control over its acres. A clean 
farm is worth more money than one laden with 
pests. The farm containing game birds is worth 
more than one having no signs of life in its fields 
or woods. There is a work for every man to per- 
form, and the sooner it is begun the better for 
every orchardist and agriculturist in the land.” 


WateRLoo, Wis.—There is a word that is used 
greatly here among the Badgers, in their desire 
to express admiration, or their idea of something 
super excellent, they say “fine.” The word in all 
its significance will apply to Forest AND STREAM 
in its new garb. Its heart or brain could not be 
improved, but its new habiliments are all to. the 
good—tasty, handy and up to date. JACOBSTAFF. 





STATEN IsLAND, N. Y.—I find the paper very 
interesting these days; it seems to have taken on 
new life and is the best reading of anything I 
get. My copies always go with me in my bag, 
when traveling, and afterward by mail to Eng- 
land, where two nephews vote them “fine.” 


A. F. 


Mipptetown, N. Y.—The new Forest AND 
STrEAM is just right or rather the old gal with 
her new dress. Have never missed a number 
since-1876. Have them piled up in the oar 
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Fish Chat. 


BY EDWARD A, SAMUELS. 








Going to the Trout Streams. 


It is said that fishing tackle dealers have been 
doing a rushing business during the last two 
weeks of March, much more than ordinarily 
comes to them at this season of the year. This 
may be accounted for by the fact that the spring 
is a remarkably early one, and the trout waters 
are in a condition such as they usually exhibit 
at the close of April, rather than at the begin- 
ning of the month, at which period, in many 
localities, the season opens for trout fishing. 

The forwardness of the season, however, is 
not alone responsible for this activity, for the 
great army of anglers, thanks to the teachings 
of ForREsT AND STREAM, is increasing with as- 
tonishing rapidity, as is plainly shown by the 
large number of new outfits that are being pur- 
chased. 

Well, what more sensible and enjoyable recre- 
ation than that of angling may a man indulge 
in? I for one honestly doubt if there is any 
field spert that can compare with it. I suppose 
I have had my share, and it is among my 
greatest regrets that I shall from now on be 
unable to enjoy it; but if I had my life to live 
over again, I am certain that I would devote 
more time to its fascinations than I have done. 


Some Peculiarities of the Trout. 


Notwithstanding there are more _ plucky 
fighters, fish that put up more exciting contests 
than do the trout, there is not amang them all 
one which gives the average angler such intense 
enjoyment as do the beautifully colored trout— 
at home in brook and river, rushing mountain 
stream and placid forest-embowered lake. It is 
in these homes of the fish the wisest men find an 
unspeakable charm and attraction. 

Fierce combats with the mighty tarpon, the 
kingfish, the barracuda and the striped bass, or 
exciting contests with the princely salmon mean 
nothing to the philosophical mind when com- 
pared with the quiet pleasure, the full enjoyment 
of nature, which comes from following the 
meanderings of the streamlet, and taking from 
its waters the fish about whose beauties more 
poetic lines have been written than have been 
penned upon almost any other subject. 

That veteran angler, Charles Hallock, has 
said, that if the preference lay between the 
extirpation of the salmon and trout, the last- 
named fish would, by his choice, remain among 
us; and he was right, for there is no comparison 
in the degree of enjoyment that is derived from 
the pursuit of these fish. 


Bait vs. Fly-Fishing. 


_In the Middle and New England States fly- 
fishing during the first month of the season, as 
a rule, gives place to the employment of the 
bait, and this for several reasons. The water 
coming down from the mountain sides and other 
elevated places is charged with snow, and even 
where the use of the fly is possible, the fish are 
too sluggish to come to the surface in pursuit 
of it, and even where open water is available, 
there is not really much enjoyment in the em- 
ployment of the fly, at least until the lacewings 
and other ephemerids are flitting about and 
dropping on the surface of the water, offering 
tempting morsels to the trout. In such waters 
as lie in the perserves on Long Island, much 
enjoyment will be had with the feathered lure, 
but the number of anglers who can participate 
in that sport is comparatively small, and the 
hosts who, with rod cases and gripsacks, are 
now speeding to the streams of Connecticut and 





southern Massachusetts, to the various magnifi- 
cent trout waters with which the great States of 
New York and Pennsylvania are blessed, and to 
the few remaining streams of New Jersey which 
still contain good fish, well worth the taking, 
the majority of anglers—must for a time at least 
confine themselves to the use of the bait, and 
seek their enjoyment almost entirely among the 
brooks and small streamlets. 

To the ordinary observer it is astonishing that 
the enthusiasm first awakened in youth, continued 
through manhood to mature years, and then to 
the arrival of the allotted three-score and ten, and 
even beyond it, remains undiminished. 


A Veteran Angler's Record. 


I recently received a letter from a friend who 
resides in Connecticut, a gentleman of seventy- 
two years of age, a veteran angler and one of 
the most scientific and successful fly-fishermen 
I ever met. He commented on a short paper ot 
mine in FOREST AND STREAM of Dec. 30 on 
“The Charms of Brook Fishing” in the follow- 
ing language: 

“From time to time in the columns of 
FOREST AND STREAM you are pleasantly called 
to mind by the reading of your ‘Fish Chat’ and 
such like articles.’ 

“I enjoy their reading very much, and was 
especially pleased with your article on ‘Brook 
Fishing.’ I fully agree with you; there is noth- 
ing equal to it in angling. I call to memory 
how in my younger days, I many a time have 
filled my creel with the beauties on the nearby 
brooks; good-sized fish, too, many of them 
weighing from one-half to three-fourths of a 
pound; but now there are so many who come 
out from the city, the trout are not allowed to 
grow very large, but I have managed to get in 
the later years a few fine messes for the table, in 
spite of all competition. If I could travel all day 
I could do better. Of course, I enjoy the Maine 
fishing, but it is not quite equal to the old-time 
brooks near home. 

“I anticipate my usual trip to the Upper 
Dam fon the Rangeley Lakes] in June for five or 
six weeks’ stay; should be disappointed if I were 
to miss it. 

“In 1878 I made my first trip to the Middle 
Dam, leaving my home on June 1, and since 
then it has been my great privilege to enjoy two 
trips every year, and they are full of pleasant 
memories, I assure you.” 

Now, to further emphasize what I have stated 
I will make a brief extract from another letter 
from the same gentleman. He writes: 

“The season for fly-fishing last year at the 
Upper Dam was below the average. ‘I was 
there six weeks in the months of June and July, 
and the best score I could make of record fish 
(three pounds and over) was six fish, none of 
them up to four pounds. In the preceding sea- 
son I took twenty-three record fish from the 
pool below the dam. I was there five weeks, 
from Aug. 24, 1905, and took eleven record fish 
against fourteen in the same period in 1904. 

“In the season of 1905 eighty-eight record fish 
were taken, of which only seventeen fell to my 
rod, but as a sort of compensation, one was a 
twelve-pound salmon, taken with a No. 6 Jock- 
Scott and on a five and a half ounce split- 
bamboo rod, nine feet in length.” 

Now here is a veteran angler of the highest 
skill, who can kill a twelve-pound salmon using 
¢ trout fly and with almost as delicate a rod as 
ix ever employed, and yet, with all the vast ex- 
perience and skill that he has acquired since 
his boyhood days, says frankly there is nothing 
like brook fishing. 

Well, it is not every angler who can test his 
skill against the giant beauties of the Range- 
ley Lakes, but, thank goodness! there is a gen- 


erous number of brooks scattered over this 
broad land to which all who desire may have 
access. 


Exploring New Waters. E 


Among the veteran anglers there are always 
some who, possessing the spirit of exploration 
and investigation, spend a considerable portion 
of their outings in examining the various 
brooks in the neighborhood of the streams in 
which they are accustomed to fish, and they 
do this advisedly, and very often profitably, too, 
for it is always safe to assume that if there is a 
trout brook in a given locality every ‘other 
living brook in the vicinity that is capable of 
supporting trout life will contain a greater or 
less number of the fish. 

The truth of the matter is that if a certain 
brook contains trout the fry will ascend even 
through a little tinkling rill, which carries 
hardly sufficient water to float mosquito larve 
to the little spring or fountain head of the 
brook, and if by chance there is another dimin- 
utive rill passing from the spring in an opposite 
direction, the fry will from time to time traverse 
it, and finally enter the brook below. 

I have known this to happen dozens of times, 
and have watched the little wrigglers as they 
struggled down through water which hardly 
seemed to cover the moss and herbage which 
clung among the pebbles and stones of the 
shallow channel. 

All this in the summer months, but with the 
coming of the spring freshets the opportunities 
for moving from one small brooklet to another 
are greatly increased. 

In this manner brooks are stocked which 
sometimes flow in different directions, and often 
many miles apart. 

In addition to this manner of diffusing them- 
selves, the trout have a wonderful aptitude for 
exploring, and making homes in streams far 
removed from their native haunts, and this, too, 
in the face of no little peril and strenuous effort. 

In the early ’60s there was a_ gentleman 
named Prouty, who was a fishing tackle sales- 
man in the establishment of Martin L. Brad- 
ford, of Boston—later Bradford & Anthony. 
He was a genial soul, kind-hearted and gener- 
ous to a fault, and I verily believe that he did 
more at that time than any other man in Bos- 
ton in the way of helping out anglers, both 
young and old, in making up the kits for their 
outings, and in giving the advice which was al- 
most always asked of one who occupied a posi- 
tion such as his. 

He was an ardent fisherman, and was familiar 
with the various localities in New England to 
which anglers resorted. His advice, therefore, 
as to choice of flies, tackle, etc., for any given 
waters was accepted as dictum without hesita- 
tion. 

He had a little homestead aear South Can- 
ton, Mass., and in a field not far from the house 
were several springs of considerable volume, 
which by little brooklets united into a small 
brook, which flowed down to the Canton, Fowl 
Meadows, finally emptying into the Neponset 
River. 

The water in these springs was as clear as 
crystal, and even in midsummer was almost icy 
cold. The lay of the land was such that by 
erecting a dam at the lower end of the little 
field, which was almost bowl-shaped, the water 
could be held back and a pond of several acres 
in extent could be flowed. After devoting con- 
siderable thought to the subject, Mr. Prouty de- 
cided to erect the dam and start a little trout 
pond. 

The work was finally accomplished, the pond 
was made, and eventually it was stocked with 
fingerling trout. How, when and where he ob- 
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tained these fish I never ascertained. In those 
days trout breeding establishments were not as 
abundant as they now are; but in some way he 
obtained them, and hundreds of them, too. 

I often visited his little fish farm, and felt 
almost as much interest and satisfaction in 
watching the troutlings as did he. They were 
very tame and accepted food from his hands. 
Those little fish grew apace, and as the months 
went by and a year had passed, attained a length 
of six inches, and Mr. Prouty’s undertaking 
seemed an unqualified success. But, alas! fatal- 
ity came, and in a spring freshet of unex- 
ampled height and force, the dam was carried 
away, and the pond, together with its valuable 
stock of trout, were swept down the former bed 
of the brook and soon disappeared into the 
river. At that time the Neponset was the abid- 
ing place of great numbers of pickerel, huge 
fellows, too, some of them were, but any and 
all of them were large enough to pouch a six- 
inch trout, and without much effort, too; and 
it was decided by all who knew of the accident, 
that Mr. Prouty’s fish had become victims of 
the merciless “shovelsnouts.” 

But one day, greatly to my surprise and sat- 
isfaction, I discovered that all the trout had not 
become food for the pickerel. I was snipe shoot- 
ing on the Fow: Meadows on a morning in 
September following the accident, when, as I 
was moving along by the side of a large brook 
which emptied into the river some three miles 
or more below Prouty’s stream, I saw what 
was unmistakably a trout dart up the brook 
and disappear below the shelving edge. I was 
greatly surprised at this discovery, for never 
before had I known of a trout being seen in 
that brook. 

The stream was, in most places, nearly six 
feet in width, and was full of deep holes and 
excavations in the banks of a foot or more in 
depth. It was by all odds the largest brook 
that emptied into the Neponset anywhere in that 
neighborhood, and it was of no mean dimen- 
sions for a length of several miles, and took its 
rise, I think, somewhere in South Dedham. To 
make assurance doubly sure, I followed the 
bank of the stream a considerable distance, 
stamping heavily on the sward as I moved 
along, and it was with no little gratification that 
I succeeded in dislodging from their lurking 
places a half dozen or more of the trout, which 
darted up the stream and hid themselves from 
view. It is hardly necessary to state that, armed 
and equipped with rod and creel, I hurried to 
the brook on the following morning, and before 
the shades of evening fell, I succeeded in pick- 
ing out a dozen or more of Mr. Prouty’s trout, 
and on several occasions afterward made two or 
three more catches of quite satisfactory dimen- 
sions. 

Now, that these fish Should have run the 
gauntlet among voracious pickerel through 
three or four miles of river, and succeeded in 
finding and establishing themselves in the only 
brook ‘of considerable size and purity of water 
there was for miles in any direction, and that, 
too, under the most adverse circumstances pos- 
sible, for the meadows had been heavily flooded 
by the spring freshet that swept the dam away, 
seems to me a remarkable instance of the 
adaptability of this species to a complete change 
of conditions and environment. 


Interesting to Commercial Fishermen 


ConsuL-GENERAL Mason writes from Paris 
that there is now offered to the fishermen of the 
New England coast a ready and profitable 
market in France for fish roe or spawn, an im- 
portant by-product of the cod, haddock, hake and 
pollack fisheries. The uses to which such roe 
would be put are thus explained: 

_“The sardine fishery, a valuable industry of 
France, is confined principally to the 150-mile 
stretch of Atlantic coast from Lorient to the 
mouth of the Gironde, the principal mart of the 
sardine fisherman being at Les Sables d’Olonne. 
The sardine spawns in deep water and comes 
about five months of the year to shallow waters 
along the coast in search of food. The different 
minute marine growths which form the natural 
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food of the sardine have become depleted, and 
in order to attract and retain the immense shoals 
of that fish on the French coast the fishermen 
have been obliged for years to feed or bait the 
sardines with some material as similar as pos- 
sible to their natural food. For this purpose the 
main recourse of the fisherman has been to the 
roe or eggs of codfish and mackerel, derived from 
the fisheries of Norway, pickled in salt brine, 
packed in wooden barrels, and imported to France 
under the name of roe of codfish and mackerel, 
dutiable at sixteen cents per long ton. 

“There are engaged in the French sardine fish- 
ery about 2,000 boats, each of which uses under 
ordinary conditions about twenty-five barrels of 
roe during the fishing season of each year. Of 
this vast quantity about 30,000 barrels per an- 
num havé been derived from the Scandinavian 
fisheries, some from the French cod fisheries on 
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the coast of Newfoundland, and a small quantity 
from the United States. The price, delivered in 
France, has ranged from $12 to $20 per barrel, 
but this year, for some reason—a poor catch of 
fish or a diversion of the roe to other purposes— 
the supply from Norway has been small, and the 
price has advanced to nearly $30 per barrel. 

“The situation has become one of threat- 
ened calamity for the fishermen, who even under 
normal conditions have a hard struggle for exist- 
ence. They usually work under a yearly con- 
tract with a canning firm, which supplies their 
bait, sometimes also nets, provisions, etc., and 
takes their catch in return. Without bait their 
season’s work would not only be doomed to cer- 
tain failure, but if the system of artificial feeding 
were discontinued, or even suspended for two or 
three successive years, it is probable that the run 
of fish along the Brittany coast, on which the 
sardine fishery depends, would be seriously 
threatened, ; 

“If the fishing interest of New England has 
any surplus spawn to offer, now would seem to 
be an exceptional opportunity to find a profitable 
market in this country. As nearly as can be as- 
certained large quantities of the roe of cod, had- 
dock, hake, and pollack are produced by the fish- 
eries having headquarters at Gloucester, Nan- 
tucket and other points, and which are worth, 
in ordinary times, from $5 to $8 per barrel. A 
few are already exported, mainly to Havre, but 
by reason of slovenly packing they are less es- 
teemed by French fishermen than those which 
come from Bergen and other ports of Norway. 
The American barrels are so carelessly packed 
that, when opened, there is a space of four or 
five inches at the top which is not filled at all. 
This space being accessible to air, promotes fer- 
mentation in the upper layers and gives the whole 
package the appearance of having been carelessly 
thrown together, whereas the Norwegian casks 
are completely filled, and the eggs pressed in so 
that the air is excluded and the contents are held 
firmly in place during. transit. 

“Neat, careful and substantial packing counts 
a great deal for any merchandise exported to 
or sold in France, and American exporters who 
may engage in this trade should bear that fact 
carefully in mind. The roe should be packed in 
casks of the same class as mackerel barrels, which 
contain about twenty-five gallons each, and strong 
enough to endure transportation by sea, rail and 
carts without danger of leakage or deterioration. 
The principal ports to which shipments might be 
made are Havre, Bordeaux and perhaps La 
Rochelle, whence they can be conveniently dis- 


tributed along the coast to meet the needs of the 
fishermen.” 





Queer Fish on the Sunflower. 


Rottinc Fork, Miss., March 15.—Editor For- 
est and Stream: Mr. Jabe Powell brought into 
Rolling Fork recently one of the strangest freaks 
[ ever saw in the way of a fish. It was about 
twenty-four inches long, of the buffalo sort, and 
had no mouth, the skin being unbroken where the 
mouth should have been. The fish was given to 
a local justice of the peace, Fred. Graff. 

Mr. Powell also brought in the largest trout, 
or black bass, that I have ever seen, 6% pounds 
in weight. These fish were taken in the Big Sun- 
flower River above Choctaw Landing. The 
striped bass and trout, or big-mouthed black bass, 
give us as fine sport in the rapids and near the 
wing dam as can be found in the South. It is 
nothing unusual to make a catch of 30 or 40 
pounds in a day’s fishing with a fly from May to 





October. R. E. Stratton. 
An Ohio Anglers’ Association. 
Miro, O., March 21.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The Columbus Anglers’ Protective 


Association has just been launched. Two im- 
portant committees have been appointed. One 
on by-laws and constitution and one to see the 
legislative members to find out what bills are be- 
fore the two law-making branches of the State 
of Ohio. M. P. K. 


Gioucester, Mass.—I wish to congratulate you 
on the improved appearance of the paper, and its 
handy form for reading. M. A. WALTON. 


- 
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The Reuben Wood Memorial. 


On the north bank of Sucker Brook, just 
where it empties into the fretful waters of Cran- 
berry Lake, in the Adirondacks, there stands a 
huge flat-faced piece of granite, weather-beaten 
and gray, upon which is carved a tribute to 
Reuben Wood, the far-famed fisherman and lover 
of nature, who had chosen this brook as one 
of his favorite streams in which to test his skill 
against the-big-mouthed, speckled beauties that 
make their homes in the icy pools of the moun- 
tainous waterways. 

In those days the wilderness was unbroken 
and the tangle of the forest was of nature’s mak- 
ing, not man’s. The waters of the brook ran 
wild, and the shores were lined with spruce and 
pine. It was truly an ideal spot on the scarred 
surface of this old earth, and it was little wonder 
that it appealed to the kind and whole-souled 
spirit of Reuben Wood. That stream is a little 


THE 


changed now. The shadows along its winding, 
noisy route are not as dense or dreamy or 
iriendly as they used to be. The cool green 
twilight is gone, and as the waters fall care- 
lessly over the moss-covered stones into the 
deep black pools where the trout abound, the 
gurgle is not as loud, the music not as sweet 
and the song of the forest not as true as it was 
in the happy days of long ago, when the wood- 
inan’s ax had sought it not. 

During the summer of 1905, while making a 
‘rip through the solitary regions so often visited 
iy Reuben Wood on his journeys into the wil- 
cerness, I happened upon the spot where the 
carved rock lifts its head above the cool, slow- 
running waters, and could not refrain from tak- 
ing a picture of it with the background it had 
upon that sunlit afternoon in September. A 
year ago every spot along the banks of Sucker 
brook were just as he had left them; but as the 
plaintive cry of a loon came to me across the 
vaters of the big sky-colored lake at my feet, I 
could not help but think that were he to look 
pon them to-day, his friendly, cheerful eyes 
ould hardly recognize the old loved haunts 
ind he would bow his head and turn away, and 
iot a word would pass his lips—that were wont 
to be his way. It is, we are told, only one of 
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the prints left in the sand of time by the foot 

of a man as he trudges on to a higher life, a 

more worldly civilization. EH. Cc Az: 
Futon, N. Y. 


The Trout of the Old Stone Mill. 


THE history of the trout of the Old Stone Mill 
came to me sifted through the lore of the old 
veteran trout fishermen who every evening 
habited the village tavern and told again and yet 
again the many incidents of their sport. 

From the wheel pit of the old mill to the swift 
waters of the creek is a small canal, roughly 
stoned on either side and containing about four 
feet of water when the wheel is not running. 
Where this canal merges into the wide stream it 
forms a deep pool; at its head the stream bends 
sharply to the right and on the left bank stands 
a dwarfed apple tree, its gnarled roots and leafy, 


REUBEN WOOD MEMORIAL AS IT IS 


overhanging branches forming an ideal hiding 
place for trout. A narrow log bridge spans the 
foot of the pool. . 

That this place was the hiding place of one of 
the finest trout in the stream there was not the 
shadow of a doubt for several seasons, for, had 
not “Van” seen him one day leap playfully from 
the water; and the “Squire” hooked and lost him 
the same minute, and “Stant” fastened a coach- 
man in his jaw. (To this day “Stant” carries 
the broken hook.) All this was proof enough 
that a monster trout made his hiding place in 
some deep crevice in the old stone wall. 

Many a good trout has fastened the fly in that 
pool behind the mill; trout that went a pound or 
two, but the men who had seen or felt “the big 
one” said he would easily weigh nearer three 
pounds. (This was decided after a long even- 
ing’s discussion at the tavern, led by the old vets 
and hotly contested by the younger fishermen. ) 

April 16 came and went. All the boys tried 
their luck and many fine strings were brought 
back and displayed in the tavern. Just enough 
rain came to bring the big fellows up the stream. 
The weather was ideal for the sport. Never 
flowed the upper Susquehanna when it looked 
more “trouty.” Not in years had the fish ran so 
large. As usual, city fishermen came, departing 
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always with the best wishes of the boys and with 
well filled creels, and leaving behind the where- 
withal to “set ’°em up” over a new story. Just 
such a guest had departed one evening in mid- 
June leaving a crisp new bill in “Aut’s” hands. 
The tavern-keeper was dropping cracked ice in 
glasses when “Jud” walked in dressed in his 
familiar old fishing coat and hat and carrying a 
heavy basket and cased rod. 

“Boys,” he said, wiping his mouth on a hairy 
wrist, “I’ve got somethin’ to show you.” 

The regular evening game of high-low-jack 
stopped. The pool balls clicked no more. All 
crowded around the man who was slowly unroll- 
ing a limp object wrapped carefully in a large 
bandana handkerchief. 

Slowly the damp cloth unwound until there on 
the bar lay the largest and handsomest brook 
trout it has ever been my pleasure to see from the 
waters of the Susquehanna. No one asked a 
question; we all stared at the fish knowing in- 
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stinctively it was the famous denizen of the old 
mill hole. The fish was plumper and more highly 
colored than I have ever seen large trout before 
or since. The belly wore a red tinge. A yellow- 
ish-brown, variegated with a reddish-brown hue, 
covered the back and faded toward the sides. The 
strong red fins were edged with white; the square 
tail was a dull green. The circles around the 
bright crimson spots were almost blue and inter- 
spaced with rich golden yellow spots. A silvery- 
white luster extended from nose to tail on either 
side. 

“How’d you do it Jud?” asked Dick almost in a 
whisper as he wiped his glasses for another look. 

Jud stood leaning against the bar illustrating 
his story with the cased rod. The fish lay on 
the oaken boards beside its captor. 

“Well, you see,” he began, “I had a touch of 
the fever all day and when it began to cloud up 
and look ‘fishy’ this afternoon I just grabbed my 
tackle and started for the stream. I struck in 
below the woods and fished down toward the 
mill, The fish seemed to be jumping pretty good. 
I was just getting interested when I reached the 
hole behind the old mill. The first cast under 
the apple tree brought out a pounder, and a half 
pounder followed ‘him into the basket. Didn’t 
seem to be any more there, so I stepped down 
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and sent the coachman into the old mill race 
close to the wall on the lower side where the big 
one has always hung out. I made a fool cast 
and the fly lit in a crevice a few inches above the 
water, and I jerked it into the water. Say, boys! 
Of all the strikes you ever saw, the water fairly 
boiled. That big trout leaped half out of the 
water and I was too surprised to strike; when I 
did it was too late. I dropped close to the water 
and waited a few minutes and made another cast, 
but it wasn’t any use. He was too clever. 

“I fished all the way down to the spring brook 
and pretty near filled the basket, but I had lost 
all itnerest in the sport. I was continually think- 
ing of that big trout and cursing myself for 
everything mean because I was too surprised to 
hook him when he struck, and it being the first 
time he was seen this season, too. Up ’til then I 
would have bet a red apple he had died of pure 
meanness or old age. 

“I fished slowly back and schemed and schemed 
to fasten that old foxy trout, but every plan I had 
tried so many times before I gave up in disgust. 

“When I struck the iron bridge it was about 
dusk, but I stopped to clean my fish. I ripped 
open a big fellow and my knife struck something 
hard in his stomach, and investigating I found it 
was a big hard-shell crab, and when I came to 
think of it, I remembered I had seen crabs in 
trout stomachs several times before. An idea 
flashed under this old hat of mine, forthwith. I 
would catch me a crab and try that old fellow’s 
appetite on fresh crawfish, which, I reasoned, 
must be a royal dainty on the trout bill of fare. 

“It was fast getting dusky when I waded along 
shore in the quiet water by the clay bank, and 
after lifting several flat stones I surprised two 
medium-sized crabs and put them in my coat 
pocket, Then I changed my leader for a strong 
double snell hook and in the gathering darkness 
hiked for the old mill. 

“It was plum dark when I got there, and after 
baiting my hook carefully with one of the crabs, 
so as not to kill him, I dropped it easily over the 
stone wall into the water just where the race 
comes into the brook. I smiled wickedly, I am 
afraid, as I lowered the tempting dainty into the 
water, but after the bait had been there about 
fifteen minutes the smile faded into a sickly grin. 
I started to pull up but something was on the 
hook. Feeling sure I had the old fellow I gave 
a quick strike and broke the hook under a stone. 
Then I figured that that crab had pulled under a 
stone first off and the trout could not get at him. 

“T put on another hook, soaked it a minute in 
the water, and fastened the next crab deeper, 
fixing him so he could not swim so good and 
lowered away again. The bait struck the water 
and I eased out slack line. Three jerks in quick 
succession and I eased out more line and waited 
what seemed hours to me wondering if that fish 
was really on. Finally I reckoned he was if he 
was ever going to be, so’I gave a slight yank. 
Say, I had him all right. He made one flop and 
was under the low bridge almost putting a kink 
in my old rod before I knew what was doing. I 
gathered wits enough to head him off from the 
old roots and he shot up in the shaller riff before 
he could turn around. I took to the bridge, I 
could just see it in the dark, but I couldn’t see 
rod, reel or line, but I could feel that fish all right, 
and having whipped that pool so much I knew by 
instinct where he was, and the rest was just 
blamed luck. Once he got in a crevice in the wall 
and sulked and I walked across the bridge and 
hauled him out into the pool to fight it out. I 
know that tackle of mine and I tell you, boys, I 
drove that fish with a curb bit and a high check. 
He soon began to give. up. He got just one 
chance to jump and then broke close to the shore 
on the open side. There wasn’t no good place to 

land him, so I waded under the bridge and hauled 
him out on the gravel bar below. An’, say, I 
wasn’t nowise sure of that fish until I had him ten 
feet out on shore and was laying on top o’ him.” 

Don CAMERON. 





NorFo_k, Va.—I have been an interested reader 
of your paper for twenty-four years, and it has 
gotten to be a habit now. I must compliment you 
on your new paper, for I think it is a decided im- 
provement in every way. The reduced size makes 
it much handier to read and handle. E. C. G. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





New Angling Books. 


“FISHING FOR PLEASURE AND CATCHING IT” is 
the title of a new and charming book by Mr. E. 
Marston, F.R.G.S. (The Amateur Angler), which 
has a broader scope than the mere catching of 
fish. The beautiful in nature, the pleasure of 
good fellowship, the study of animals and their 
ways, are made a part of the web and woof of 
the gentle art, and cannot fail to touch responsive 
chords in the hearts of all true anglers. For his 
excellent writings Mr. Marston is ably and fully 
equipped by natural aptitude, the wisdom which 
comes from years of practical experience, and the 
skill of the trained litterateur. He has written 
many books, most of them devoted to the witch- 
eries of the rod and reel. His son, Mr. R. B. 
Marston, is the editor of the Fishing Gazette, a 
journal justly esteemed as highest authority on 
fish and fishing. 

“Fishing for Pleasure and Catching It” con- 
tains 152 pages, divided into sixteen chapters, 
whose captions are: My Fly-Fishing in Here- 
fordshire in 1903, Hampshire Days, On the Ithon 
(a Scramble in the Woods), On the Stour, Loll- 
ing and Loafing, More Big Chub, The School of 
the Woods, Unexpected Difficulties, May Fly- 
Fishing in Herefordshire in 1905, Among the 
Rainbows. A Little Brother to the Bear, The Fish 
and the Ring and other Scraps for Christmas, 
How Hiawatha Slew the King of Fishes, Our 
Holiday in North Wales, Some Notes on Sal- 
mon and Trout Fishing in North Wales, and 
Days of the Lledr and Conway. 

While the scenes and incidents have a setting 
in England and Wales, the themes appeal to all 
mankind, or to such of mankind as have the 
capacity to appreciate the beautiful in nature and 
a fondness for sport. 

In “Fishing for Pleasure and Catching It” the 
reader of it will find on page 9 some words of 
generous praise which the talented author be- 
stows on the book of a contemporary author. 
Nothing more happily applies to “Fishing for 
Pleasure,” and we herewith quote it: “I find it 
the pleasantest occupation possible to sit in an 
arm chair and luxuriate in the pleasant pictures, 
scenes, animals, birds and insects which, as in a 
charming panorma, pass under my eyes in these 
pages—this is pleasure, but to perform the al- 
lotted task of writing about them, that is labor, 
for while every page has a charm of its own it 
is not easy to discriminate. It is needless to say 
that the book is an exceedingly readable one. 
The author not only describes what he sees and 
does, from the naturalist’s point of view, but 
the book has a pleasant literary tone not always 
found in the works of naturalists.” The work 
is beautifully illustrated, and is admirable in its 
mechanical features. 





Tue Loc or A SEA ANGLER, by Prof. Charles F. 
Holder. Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Riverside 
Press, Cambridge, Mass. Price, $1.50. 

A good many of these sketches now collected in 
one volume have appeared already in ForEST AND 
STREAM, Outing and other periodicals, but this 
has not taken the salt out of them. The author’s 
whole experience is novel. 

Pelagic fishing forsooth! Here is big game 
with a vengeance, and the pursuit of it takes one 
into the wilds of mid-ocean, where are found the 
marine monsters which are counterparts of the 
wild beasts of the forests and mountains. It is a 
new and untried field of constructive sport, and 
by no means an ignoble one. Giants are in the 
cast. Victor Hugo recognized but never occu- 
pied it. 

In these salt-water recitals, 
smell at all of the fo’castle, Professor Holder 
poses as no other man has; but few, we fancy, 
would have the courage, the taste or the brawn to 
emulate him. One can hardly call encounters 
with devil-fish, torpedoes, stingrays and basking 
sharks angling. It is outside of the province of 
Kit North or Izaak Walton; neither is there any- 
thing “gentle” in the art or practice. Such levia- 
thans are not game fish; and he who goeth forth 
with spear and trident to filch the honors which 
belong to Neptune and the Old Man of the Sea 
has outclassed his kind. 

One unmistakable value, 
to this book, and 


which have no 


r, attaches 
information 


_ however, 
that is the 


which it gives of out of the way places, strange 
practices and queer people. The young fellow 
who loafs in his hammock at Palm Beach cer- 
tainly knows mighty little about Florida. One 
must keep company with vikings to know how 
it is himself. Verily, their works are mighty in 
operation. 

But aside from its heroics, and its dramatic 
deeds of daring, and coolness and _self-pos- 
session under stress and great emergencies of 
storm, hurricanes, waterspouts and battle, the 
whole volume of 380 pages is replete with the 
marvelous and beautiful in nature; wonders 
which the untaught mind can have no possible 
conception of, set with color which the genius of 
a Kiralfy might envy. One sees but a small part 
of creation unless he has some glimpse of life 
in the tropics. The curriculum on shore is slug- 
gish in comparison, and one is only half informed 
who is not possessed of the secrets of this book; 
and the value of it is that it is not the conceit 
of a romancer, but the work of a naturalist of 
repute who is able not only to describe most 
graphically the phenomena of nature, but to give 
them scientific place and weight. Verily, one- 
half of the world does not know how the other 
half lives. Professor Holden’s remarkable de- 
scriptive talent enables him to tell us. 

CHARLES HALLOCK. 


Old Angling Books. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In an article in your issue of Feb. 24 Mr. E. 
T. D. Chambers quotes the names of several ad- 
vertisers from an old copy of the New York 
Herald, one of which was John J. Brown & Co., 
103 Fulton street. This same Mr. Brown must 
have been the author of the “American Anglers’ 
Guide” or “Complete Fishers’ Manuel for the 
United States.” The fourth edition, published in 
1850, lies before me, H. Long & Brother, 43 Ann 
street, were the publishers. The title page says: 
“Handsomely illustrated with twenty engravings 
of the principal angle fish of America,” and em- 
bellished with numerous engravings on steel, 
stone and wood by the best artists.” It is cer- 
tainly a very interesting book of 332 pages, and 
Mr. Brown must have been well posted in his 
business. I got it in Washington, D. C., in 1863 
at the ,same time and place with “Davy’s Sal- 
monia,” also the fourth edition, published in 1850 
by John Murray, London. I was rather sur- 
prised at Mr. Samuels saying, when quoting from 
it, “Author unknown,” for so well informed an 
angler as he we are apt to think “knows it all.” 

The fourth edition of “Salmonia” has the au- 
thor’s name on title page. The advertisement of 
the fourth edition says: “This edition is printed 
from a copy of Salmonia, which has been revised 
by the author shortly before his death. The few 
alterations, additions and omissions which have 
been made are either chiefly from his dictation or 
in compliance with instructions expressed by him 
at the time.” It is signed J. D. (Lesketh How, 
Ambleside), Dec. 7, 1850. It. also contains the 
preface to the first edition dated Laybach, Illyria, 
Sept. 30, 1828. D. P. WATERS. 

[Sir Humphrey Davy’s “Salmonia; or Days of 
Fly-Fishing, in a Series of Conversations,” was 
printed anonymously in the first (1828) and sec- 
ond (1829) editions. “The author’s name ap- 
peared in the subsequent editions. Our corre- 
spondent is correct in his surmise that the Brown 
of the “Anglers’ Guide” was John J. Brown. The 


name appears on the title page of the fifth edition 
published in 1876.] 


St. Jouns, Newfoundland.—Congratulations on 
the improved shape and appearance of Forest 
AND STREAM It is even better than the late For- 
EST AND STREAM, and praise can no higher go. 





Futton, N. Y.—Since the summer of ’82 I 
have regularly read Forest AND StreaAM. The 
paper has been a constant source of ee and 
instruction for over twenty-four years, H. L. L 





Uprer Troy, N. Y., Feb. 27.—Inclosed $3 for 
Forest AND STREAM for another year. It is cer- 
tainly a grand, good paper, and I.am more than 
pleased with it. H.G CG, 


[Aprit 7, 1906. 











APRIL 7, 1906.] 


A Day on the Jacquet. 


Our tent was pitched by the side of the Big 
Upper Pool, the largest and deepest on the river, 
about twelve miles from its mouth, and the high- 
est to which salmon ascend during the summer 
months. 

Just above our camping place was a long 
stretch of rapids, which were, when the water 
was low, impassable by canoe, and they offered 
no temptation to the angler to ascend them, for 
the reason there was but one other pool, the 
Kettle Hole, above that by which we were camp- 
ing, and to this the salmon rarely found their 
way, although it was one of the most famous 
pools on the river for the so-called sea trout, 
great numbers of these fish, some weighing as 
high as four or five pounds, making it their 
summer abiding place. d 

I doubt if there is in all New Brunswick a 
more picturesque river than the Jacquet; for a 
salmon stream it is not a long one, although it 
drains a vast stretch of hilly woodlands, but it 
flows through a section of greatly diversified 
country that is full of wonderful surprises, nearly 
a third of the entire distance from the Big Pool 
to tidewater being between cliffs of various for- 
mation which often rise sheer from the river up- 
ward of a hundred feet. 

Of course a river of this description abounds 
in rapids, for the pitch in many places is quite 
considerable, and some of these are over a half 
mile in iength, the White Rapids, so-called, being 
a long incline of about three-fourths of a mile, it 
having a magnificent pool at the lower end. 

It was our last night on the river, for on the 
following day we were to return to civilization. 
For nearly a week we had been tenting on the 
shores of this beautiful stream and both Charlie 
B. and myself experienced a keen regret at being 
obliged to leave the scenes in which we had found 
such pleasures as are vouchsafed only to the suc- 
cessfu! angler. 

Yes, we had been successful, for during our 
stay on the stream we had sent by one of our 
guides a box containing several fine salmon and 
two or three dozen of as elegant trout as one 
could wish to gaze upon, these fish having beén 
packed in snow, which in that section of the 
country is often stored instead of ice, and for- 
warded to the house at which we were stopping 
in the settlement on the shore of the bay, from 
which they were to be shipped to friends at home. 

In addition to these we had taken as many fish 
as we could possibly need for food, and it is sur- 
prising how many are needed to supply the wants 
of four men in the- woods, and we still had a 
handsome lot remaining, thirty-five of which 
Charlie Boy and one of the guides had taken that 
afternoon in the famous Kettle Hole Pool up the 
river.* These fish had been laid in a large spring 
whose ice-cold water served to protect them from 
the heat of the summer sun, 

The last night in camp is with me usually a 
restless one, for I am accustomed during its early 
hours to not only recall the incidents of the out- 
ing, fighting many of my battles with the denizens 
of the river over again, but to prepare my mind 
for the changes which a return to city life really 
means. My companions, however, Charlie Boy 
and our guides, the Miller brothers, were less 
wakeful, for they had hardly stretched them- 
selves upon our bed of hemlock boughs before 
they were in the land of dreams; their heavy 
breathing at length had a somnolent effect upon 
me, and this, added to the melodious tones of the 
water passing down the rapids near by, overcame 
my wakefulness and I, too, was lost in that balmy 
—_ wep is found only in such an environment 
as that. 

Soon after daybreak on the following morning 
we were astir, and while the guides were pre- 
paring breakfast I busied myself in packing my 
belongings in the canoe, taking down our tent 
and rolling it with our blankets in the most com- 
pact form possible, and Charlie Boy improved the 
©pportunity to remove the trout from the spring 


. and pack them securely in the bow of the canoe, 


covering them with a thick layer of brakes or 
ferns which he thoroughly moistened in order 
that the ‘fish might be kept cool. 

Our canoe was a large one of Mic-Mac con- 


*Illustrated on page 393, “With Fly-Rod and Camera.” 
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struction; capable of carrying our entire party 
with all our dunnage down the long stretches 
of rapids which we had to traverse between pools, 
but I am free to confess I at first had some mis- 
givings when we were all stowed away in it, for 
we sank it pretty deep in the water as the guides 
with their iron-shod setting poles pushed it out 
into the pool and we began to rise over its lower 
edge into the quick water below. 

Hiram occupied the bow and William the stern, 
while Charlie Boy and myself were comfortably 
seated in the middle of the buoyant craft. Down 
the quick water we slid for a quarter of a mile 
into the pool below, the course of the birch being 
deftly guided by the canoemen who, standing 
erect, used their pliant setting poles as easily as 
if they were mere walking sticks. 

We lingered but a moment in this pool, for its 
water was shallow and as clear as crystal and 
we saw at once that it was unoccupied save by a 
few small trout. Traversing this placid basin we 
entered another stretch of quick water, a half 
mile or more in extent, at the lower end of which 
was a large, deep pool in which we expected to 
find a salmon or two, for, although it was a fa- 
vorite with us, we had not fished it for several 
days, having reserved it for our return trip down 
the river. 

The prow of the canoe was directed to a short 
strip of gravelly shore just below the end of the 
quick water, and we all quietly disembarked at 
this point. At the head of the pool I left Charlie 
Boy with William, while I with the other guide 
moved to a jutting ledge a few rods below, from 
which point I began casting. 

The morning sun, which was just appearing 
above the forest behind us, illuminated the sur- 
face of the pool, and even penetrated its depths 
to such an extent that all nearby objects in the 
pellucid water were plainly visible, and this con- 
vinced me that if I hoped to rise a salmon it 
would be done only with a very long cast, for 
the wary fish could easily see us and would, of 
course, move away from our vicinity. 

That was a glorious morning of that day in 
early July when I cast my lure upon the foam- 
flecked surface of that beautiful basin; it seemed 
as if the bright light of the sun had awakened 
bird life all around us; hermit thrushes in nearby 
thickets filled the air with their flute-like melody, 
white-throated sparrows, those nightingales of the 
north, sang to us in dulcet strains of “Old Bill 
Peabody, Peabody, Peabody”; a Maryland yel- 
low-throat in a little clump of bushes at the lower 
end of the pool repeated his cheerful little ditty 
of “Be Cheery, Dear, be Cheery,” and over and 
around us circled a kingfisher whose scolding 
rattle showed most plainly that we were far from 
welcome visitors to his domain. 

We had had no rains for a week or more, and 
the water was far from being in that condition 
which seems best adapted to successful fly-cast- 
ing; its temperature was cool, for the water of 
the river had not been exposed very severely to 
the rays of the sun, but I would greatly have 
preferred that it had more color. The fly I had 
selected for the beginning of my work was a 
Fairy, and one of rather a small pattern at that, 
for a larger or brighter fly would at that time 
have been of little value. 

I covered every inch of the water within my 
reach, lengthening my line more and more at 
every cast, until I had sent my lure even to the 
shallow water on the other side of the pool, quite 
beyond the probable range of any spot in which a 
salmon might be lurking, but although I made my 
offering carefully and persistently I met with no 
response. Even the trout, if any were present, 
refused to accept it. 


“It’s no use!” exclaimed the guide, “we are 
working from the wrong side and the salmon 
don’t want that fly, either; the sun is behind us, 
and every time you make a cast, every time you 
move a hand you cast a shadow in the pool; the 
crafty fish have seen it, I make no doubt and have 
gone to the bottom. We've got to rest this pool 
a little while and then fish from the other side. I 
don’t think we’d better bring the canoe into it 
just now, but we had best wade the shallow water 
at the outlet and cast from that little open stretch 
yonder; it will give you the best chance for a 
back-cast there is here.” 

To the guide’s advice I quickly acquiesced, for 
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I had been convinced before he spoke, that my 
success would be limited indeed on the somewhat 
elevated point on which I was standing. Caution- 
ing the others to remain where they were and not 
disturb the pool farther down, my guide and I 
waded across the river and soon occupied the 
little patch of gravelly beach that he had pointed 
out to me. 

_ Here we seated ourselves for a short time dur- 
ing which I changed my fly, putting on a Mon- 
treal of sober hue which Hiram declared ought 
to be the right fly for that occasion. 

While we were seated in that retired spot we 
watched the movements of the young angler-at 
the head of the pool and saw him successfully 
bring to the landing net several fine trout which 
seemed to prefer the fly he was using, a Silver 
Doctor, to that which I had been casting. 

“Good enough,” exclaimed Hiram as the third 
trout, a 2-pounder at least, was successfully 
landed. ‘“The boy is a chip of the old block, all 
right, and he’s doing a good thing in killing those 
sea trout. I wish he had them all, for they’re a 
great nuisance on this river, they destroy no end 
of young salmon all through the summer.” 

“Ves,” I replied, “the trout are a pest on every 
salmon stream, for they not only eat the fry and 
the parr, but they take the fly before a salmon 
can reach it, and flounce about when they are 
hooked until the pool is spoiled; many a good 
salmon have I lost by the quickness of the little 
beggars. Well, I think we’ve rested this water 
long enough, and now we'll try for a 10-pounder 
at least.” 

At these words I stepped to the endge of the 
water and began delivering my fly. Near the 
middle of the pool was a large boulder whose 
top rose a foot or more above the surface of the 
water. I knew that, although there was but little 
current in the basin, there must be some move- 
ment which would create an eddy below the rock, 
and I felt reasonably certain that if there were a 
salmon present he would be lying in or near that 
eddy, and-with this idea in my mind I essayed to 
put my fly in the water close to and just below 
the great rock. It required a very long cast to 
reach the desired spot, but I finally succeeded in 
dropping my lure on the other side of it, when, 
permitting it to sink a foot or more I gave it the 
short drags such as salmon anglers usually em- 

loy. 

. My fly had passed the boulder when I lifted my 
rod to make another cast, of course dragging 
the fly quickly to the surface and into the air, and 
as it was lifted above the water I saw a swirl and 
then the dorsal fin of a fish appeared above the 
surface and then disappeared into the depths 
below. 

“That’s too bad, altogether!” exclaimed the 
guide, “that was a right good fish, and you just 
missed him.” 

“Yes,” I replied, “I lifted the rod a little too 
soon, but perhaps he’ll come again.” 

“He will, no doubt,’ was the reply, “but we'd 
better wait a minute or two before casting.” 

“Yes,” I responded. “I had a feeling there was 
a fish below that rock, and I am reasonably con- 
fident we'll get him.” 

“We kept the fly from the water a few minutes, 
and then I resumed my casting, covering the basin 
everywhere until I had enough line out to enable 
me to reach the rock, when I carefully dropped 
my lure on the farther side of the eddy as I had 
done before and allowing it to sink again, I 
slowly began to recover. The fly was pretty deep 
in the water, and as I was facing’the sun I could 
not watch it as it moved toward me, but as. it 
passed the rock and swung into the eddy T felt 
a heavy tug, and raising my rod sharply to strike 
the hook well home, I found I was iast to a heavy 
fish. For a few moments the salmon paid no at- 
tention to the strain that was put on it and ap- 
peared to regard almost with disdain the delicate 
casting line which seemed a frail thing indeed to 
< any restraint on the movements of a large 

sh, 

It soon began to move, however, in a short 
circle around the rock and then returned and 
settled in the bottom of the pool from which it 
had risen to my fly; it evidently failed to take in 
the situation and hardly seemed inconvenienced 
by the presence of the hook in its jaw. , 

I dallied with my fish a few moments,’ permit- 
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ting it to remain quiescent in the deep water, but 
as it showed no intention of moving I lifted my 
rod and put on as severe a strain as I thought my 
ieader could stand, and then came the awakening. 

The salmon, with a rush swifter than that of 
an express train, darted to the further extrem- 
ity of the pool, causing my big reel to sing that 
melody which is so sweet to the angler’s ears; 
then to the head of the basin it darted as if it 
were determined to ascend the quick water above, 
but changing its course as it entered the swirls 
and eddies it darted back to its former lurking 
place from which it made three leaps high in the 
air in almost as many seconds. 

I recovered my line as rapidly as possible in or- 
der that it might not foul against a rock or piece 
of drift stuff, for the salmon in making its runs 
had formed a wide bight that might cause an 
accident. 

While I was packing my line on the reel the 
fish resumed its wild leaps and I had all I could do 
to prevent the line from being fallen upon and 
broken by the salmon. 

Across the pool it darted again and then started 
for the outlet, but Hiram, who had possibly in 
anticipation of such action, stationed himself at 
a point close to the channel, thrashed the water 
with the handle of his gaff, and turned the fish 
back into the pool; if it had succeeded in enter- 
ing the quick water I could not possibly have 
saver it, for a short distance from the outlet be- 
gan a stretch of white rapids down which it 
would have been impossible for me to follow it. 

Back to the eddy below the rock the salmon 
now returned and sank to the bottom, where it 
remained motionless. 

“That’s a fine fish, and a gamy one, too,” ex- 
claimed the guide who had returned to my casting 
stand. “She is as bright as a new silver dollar 
and for a female a plucky fighter, too.” 

“T thought it was a female,” I answered, “her 
head was too short and shapely for that of a male 
fish; but we must not let her rest there too long. 
She’s trying to get her second wind or else en- 
deavoring to rub the hook out of her mouth.” 

“That’s right, too,” replied the guide, “she’s too 
quick there, altogether; I will start her out of 
that.” 


At these words he threw several rocks into 
the water just below the boulder, which fell with 
a loud splash; the effect was electrical, for the 
affrighted fish left its lurking place and with 
a wild rush. started across the pool just as it had 
done before. 

What a silvery beauty she was as she leaped 
high in the air in her efforts to release herself 
from the inexorable thong which held her. 

At length she adopted new tactics and darted 
about deep in the water, evidently endeavoring to 
foul the line, which was followed by a series of 
cork-screw movements such as the salmon fre- 
quently resorts to in its efferts to twist the hook 
from its mouth. 

“She’s a crafty one, and no mistake,” 
the guide. 
before.” 


“She’s becoming tired, however,” I continued, 
“the heavy strain of my rod has been too much 
for her.” 

“Yes,” answered Hiram, “no fish could stand 
that rod; why, you have been giving her the butt 
half the time.” 

“IT know it,” I replied, “I did not want to dally 
with her too much, for we’ve a long distance to 
travel and some nice pools yet to fish.” 

The salmon now yielding to the steady lift of 
my rod, abandoned the lower depth of the pool 
and moved nearer the surface; it still had consid- 
erable fighting strength left, but its leaping pow- 
ers were a thing of the past, runs of greater or 
less length it made but they gradually lost their 
electric dash. At Jast, coming to the surface, she 
circled about aimlessly and finally completely 
conquered, she lay on her side almost motionless. 

“She’s done for!” exclaimed the guide, as I 
stepped back as far as I could drawing the fish 
toward him and raising my rod. 

“She’s done for, and here she is.” he added, as 
with a quick movement of the gaff he landed the 
salmon on the beach. 

“Yes, she’s a beauty, and no mistake.” he con- 


tinued, “not so very heavy but clean and bright 
and as fat as a seal.” 


exclaimed 
“T’ll bet my boots she’s been hooked 
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The fish scaled but 12 pounds, but like all sal- 
mon just up from the sea, she was plucky and 
strong. : 

“Well, Hiram,” I exclaimed, “we have stirred 
up this pool pretty thoroughly, and if there is an- 
other salmon left in it our chances for getting it 
seem to me to be pretty slim just now; what do 
you think?” 

“You are right, sir,” he replied, “there’s a num- 
ber of pools below us as good as this, and per- 
haps we'd better be moving, the water is pretty 
low and some of us may have to do considerable 
wading to get the canoe over the shoal places.” 

“All right, Hiram, William had better bring the 
canoe over here and we will start.” 

“Yes,” answered the guide, and calling to his 
brother to bring the birch over he gathered some 
long branches of brakes which he wrapped about 
our fish to protect it from the sun, and when the 
canoe slid up on the pebbly beach he laid the sal- 
mon tenderly with the other fish which Charlie 
Boy had packed in the bow. 

It required but a short time for us to reembark 
and obedient to the setting poles the canoe swung 
out into the channel of the river and in a few 
seconds we entered that long stretch of white 
0 which lay between us and the next pool 

elow. 


If there is anything more wildly exhilarating 
than the passage of a series of rapids I have yet 
to experience it; tobogganing seems tame sport in 
comparison with it, as does also the bicyclist’s 
flying “coast” down a steep hill. The wild roar 
of the rapids, the dashing of the white water 
against submerged boulders and ledges, throwing 
it sometimes many feet in the air and dashing the 
spray all around; the quick and skillful turn of 
the bow of the canoe from the jagged top of a 
ledge, which, if it were touched by the thin birch, 
would send the frail covering asunder, in which 
case the lives of the voyagers would be put in 
the greatest peril, for no swimmer could suc- 
cessfully buffet against the great force of the 
rushing water; the velocity with which the canoe 
shoots down one steep incline after another; the 
wonderful dexterity with which the man in the 
bow avoids the many hidden dangers, steering the 
canoe into the only channel that is available; the 
sharp click of the iron-shod poles striking the 
rocks, first on one side and then on the other, 
sometimes holding the canoe almost motionless 
against the tumultuous rush while the man in the 
stern swings the craft to this side or that, as the 
case may be, steering it with a dexterity and ac- 
curacy which only long experience and great mus- 
cular powers can make possible; all these com- 
bine to make the passage of the quick water—brief 
though it is sometimes, occupying but a minute or 
two—an episode into which is crowded a degree 
of excitement such as is hardly ever found else- 
where. 


Our passage down was quickly made, too 
quickly, in fact, for I disliked the abrupt ter- 
mination of an exhilaration that was well-nigh 
intoxicating, and as we glided into the quiet pool 
below the sudden change was almost depressing. 
The water in this broad basin was shallow and 
clear, and as we quietly moved upon its surface 
we were able to examine it at every point. 

“Nary a salmon here,’ exclaimed William, 
peering into the water from time to time, “but 
there’s some jolly big sea trout under those 
alders on the other side, and you might pick out 
a few if you wish.” 

As I had nothing set up except my heavy sal- 
mon rod I did not care to bother with them, for I 
consider that only the lightest tackle should be 
used in angling for trout, but Charlie Boy, who 
was equipped with a quite light rod, succeeded 
in bringing to the landing net a half dozen beau- 
tiful fish, 

“I guess you’ve got all the best ones,” at length 
said Hiram. “Of course you can get them all. 
for there’s nothing bashful about a sea trout in 
taking a fly; it will come at any and all times, 
mostly when you don’t want it, but it will hardly 
pay to wait for those little fellows over yonder.” 

“Yes,” I responded, “we have all the trout we 
can dispose of and we had better be moving.” 

The setting poles were again brought into ac- 
tion and we were soon moving down the river. 
During the next seven or eight miles our journey 
was uneventful, almost monotonous; short bits 
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of rapids alternated with shallow, colorless pools 
and long stretches of water so shoal that we were 
all obliged to leave the canoe and wade, dragging 
the birch and sometimes almost lifting it over 
the shallow places. Of course, fishing was en- 
tirely out of the question, and all of us began to 
long for the termination of that laborious strug- 
gle. At length the channel of the river became 
narrower and consequently deeper as we ap- 
proached tidewater, and we gladly resumed our 
position in the canoe. 

The increased depth of the water enabled the 
guides to lay aside their setting poles and use the 
paddles and we glided from one pool to another, 
thoroughly testing each with the fly, but finding 
nothing except a brace of grilse worth the catch- 
ing. 

At last we approached the famous Flat Rock 
Pool, the lowest on the river, a pool from which 
salmon almost without number have been taken, 
and early in the season a great many sea trout, 
4 and 5-pounders, which follow the smelts in 
from the bay. 

In this pool we expected to find at least one 
good salmon, for those fish always make it their 
first halting place when coming in from the salt 
water. At the upper end of the basin was a con- 
siderable stretch of beach composed of pebbles 
and small stones, from which casting-place the 
angler could cover nearly the whole pool with his 
fly, although to reach the deep water at the lower 
end would require a very long cast. Stepping 
ashore on this beach I prepared my tackle for 
service, while Charlie Boy and the guides lighted 
a fire for the purpose of preparing a meal of 
which -we were all greatly in need, nothing but a 
few biscuit having been eaten by us during that 
long journey down the river. 

The Flat Rock as it is called, is the nose of a 
large ledge which juts far out into the river, and 
at its extreme point the water is quite deep and 
full of circling eddies. Its color was also quite 
dark, probably in consequence of the stream hav- 
ing been fed by several brooks which flowed 
through swamps and meadow lands a short dis- 
tance away. To meet this condition I selected 
a medium-sized Durham ranger, which I affixed 
to my leader, and moving down to the farther 
limit of the little beach, I made my first offering. 

It was an ideal afternoon for fly-fishing, the 
rays of the sun being hidden by great masses of 
clouds, and a rather brisk breeze was blowing 
down the stream, covering the surface of the pool 
with little flecks of foam which danced about on 
the rippled surface of the water. 

All the upper portion of the pool I covered in 
the most thorough manner, for one never knows 
when or where a salmon will rise, and then 
lengthening my line more and more, I finally 
dropped my lure in the big eddy in the middle of 
the basin. 

The fly had hardly sunk below the surface and 
received the first drag before a response came, 
and lifting my rod rather sharply, I found that 
I had hooked a goodly fish. 

“Cree-e-e!” how my big reel sang as the sal- 
mon darted down the pool apparently determined 
to return to salt water. Of course, no tackle 
could check that mad rush, but I lifted my rod and 
put on all the strain I dared; fortunately, the fish 
returned to the deep water of the pool, where it 
began a series of wonderful leaps such as I had 
hardly ever before witnessed. 

The salmon seemed to be in the air quite as 

much as in the water, and one would almost im- 
agine there were three or four of them leaping 
simultaneously, so rapidly did it move from one 
part of the basin to another. 
_ “That’s a mighty active fish!” exclaimed Will- 
iam, who, gaff in hand, stood beside me. “If he 
keeps on leaping like that he will play himself 
out, for sure. Why, he’s as lively as a grilse and 
he’s jumping all over the pool in the same 
breath.” 

The guide’s prediction proved correct, for by 
one of those odd chances which occur in every 
salmon angler’s experience, the fish seemed to 
disdain going to the bottom to sulk, or to resort 
to any of those artifices which the salmon usually 
employ to obtain their freedom. He fought 
steadily and pluckily but always near the sur- 
face, never pausing a moment to get his second 
wind, but keeping up the pace until his exhaus- 
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tion was complete. I kept my line well under 
control and was soon convinced that the struggle 
was to be short, sharp and decisive. In fact, so 
short was the battle I was, before ten minutes 
had passed, rapidly moving up the beach leading 
my fish, which lay upon his side, to a point where 
William could reach him with the gaff. 

“Hurrah!” exclaimed Charlie Boy, “that’s a 
good 15-pounder and you made quick work of 
him, one barb of your hook has gone through 
his tongue and the other into his jaw; no fish 
could resist that long, and he just had to come 
to the gaff. And now let’s eat,’ he added, “we’ve 
got a broiled grilse, some fried sea trout, boiled 
potatoes and other fixings, and I dare say you are 
as sharp-set as the rest of us.” 

Epwarp A. SAMUELS. 


Tarpon Fishing in Mexico. 


Tampico, Mexico, March 18—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Inclosed please find the record of 
tarpon caught and landed during the week end- 
ing to-day: E. H. Brown, of Chicago, fished five 
days and landed eight; W. H. Dilg, of Chicago, 
fished five days and landed twelve; Mrs. W. H. 
Dilg, of Chicago, fished five days and landed 
three; I. Rosenfield, of New York, fished five 
days and landed fifteen; H. H. Mallory, of Chi- 
cago, fished five days and landed eight; R. K. 
Strossman, of Chicago, fished three days and 
landed three; W. A. Jones, of Chicago, fished 
three days and landed five; W. G. Jones, of Chi- 
cago, fished three days and landed three; W. J. 
Abram, of Louisville, fished six days and landed 
eighteen; F. Lewald, of Chicago, fished five days 
and landed seven; F. T. Middleton, of England, 
fished three days and landed three. 

A large proportion of the fishermen sportsmen 
that you number among your readers, do not 
thoroughly understand that this is practically the 
only early winter fishing ground for tarpon in 
the world. The Aransas Pass season ends in the 
late fall, and then the fish come south to seek a 
warmer clime. Our rivers are full of fresh water 
from the rains until November. By Dec. 1 the 
tarpon reach their feeding grounds here, and 107 
tarpon were caught here in the Panuco in that 
month. 

In January, February and until the last of April 
the fishing is very fine, Mr. Waddell, of Kansas 
City, landing fourteen tarpon ranging from 4% 
feet to 6 feet and 8 inches in one afternoon, after 
passing the morning in shooting ducks. 

By the last of April the tarpon leave for 
Aransas Pass and Port Arthur, and fishing is 
over until another December. The two seven- 
foot tarpon caught by Chicago fishermen the past 
week are in the hands of the taxidermist, and 
will be shipped to the great city on the shore of 
Lake Michigan, They were both captured on 24 
oe lines, and with Vom Hofe reels carrying 
00 Teet. 


Fish and Fishing. 





Getting Away from People. 


LETTERS from inquiring Americans, asking 

when and where to best go a-fishing is ac- 
cumulating upon my desk. Most of these I have 
barely had time to acknowledge, invariably 
adding that I would do my best to furnish the 
information asked for, through the columns of 
OREST AND STREAM, for it is pretty safe to say 
that what one sportsman unacquainted with the 
details of Canada’s sporting attractions, and the 
best locations for sport, is desirous of knowing, 
would prove welcome intelligence to many 
others who are planning to come north for the 
irst time. 
_ One peculiarity of several of the letters now 
belore me is the fact that the writers ask where 
they can go to get away from other people. In 
‘the days of Dame Juliana Berners, the same 
desire was common to anglers, but the good 
prioress of Sopwell gives other reasons for it 
than those which doubtless most prevail. 

lo-day I shall scarcely have time to notice 
more than a couple of recent inquiries. One 
gentleman in East Walpole, Mass., writes: 
‘Will you kindly tell me what sort of a canoe 
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trip I could get in the Quebec district in July, 
where I would be likely to find trout and salmon 
and where I could get away from other people?” 
Another writes for information as to a trip, 
leaving a point near l’Anse au Foin, and getting 
into the waters of the Betsiamites as quickly as 
possible, and then following this river until it 
empties into the St. Lawrence. This latter in- 
quirer says, “Of course, I am looking for good 
salmon and trout fishing and other kinds, if I 
can get it, with plenty of rapid water for the 
canoes and pleasant scenery along the route.” 

If the writer of the above descends the 
Betsiamites, he will have all the rapid water he 
wants for his canoes, and more than enough, 
for there are many places in the descent where 
the canoes will have to be portaged. I know 


nothing of the route between l’Anse au Foin 
and the Betsiamites, but the last mentioned 
river may be reached by two different routes 
from the waters far north of Lake St. John. 
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There is quite a direct route to it from Lake 
Manouan, at the head of one of the main 
branches of the Peribonca, and another from 
the Manouan branch of the Peribonca, into a 
small lake two miles from the stream, known 
as Otashoao, this lake being but five miles from 
the Pimaukin River, a feeder of Lake Pimau- 
kin, one of the headwaters of the Betsi- 
amites. . All these waters are well stocked with 
fish, the principal. kinds being lake and river 
trout, whitefish, pike and carp, and, below the 
first fall of the river, salmon and sea-trout. The 
salmon fishing is the property of the Indians 
being on their reserves, but some rod fishing 
can usually be arranged for. The scenery is 
very grand along the greater part of this river, 
which, in its lower portion, is from half a mile 
to a mile wide. Much may be said about other 
canoe routes in Quebec, but this must be re- 
served for another occasion. 
E. T. D. CHAMBERS. 
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15-Rating Sloop. 


Our design this week is from the board of one 
of Boston’s young designers. We have during 
the past winter published a design from the same 
author and commented favorably upon it. In this 
case we note the same good draughtsmanship of 
a type that is both fast and seaworthy and well 
adapted to day use. With the addition of lockers 
the boat could be made habitable for a couple of 
men for a few days at a time. 

The lines show a good form, but the keel for 
such a craft is rather short and deep, though to- 
day long legged boats are so common in Eastern 
waters they have ceased to be a consideration, We 
would call attention to the body plan, very sweet 
and fair, and shows a boat that by reason of a 
high ratio of ballast to displacement would go 
well to windward in heavy weather and would 
perform equally well in light airs on account of 
her small wetted surface. 

The construction is neat and strong and lends 
itself well to the form. The arrangement of the 
cockpit is good, and with a companionway to the 
hold the deck is left clear—a tendency we are 
glad to note that has come to stay. 

The sail plan is simple and well carried out 
and would be within the powers of one man to 
handle in all but hard weather. Altogether our 
little 15-rater is an able looking little vessel, and 
one that should find favor with men who sail for 
pleasure and sport and occasionally race in boats 
whose usefulness are not limited to a few sea- 


sons use. The dimensions are as follows: 
Length— 

OS eS ee 26ft. in. 

S. Becnnccunaeosphaneese ee 18ft. 5in. 
Overhang— 

NE, 6G a cues h cieneaeeseort 3ft. 11in. 

DAL Lb Leo bbSnn $6 weeeOe'e 4ft. 
Breadth— 

RN CLEGG ka'siskese ese ses 7ft. 3in. 

SN Sgt es ids dhe ckineh es eee 6ft.  6in. 
Draft— 

PT CSc Saneuschccas as bem 2ft. 5\4in. 

NR peers 4ft. 1oin, 
Freeboard— 

NE te eke an wat sue iee es 2ft.  3in. 

a ee 1ft. 4%in. 

ee i Chics cipeee nee pubis 1ft. 6%4in. 
Sail Area— ; 

DE ince bint Faber aeskwckwes 106 sq. ft. 

RL Sod eGGin ashe kos Sen hewn 317 sq. ft. 

5 DUM AAT kebisebb shinee 423 sq. ft. 

SS Re 4,950 lbs. 
DE CE cee euthubAS buss Stas0cteune 2,700 Ibs. 
Length measurement................. 16ft. 8i4in. 


British Letter. 


Marine Motors.—In the London Yachting 
World of March 8 is a very eulogistic leader on 
marine motors and auxiliaries, in which the 
writer stoutly supports the view that “the coming 
of the motor must be recognized as the most 
novel and most important feature which has en- 
tered into the sport during that time.” He does 
not say what this sport is. He goes on to say that 
“in one way it might indeed be reckoned as the 
most important development which ever affected 
the sport of yachting.” The writer goes on to 
compare the opposition offered to the advent of 
the marine motor boat to that offered to steam 
yachts where they first came out, but he fails al- 
together to state a parallel case, as, in fact, the 
two cases cannot be compared. 

From the sentiments expressed in the leader 
I disagree almost entirely. In the first place 
marine motoring can never be a sport any more 
than motoring in cars. In sport there must be 
not only competition but the element of skill en- 
ters largely also. Now, motor boat-racing is like 


steam yacht racing—which was tried some years 
ago but soon abandoned—it is a purely me- 
chanical affair and the fastest boat, bar acci- 
dents, must win. This has led to the building of 
a lot of gimcrack boats which cannot even cross 
the Channel on a fine summer day without put- 
ting out their engines, owing to the way they 
ship water, and rather less than two years ago in 
a race across the Mediterranean a number of 
them came to grief. The worst feature, perhaps, 
has been that many of the boats are run as trade 
advertisements by their makers. This is not con- 
sidered sport in England. Then, again, the entire 
fleet of what are called racers are absolutely use- 
less to the ordinary individual, on account of 
their flimsy construction, enormous cost and un- 
seaworthiness. The fact is the marine motor boat 
has been developed on wrong lines. What is 
wanted is good sound, substantial, seaworthy 
boats of moderate speed—the encouragement of 
the useful ard practical type, before which there 
is undoubtedly and deservedly a great future, and 
there are signs that the makers are waking up to 
that fact. Two clubs have been recently formed 
with the idea of encouraging motor boating and 
yachting and both have many influential members 
and are flourishing. The marine motor can never 
affect the sport of yachting, which I take to be 
yacht racing, but it can and will be a most useful 
adjunct for auxiliary purposes in cruisers, as it 
takes up so little room, and liquid fuel is so much 
cleaner than coal. To make the marine motor 
popular rests with the manufacturers. When 
they devote more time to the development of the 
useful types and less to racers, better times will 
follow both for them and the general public. 
DEARTH OF YACHTING News.—Everything is 
very quiet in the yachting world just now, ex- 
cepting that, of course, most boats are fitting out. 
Kariad has been launched and has probably been 
towed from the Clyde to Gosport by now to fit 


Nd 


\ 





out. The projected new 24ft. restricted class for 
the Clyde has fallen through, as only two owners 
were ready to build, and the minimum was to be 
four boats. E. H. KEtty. 


Challenge for Manhasset Cup. 


Tuis trophy was offered some years ago by the 
Manhasset Bay Y. C. for boats of the 3oft. class, 
or such as the Y. R. A. of Long Island Sound 
might provide for. The Manhasset Bay Y. C. 
twice successfully defended the trophy till two 
years ago, when Commodore Parks’ Mimosa I., 
after an unpleasant series of races, won by a 
point, the trophy going to the American Y. C. 
The circumstances were peculiar. Bobtail, Alert, 
Mimosa I. and others had sailed two races. In 
the third Bobtail withdrew. Had she started, it 
is thought, Alert, owned by Commodore Alker, 
would have tied Mimosa I., and would have won 
in the sail-off, being the better all-around boat. 

Owing to the changes in the rules last year, 
the Yacht Racing Association declined to name 
the class for the competition for the trophy, but 
a race was arranged to keep up the interest, and 
Mimosa III. defeated Alert. 

Last week at the Y. R. A. meeting Mr. E. M. 
MacLellan stated that, as one of the donors, it 
had been intended that the smaller class, next 
below the 3oft. class, named in the deed of gift 
and not the 33ft. class should be adopted, as the 
boats of the larger class precluded the racing by 
amateurs, which it had been the object of the cup 
to foster. Mr. MacLellan further showed that 
the dimensions of the old 3o0ft. and the new 27ft. 
class were practically the same. 

Mr. S. Edward Vernon, Atlantic Y. C, 
owner of Vivian II., has made preparations to 
have his boat put into shape to meet Mimosa IL., 
and it was reported within a few days that Com- 
modore Parks’ Mimosa III. would not be in com- 
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mission. 
to the American Y. C., which has been accepted. 
The challenging period under the deed of gift ex- 


Mr. Vernon sent an informal challenge 


pired on April 1. It has been learned, however, 
that the American Y. C. will waive all formality 
in order to bring the contestants together for this 
interesting trophy. The deed of gift allows parti- 
cipation of other clubs in these races on terms 
mutually agreed on by challenger and challenged. 


Conditions Governing Brooklyn— 
Bermuda Ocean Race. 


THE race is open to cruising sail craft belong- 
ing to any organized yacht club in the world, not 
measuring more than fifty feet, extreme length, 
any rig. 

Boats to enter must be bona fide cruising craft, 
having full decks, water-tight cockpit and of sub- 
stantial construction and rig. Yachts having fins 
or bulb keels, or balanced rudders are barred. 

Boats to be eligible must conform to the fol- 
lowing head room and floor space requirements: 


Length Floor 
Over All. Head Room. Space. 
25 to 28ft. 4ft. roin. 20 sq. ft. 
28 to 32fit. sft. 2in. 28 sq. ft. 
32 to 36ft. sft. 6in. 32 sq. ft. 
36 to 4oft. 5ft. roin. 36 sq. ft. 
40 to 42ft. 6ft. 38 sq. ft. 
42 to 44ft. ft. 40 sq. ft. 
44 to 46ft. 6it. 42 sq. ft. 
46 to 48ft. Oft. 44 sq. ft. 
48 to soft. ft. 40 sq. ft. 


The specified head room to be over the specified 
number of square feet of cabin floor. This meas- 
urement for head room shall be taken from the 
underside of the deck or cabin top beams to the 
topside of the floor boarding, this latter to be laid 
over and not between the frames. The square 
feet of space to be found by taking the length and 
breadth of the floor space over which the specified 
head room extends, and not to include space 
taken up by bunks, transoms or lockers, but to 
include space occupied by centerboard trunk, 
table or toilet. 

MEASUREMENT.—The measurement for comput- 
ing allowance is the length of the boat over all. 
The length on deck from the foreside of the stem 
tot the afterside of the sternboard or transom. 
Boats will rate for allowance from the closest 
full foot. 


ALLOWANCE (IN HOURS AND MINUTES). 


soft. scratch 


41ft. 11:00 32ft. 24:40 
49ft. 1:00 4oft. 12:20 31ft. 26:20 
48ft. 2:10 30ft. 13:50 30ft. 28 
47fit. 3:20 38ft. 15:20 20ft. 29:40 
46ft. 4:30 37ft. 16:50 28ft. 31:30 
45ft. 5:40 36ft. 18:20 27ft. 33:20 
44ft. 7:00 35ft. 19:50 26ft. 35:10 
43ft. 8:20 34ft. 21:20 2sft. 37 
42ft. 9:40 33ft. 23 


CoursE.—From off the Brooklyn Y. C. house, 
Gravesend Bay, to a finish at such a point as shall 
be designated in the harbor of Bermuda, distance 
650 miles. 

Crew.—On boats over 4oft., 
boats under 4oft., six men; 
capacity will be allowed. 

SaiLs.—Lower sails to be those usually carried 
by the yacht when cruising. No restriction on 
light sails. 

SMALL Boats.—Yachts must carry a tender or 
small boat of the following length: Under 4oft., 
&ft. long; under soft., 1oft. long. 

StTorES AND WaATER.—Boats must carry stores 
and water sufficient for twenty days. Boats un- 
der 40ft. must have on board either in fixed tanks 
cr in breakers, 60 gallons of water. Boats over 
soft. 80 gallons. 

EourpMEntT.—Anchors, chain or hawsers, side- 
lights, two compasses, charts, sextant, chrono- 
meter and a life-belt or jacket for each member 
of the crew. 

Bat Last.—Weight may be shifted fore and aft 
for the purpose of trimming, but no weight either 
in the form of ballast in stores must be jettisoned 
except as a measure of safety. 

TIME oF STartT.—Start will be made at 3 P. M., 
Saturday, May 26. 

EntrIES.—Entries must be received by the com- 


eight men; on 
no professional in any 
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mittee not later than noon of April 26. Such en- 
tries must be accompanied with a full description 
of the yacht. 

Crew List.—A list giving names and occupa- 
tions of the crew must be filed by the owner with 
the committee twenty-four hours before the start. 

ProtTest.—Protest concerning the non-eligibility 
of any yacht must be in writing and be made not 
less than twenty-four hour's before the time fixed 
for starting. 

The committee wish it thoroughly understood 
that this race is open only to cruising boats, and 
that racing craft temporarily disguised as cruisers 
will not be allowed to enter. The committee do 
not consider a boat whose overhangs exceed 25 
per cent. of her over all length as a seaworthy 
type. The committee reserve the right to Teject 
any entry, if in their judgment the boat is un- 
seaworthy or not suitable for long distance rac- 
ing, or is inefficient in rig, stores or crew. All 
entries are accepted subject to a final inspection 
previous to the start. 

All communications to be addressed to the 
Regatta Committee, Brooklyn Y. C. 

J. E. DeEMunp, Chairman, 
Geo, E. REINERS, 
ARTHUR WELLS. 

The Brooklyn Y. C. Regatta Committee were 
reluctantly obliged to refuse the entry of the cut- 
ter Guard, of the Royal Bermuda Y. C., owing to 
her being 18in. over soft. The entry of two local 
boats was also refused, they being over size. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


SHAMROCK III. To BE Put 1n CoMMISSION.— 
It is rumored on good authority that Sir 
Thomas Lipton will have Shamrock III. in com- 
mission to race for the King’s Cup, which is to be 
raced for during the New York Y. C. cruise off 
Newport. It is also said that Captain Charles 
Bevis, who had charge of Shamrock I. when she 
returned to this country in 1903 to serve as trial 
horse for Shamrock III., will be in charge, and 
he will have with him an American crew. 


RRe 


DEATH OF GeEoRGE E. TrecgurTHA.—We regret 
to announce the death at Malden of Mr. George 
E. Tregurtha, aged 49, junior member of the suc- 
cessful firm of Murray & Tregurtha, engine and 
launch. builders, of South Boston. 


RRE 


New Launcu For J. H. Tyson.—Contract has 
been placed with the Williams-Whittelsey Com- 
pany for the building of a cruising launch for 
Mr. John H. Tyson, for use on the Sound. The 
design is by Mr. Morgan Barney, and is of the 
following dimensions: 62ft. over all, 58ft. water- 
line, 1oft. 6in. breadth and 3ft. gin. draft. The 
engine will be a 60 horsepower Standard. 


RRR 


PrymoutH Y. C. Exvection.—At the annual 
election of the Plymouth Y. C., held on March 
20, the following officers were elected: Com., 
John T. Stoddard; Vice-Com., John Russell; 
Fleet Capt., Alfred Holmes; Treas., William T. 
Eldridge; Secy. F. H. Carver; Meas., C. W. 
Finney; Librarian, Otto Loring; Regatta Com., 
E. B. Atwood, H. M. Jones, Alfred Holmes; Ex- 
ecutive Com., A. L. Bailey, C. W. Finney (to 
serve for two years); Delegates to Mass. Y. R. 
A., Henry M. Jones. 


RRR 


Power Boat ReEGULATION.—Notice is hereby 
given that the following regulation has been 
adopted by the Board of Health of the town of 
Plymouth, Mass. : 

All boats propelled by explosive engines and 
used on any salt or fresh waters within the town 
of Plymouth shall be provided with an under- 
water exhaust or a muffler, and such underwater 
exhaust or muffler shall be so constructed and 
used as to muffle the noise of the explosion in a 
reasonable manner, and no such boat shall be used 
on said waters so as to exhaust except through 
such underwater exhaust or such muffler. 

Any person violating this regulation is liable 
to a fine of $100. 

This regulation goes into effect April 1. 
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YACHTSMAN’S ANNUAL GuIDE.—We are pleased 
to acknowledge from the J. K. Waters Co., of 
Boston, the Guide for 1906, containing important 
additions over last year, and also showing the 
tendency of the times—information relating to 
motor-propelled boats. 


DrEAMER II.—At Jacob’s Yard, City Island, on 
Saturday, March 31, there was launched Mr. 
Chas. Lee’s new launch, from designs by Mr. 
Henry J. Gielow. Length, 61ft., and fitted with 
a 30-horsepower Standard motor. 


SuLTANA Sotp.—The auxiliary steam yacht 
Sultana has been sold to Mr. W. T. Van Brunt, 
New York Y. C., by the estate of Montgomery 
Sears, through the agency of Messrs Cox & 
Stevens. Sultana is 390 tons registered, and, 
under the ownership of Mr. John R. Drexel, 
cruised extensively in American and foreign 
waters. Capt. Peter Derby is in command. 


Two New LauncHes.—The Seabury Company 
Morris Heights, are building duplicate boats for 
Mr. John B. Rose and Mr. J. L. Reiss. The boats 
to be 45ft. over all, 44ft. 6in. on waterline, 6ft. 
6in. breadth, with a draft of 2ft. 6in. A Speed- 
way motor will be fitted in each boat, and a speed 
of 20 miles is anticipated. 


RRR 


SmitH & Mastey’s PLANS.—Preparations are 
being made to launch a cruising power launch for 
Mr. Robert Lundell. The boat will be used on 
the St. Lawrence, and in the winter in the Med- 
iterranean. The boat is 58ft. long, toft. 6in. 
breadth, and is fitted with a 75-horsepower en- 
gine. Smith & Mabley are completing for Mr. 
Albert C. Bostwick a speed launch, from designs 
of Mr. Henry J. Gielow. The boat is 3oft. long, 
5ft. breadth, and will be fitted with a four-cylinder 
Simplex, and a. speed of 18 miles per hour is ex- 


pected. 
Ree 


ALTERATIONS TO SCHOONER LAToNnNA.—Latona, 
owned by Mr. Henry C. Eno, N. Y. Y. C., is to 
be converted into an auxiliary under the super- 
vision of Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane. 


STEAMER FoR W. J. Sutivan.—At the O. 
Sheldon Works, Neponset, Mass., from designs 
by Mr. Arthur Binney, of Boston, is being built 
a steam yacht for Mr. W. J. Sullivan, of Brook- 
line, Mass. This vessel will be 112ft. over all, 
goft. waterline, 15ft. breadth, and 12ft. draft. 
With a speed of 14 knots per hour, she will be 
used by her owner to-cruise on Long Island 
Sound and the Hudson. 


RRR 


New York Y. C. 30-Foorers.—The bowsprits 
of these boats are to be lengthened about 2ft., 
bringing their measurement up to the limit of the 
27ft. class. 

Mr. Harry L. Maxwell has sold his N. Y. Y. 
C. 30-footer Phryne direct to Mr. Chas. W. 
Wetmore, of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. 
Mr. Maxwell will race the 70-footer Yankee. 

RRR 

Huntinc LauncHes.—Messrs. Stearns & Mc- 
Kay, of Marblehead, are building three twin- 
screw hunting cabin launches, one for Mr. O. 
W. Taylor, of Boston; one for Mr. W. H. Unich, 
of Pittsburg, and the third for the Carnegie In- 
stitution, Marine Research Laboratory at Key 
West. Their dimensions are, length 28ft., breadth 
6ft. 6in. and 22in. draft. The engine installation 
for each boat consists of two 5-horsepower en 
gines, The third boat differs from the others, itl 
that it is flush decked aft. 


RRR 


Recent SAtes.—Mr. Hollis Burgess has sold 
the Boston Y. C. launch to the Royal Canadian 
Y. C., of Toronto, Canada. He has also sold the 
racing sloop Bat, owned by Mr. Charles F. 
Adams, 2d, of Boston, to Mr. E. W. Clark, of! 
Philadelphia, to be used in Boston waters nexi 
summer. 
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British Royat Yacut.—This new vessel, for 
the use of King Edward, is now in process of 
construction at Pointhouse, on the Clyde, and is 
of the following dimensions: 

Length, 275ft.; breadth, 4oft., and draft, 12ft. 
6in. She will be engined with Parsons’ steam 
turbines, but with no special regard to obtaining 
high speed, though the contract calls for 18% 
knots with a horsepower of 4.500. The displace- 
ment is to be 2,050 tons. 


RRR 


ANOTHER Otp Mutt Y. C.—A number of Port- 
chester yachtsmen have organized a yacht club, 
which they will call the Old Mill Y. C. The 
original club of this name is situated at Jamaica 
Bay, and fosters the sailing of small boats. The 
new club derives its name from a mill, made 
famous for its gatherings and cider, and for the 
sake of old association it was decided to retain 
this name. The officers are as follows: Com., R. 
J. Dillon; Vice-Com., E. S. Church; Rear-Com., 
E. L. Berrain; Secy., R. J. Warren; Treas., J. 
Hermoin Lyon; Trustees, R. J. Dillon, R. J. 
Warren, J. Hermoin Lyon, William Sayer, D. C. 
Gibson, F. L. Downing and Fred Manning. 


RRR 


Y. R. A. or Lone Istanp Sounp.—On Thurs- 
day evening, March 29, at the Hotel Astor, oc- 
curred the meeting of the Y. R. A. of Long Island 
Sound. The business before the meeting was the 
passing of the Conference rules. These were 
passed with certain insertions of those rules 
which applied directly to and had been necessary 
in the management of the Y. R. A. By a vote it 
was made mandatory to have the Association 
rules printed by May 1. The following officers 
were unanimously elected: President, Oliver E. 
Cromwell; Secretary, Charles P. Tower; Treas- 
urer, Edward H. MacLellan; Committee— G. P. 
Granberry, H. DeB. Parsons, F. A. Hill and F. 
B. Jones. We append the racing fixtures adopted: 

May 26, Saturday.—New_ Rochelle. 

May 30, Wednesday.—Harlem, Bridgeport, Indian 
Harbor. . ee 

June 2, Saturday.—Knickerbocker. 

June 9, Saturday.—Manhasset Bay. 

June 16, Saturday.—Larchmont. 

June 23, Saturday.—Seawanhaka, and New York long 
distance race. 

une 30, Saturday.—New Rochelle. ; 

uly 2 or 8, Monday or Tuesday.—American. 

uly 4, Wednesday.—Hartford, Larchmont. 

_ July 7, Saturday.—Riverside, and New Rochelle, Cruis- 
ing race. 

July 14, Saturday.—Indian Harbor. 

July 21, Saturday.—Larchmont, Hartford. 

July 28, Saturday.—Larchmont. 

Aug. 4, Saturday.—Horseshoe Harbor, Corinthian of 
Stamford. 

Aug. 11, Saturday.—Huguenot, Bridgeport. 

Aug. 11, Saturday.—Harlem, cruising race. 

Aug. 18, Saturday.—Stamford, Hartford, Manhasset 
Bay, creeing race. 

Aug. 25, Saturday.—American, Northport. 

Sept. 1, Saturday.—Indian Harbor, Hartford, Larch- 
mont. 

Sept. 
mont. 


Sept. 8, Saturday.—Larchmont, Manhasset Bay. 
Sept. 15, Saturday.—Seawanhaka, 
Sept. 22, Saturday.—American. 


ReReR 


HanpicaP RAcinG on Sounp.—On March 27, 
at a meeting held at the New York A. C. an as- 
sociation was formed to provide racing for boats 
considered by their owners as having little chance 
to win prizes under the present rules. C. P. 
Granberry was elected chairman; H. A. Jackson, 
secretary and Dr. T. B. Palmer treasurer, these 
members constitute the executive committee, and 
Mr. Granberry will be the handicapper. These 
handicaps are to be changed each week to bring 
the boats’ performances on an equality. The fol- 
lowing boats are enrolled: Acushla, E. C. Ray; 
ilanley, W. Bieling; Little Peter, F. M. Weekes; 
Alyée, H. A. Jackson, Jr.; Bab, C. S. King; 
Chelma, H. E. Black; Firefly, C. P. Granberry; 
Robin Hood, George E. Gartland; Niad, Dr. J. B. 
Palmer; Howdy, George Mercer; Maryola, H. E. 
"hayer; Scamp, W. Murdock; Ojibway, R. P. 
Morris; Answer, Donald Abbot; Kenoshi I., W. 
X. Berth; Kenoshi II., C. W. Voltz; Firefly, Guy 
Standing; Rogue, J. McDonough; Cadeaux, Wm. 
irwinn; Snapper, F. S. Paige; Ox, Louis Ba- 
vier; Opossum, T. M. T. Raborg; Nadji, D. R. 
Stoddard; Heron, J. Le Boutillier; Montauk, D. 
P. Sheldon; Regina, F C. Stewart; Chewink II., 


3, Monday.—Norwalk, Sachem’s Head, Larch- 
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H. E. Dick; Okee, J. A. Mahlstedt ; Grasshopper, 
H. A, Pryor and Wyntji. 


RRR 


Boat For Orrent C, Pinckney.—At the yard 
of James Baylies & Sons, Port Jefferson, a launch 
for Mr. Orient C. Pinckney, Atlantic Y. C., from 
designs by Messrs. Wintringham & Wells, has 
been completed. The boat is of the cabin trunk 
type with clipper bow and overhanging stern. 
Length, over all, 72ft.; breadth, 14ft., and twin 
screws, each driven by Miets & Weiss 15 horse- 
power engines. 

Rene 


SEAWANHAKA Y. C, MEETING.—At a special 
meeting on March 30 at the residence of Rear 
Commodore Frank S. Hastings, action was taken 
on the rules of the Atlantic Coast Conference. 
The rules were adopted in toto. 


New York Y. C. YEAR Boox.—To-day the year 
book of the New York Y. C. will be sent to the 
printers, and will shortly be distributed. 


Ree 


Motor Boat CLusp oF AMERICA.—Pending the 
completion of the new club house, the Motor 
Boat Club of America is to have a large house- 
boat moored at or near Hudson River and 112th 
street, later the houseboat will be placed as one 
of the stations on the Sound. The membership 
is growing, and sixteen new members await the 
action of the Board of Governors, and there is a 
large waiting list. It is from the Motor Boat 
Club that the only entry was received challenging 
for the British International Motor Boat Trophy. 
However, more entries are expected before the 
time expires. An initiation fee of $50 went into 
effect on April 1. ; 

Ree 


AMERICAN Power Boat AssocrATion.—Tenta- 
tive dates have been prepared for the season’s 
racing fixtures. Two dates have been settled on 
for New York waters—May 30 at the Manhasset 
Bay Y. C. an open regatta, and at the Indian Har- 
bor Y. C. on July 4. Races for the Gold Chal- 
lenge Cup are to be held at the Chippewa Y. C. 
on Aug. 21, 22 and 23. The dates for the annual 
cruise to the Thousand Islands is still in abey- 


ance. 
RRR 


One-Desicn CatsBoats.—Members of the Wol- 
laston Y. C. are to have a number of boats built 
and the racing will begin on May 30. This is 
the third one-design catboat class started this 
season, the boats of all three classes being very 
similar, The Wollaston boats are to be 18ft. over 
all, 16ft. 7in. waterline, and will carry about 400 
sq. ft. of sail. They were designed by Mr. F. W. 


Green. 
RRR 


New Boat ror Mr. CuHartes W. Foss.—Lang- 
ley has recently completed a fast launch for Mr. 
Charles W. Foss, Eastern Y. C., from a design 
by Mr. Arthur Binney. The dimensions are 33ft. 
over all, 30ft. waterline, 5ft. 5in. breadth, and 2ft. 
draft. A 25 horsepower Standard auto-marine 
motor is to be fitted and a speed of 12 miles per 
hour is expected. 

Ree 


British INTERNATIONAL Cup Boat.—The 
Napier and Yarrow interests abroad have finished 
their racer for the defense of the cup won last 
year by Napier II. The Yarrow-Napier, as the 
new boat is called, will meet Mr. E. J. Schroeder’s 
Crane-designed Dixie. The new boat, unlike her 
older sister, is built of wood on the Saunders 
system, and by various methods the hull has been 
considerably lengthened. The machinery will 
drive twin screws and will develop collectively 
150 horsepower. 

RReR 


Lreron Cur 21-FooTeR—A syndicate of Mil- 
waukee yachtsmen have commissioned Mr. Fred. 
D. Lawley, of the firm of famous builders, to de- 
sign and build a boat for the Lipton Cup series. 


Ree 
Quincy Cup.—The Manchester Y. C. has re- 


ceived and accepted a challenge from the Quincy 
Y. C. for a race this summer. It is expected that 


entries will come also from the Corinthian and 
Winthrop Y. C.’s. 
RRR 


Bercen Beacn Y. C.—A dinner was tendered 
at the Hotel Girard on March 29 to the members 
of the Bergen Beach Y.C. The following officers 
for the year were elected: Com., George C. Sut- 
ton; Vice-Com., John Still; Rear Com., George 
H. Hopper; Sec., Fitch Eagle; Treas., E. A. 
Chapman. 

RRe 


ScHooner Mavis Sotp.—Mr. Derbin Horne, of 
Pittsburg, has acquired Mr. William M. Lover- 
ing’s Crowninshield-designed schooner Mavis. 
Her dimensions are as follows: Length over all, 
72ft. 8in.; load waterline, 46ft.; breadth, 1sft. 
6in.; depth, 6ft. gin; draft, 8ft. Mavis was built 
in 1894 by Rice Bros., Boothbay, Me. 


Ree 


TWENTY-ONE-FooTER FoR GEN. C. J. PAINE— 
Messrs. Burgess & Packard launched on March 
29 a racing boat for General Paine. During the 
summer she will meet Mr. Eustis’ Barnacle and 
some Crane-designed boats on Buzzard’s Bay. 
The new boat’s dimensions are: Length, over all, 
39ft.; waterline, 21ft.; breadth, 8ft.; draft, 


5ft. 6in. 
RRe 


MINEOLA TO BE IN ComMMIssion.—Notwith- 
standing the inability of Mr. W. Ross Proctor to 
secure the services of Capt. Charles Barr, who 
will sail on Rainbow, Mineola will be put in com- 
mission this summer in charge of a member of 
the Indian Harbor Y. C., as Mr. Proctor is to go 
abroad. Yankee is also to be in commission and 
good racing is assured. 


RRs 


Hucuenot Y. C, Orricers.—The following offi- 
cers and standing committees have been elected 
at a recent meeting of the New Rochelle Y. C.: 
Com., H. H. Van Rensselaer; Vice-Com., Henry 
M. Myrick; Rear Com., Reune Martin; Sec., 
George F. Lewis; Treas, P. W. MacKenzie; 
Chairman of Regatta Committee, Henry M. 
Myrick; Fleet Capt., Henry C. Southwick; Trus- 
tees—Com., Vice-Com., Rear Com., Sec., Treas.; 
Class 1907, H. DeForest Baldwin, Hugh D. Mont- 
gomery; Class 1908, George W. Kear, J. Halsey 
Biggs; House Committee—G. F. Lewis, chair- 
man; H. M. Myrick F. B. Lewis, Commodore, 
Treasurer; Regatta Committee—H. M. Myrick, 
chairman; S. E. Martin, H. C. Southwick, Jr.; 
Membership Committee—H. DeForest Baldwin, 
chairman, H. H. Van Rensselaer, G. F. Lewis; 
Auditing Committee—G. W. Kear, chairman; H. 
DeF. Baldwin, R. Martin. 


RRP 


ASSOCIATION OF BoAT AND ENGINE MANUFAC- 
TURERS.—The second annual meeting of the Na- 
tional Association of Engine and Boat Manufac- 
turers was held at the Hotel Breslin on March 26. 
A dinner preceded the meeting at the close of 
which and in behalf of the members Mr. Henry 
R. Sutphen made a short address, thanking the 
chairman, Mr. J. J. Emory, for his valuable ser- 
vices, and as an earnest of their esteem presented 
him with a loving cup. The following officers 
were unanimously elected: President, John J. 
Amory; First Vice-President, H. A. Lozier, Jr.; 
Second Vice-President, Charles A. Strelinger; 
Third Vice-President, Henry R. Sutphen; Treas- 
urer, Albert E. Eldredge; Secretary, Hugh S. 
Gambel. The bill now before Congress for the 
regulation of motor propelled boats after a thor- 
ough discussion, was approved as just and rea- 
sonable. The bill does not affect pleasure ves- 
sels but only those employed in carrying passen- 
gers for hire. 


The selection of Myline is a decided snub to both 
Fife and Watson.—The World. 

Two oF the famous designers whose names are 
mentioned in this dispatch relative to the building 
of a Lipton challenger should sit up and take no- 
tice. Mr. Mylne, as misspelled, may feel snubbed. 


Mr. Watson’s probable emotions are not so easily 
describable. 
York Sun. 


He died in November, 1904.—New 




























































FOREST AND STREAM. 





A Vacation Cruise. 
BY WILLIAM KUHNLE 


BEFORE entering upon the account of the trip 
allow me to introduce you to the boat in which 
it was made, and to the crew. 

The sloop, Nellie, is an oak-built, 13-ton boat, 
of a type, although not modern, is to be found 
wherever rough weather is to be encountered, 
and is usually termed a spoon-sheer boat. Her 
length on deck was 46ft., with a breadth of 14ft. 
6in. Originally she was a center-boarder, but 
the trunk had been removed and the keel 
dropped down to meet a 3-ton, cast-iron shoe, 
another three tons of ballast being placed inside 
between the frames. This permitted lofty spars, 
the truck of the topmast being 73ft. above the 
deck, while the draft was 7ft. 6in. The lower 
mast was a fine stick of Oregon pine, with a 
beautiful straight grain and but very few knots. 
The standing rigging was all of steel wire, with 
preventer back stays for both lower and top- 
mast. The ground tackle consisted of two 150- 
pound bower anchors, one on a chain, the other 
on a hawser, the ends of each leading in from 
the hawse-pipe over the windlass-drum and down 
to their respective lockers in the peak. A spare 
stream anchor and line for the same was also 
kept where it could be easily reached. A t1aft. 
cedar dinghy was swung from davits, which 
could be shifted from one side to the other. 

Below we find a large airy cabin with wide 
cushion-covered transoms along each side cap- 
able of sleeping six people quite comfortably, 
while in the two quarter bunks under the cock- 
pit a couple more could be berthed if necessary, 
mattresses being used instead of the cushions, 
as in the cabin. Clothes lockers occupied every 
spare nook and corner and proved very con- 
venient. The galley was separated from the 
cabin by a thwartship bulkhead and, for a boat 
of her size, was very roomy; plenty of head- 
room and a hatch just over the center of it 
added greatly to the ventilation. 

A “Hydro-Carbon” oil stove was securely 
fastened on a raised platform in the forward 
part of the galley, the platform and surrounding 
wood work being covered with zinc to guard 
against fire. Lockers for crockery and cooking 
utensils were ranged along the side; and at the 
passage leading into the cabin an _ ice-box, 
capable of holding 100 pounds of ice, was built, 
the drain running into the bilge. Here was 
also the water faucet connected by pipe to the 
tank, in the stern, capable of holding 125 gallons 
of water. A folding table occupied the center 
of the cabin, and when not in use could be 
folded into a very small space. 

Now for the crew, which consisted of one 
young man who had never been aboard a sail- 
ing craft of any kind in his life, two whose sea- 
faring experience was limited to a 2oft. cat- 
boat, and the writer, a schoolship St. Mary’s 
graduate, with experience subsequent on deep 
water and the Sound. Whatever may have been 
lacking in knowledge by the three former, it 
was more than overcome by their agility and 
willingness to perform any duty demanded of 
them; traits which are far better than the erring 
“know-it-all” ever could possess. 

Stores for the trip and blankets having been 
previously shipped to the yard in which Nellie 
spent the winter, the four of us tramped into 
that place heavily loaded with grips, cameras, 
etc., late in the afternoon of June 30, 1903, only 
to find that our early start the next morning 
as we had planned was impossible, owing to the 
fact that the boat was not in the water, nor 
would she go overboard until the next after- 
noon’s high water. This disappointment was 
soon lost sight of, however, in the bustle which 
followed. Old clothes quickly displaced our 
street clothes, and it was not long before every- 
thing was carefully packed in the lockers, stores 
put away and then the cabin was scrubbed out. 
The cushions and mattresses were taken on deck 
and given a good beating and brushing; and by 
9:30 every one felt as if they deserved a little 
sleep. 

July 1.—The ever-unwelcome ringing of the 
alarm-clock at 6 o’clock awoke every one with 
a start, and after a plunge off the marine rail- 


way, breakfast was prepared and the dishes 
cleared away. At breakfast we decided to divide 
into two parties; one to clean up the galley and 
cabin, the other to attend to matters on deck. 
Having only chartered the boat, we were of 
course somewhat careful in our examination of 
the sails and rigging, all of which were found to 
be in first-class condition, although we rove 
off lanyards in the after legs of the shrouds, 
not deeming it wise to depend entirely on the 
looks of the old ones. As there were only two 
of us on this work, we used the throat halliards 
for setting them up, my partner taking the haul- 
ing part to the windlass, which stretched the 
shrouds like fiddle-strings. I attended to the 
seizing as each turn was hauled taut, taking care 
not to leave the slightest amount of slack any- 
where, as we knew they would certainly stretch 
more as soon as the sail was set. At about 
4 o'clock in the afterrioon we were floated and, 
hoisting the jib, ran off shore a short distance 
and anchored with the small stream anchor, 
while I satisfied myself that there were no 
leaks of any sort, and that the sanitary pump 
worked all right. Meanwhile, the rest had 
hoisted and griped the boat and set the main- 
sail, so that at 4:40 the anchor was aweigh and 
the cruise, which we had planned for a year, was 
begun. The wind was fresh from the S.W., and 
we ran down through Hart’s Island Roads to 
the end of Hart’s Island and headed for Execu- 
tion Light, which we passed in a little less than 
an hour. Having decided to make Oyster Bay 
that night if possible, I set a course to clear 
Oak Neck buoy; but as the wind was gradually 
decreasing, it was 8:15 before it was reached. A 
line drawn on a chart from the light on Cap- 
tain’s Island and to the light at the entrance of 
Cold Spring Harbor will pass very close to this 
buoy, and as there is a red sector in the light 
at the harbor’s mouth, covering the shoal water 
off the neck, when the red turns to white, then 
is it safe to enter from the west; whereas, if 
approaching from the east, one does not see the 
red until one has passed to the west. At half 
past nine we anchored in the entrance of the 
harbor, being careful to avoid the channel, with 
the lighthouse bearing W. by S., % mile. The 
lead showing 5 fathoms, we made fast to 20 
fathoms of chain, slightly short of regulations, 
but enough to hold for one night in a sheltered 
spot. Furling all sail and seeing that every- 
thing was secure, we turned in, sore all over 
from the unusual work. 

July 2—Being desirous of making an early 
start, in order to get as much benefit from the 
ebbing tide as possible, we were all up at 6 
o’clock. We waited, however, until after break- 
fast before getting under way; those not en- 
gaged getting breakfast were scrubbing decks 
and loosing sail. At 8:30 the anchor was under 
the bows, and, hoisting the jib, we filled away 
on the port tack. For a short distance we ran 
close-hauled, in order to avoid a number of 
oyster stakes. After clearing these, the boom 
was eased off a bit and we made a broad reach 
for the bell buoy off Lloyd’s Neck, our gentle 
W. wind shifting to S.W. and increasing. I set 
the course E. % S. for Old Field Point, and after 
all the gear was straightened out, proceeded to 
instructed the crew as to their station for reef- 
ing, handling head-sheets in tacking and duties 
in case of a man overboard. Having had these 
drills so thoroughly impressed upon me on the 
St. Mary, I rarely go sailing without instructing 
those on board in at least one of them, even if 
they are novices. 

We passed Eaton’s Neck Light at 10 o’clock, 
and by noon we were abeam of Old Field, and 
trimming sheets a bit, reached over for the 
breakwaters at the entrance of Port Jefferson 
Harbor. Flattening evérything down and haul- 
ing up close to the wind, we entered the channel, 
which is very narrow and difficult to navigate 
when close-hauled, but fortunately the flood tide 
was running and this swept us through in quick 
time, the entire entrance being but a quarter 
of a mile long from buoy to buoy. A good 
plan entering with a deep boat is to keep as 
near on the line between the two buoys as 
possible, keeping the lead going constantly. 
Once inside there is plenty of water, and we 
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were soon selecting a spot to anchor, letting 
go the anchor about an eighth of a mile off the 
steamboat dock, a little to the E. of the same to 
keep out of way of the steamboats. 

The lead showing mud-clay bottom at 3 
fathoms, I gave her 15 fathoms of chain, and 
then furled sail very carefully, as we used no 
sail covers. Two of us scrubbed off the out- 
side of the boat, while the others coiled down 
the gear and cleared up decks. We spent the 
evening ashore, visiting and sight-seeing, Port 
Jefferson being’ a very pretty little town, almost 
entirely devoted to yachting interests and ship- 
building. 


July 3——As we did not intend to get under 
way, it was 7:30 before any of us awoke, and 
after 9 before breakfast was cleared away. The 
sun shone so hot that we decided to take all the 
cushions and mattresses on deck for a sun-bath, 
the blankets being aired every morning im- 
mediately after turning out. In the afternoon 
we had several visitors and returned their -visit 
in the evening. 


July 4—The mosquitoes having annoyed us 
quite a little during the night, it was nearly 
8 o’clock when I called all hands. While break- 
fast was being prepared, two of us rowed over 
to the dock to see if we could get water, meet- 
ing there a former ship-mate of mine, who was 
to command a yacht being built at one of the 
yards. Hearing what I had come ashore for, he 
very kindly volunteered to come out with his 
power tender and tow us alongside of the dock, 
coming back when the tank was full and towing 
us out to our anchorage. In the afternoon we 
dressed ship and took a party of friends out for 
a sail about the harbor and to watch the dory 
races—a sort of an annual event here. The 
evening was again spent ashore, although we 
returned earlier than usual, owing to the 
mosquitoes. On going aboard we found that 
instead of dodging the pests we had run into 
a swarm of them, which had taken possession 
of the cabin in our absence. By lighting several 
smudges and liberal applications of oil of penny- 
royal, we were able to get to sleep by 1 o'clock. 


July 5.—It was nearly 8 o’clock before any of 
us stirred from our bunks, the enemy having 
played havoc with us several times during the 
night. After a good swim, which preceded 
breakfast almost every morning, we all felt 
better, taking but a light breakfast of coffee and 
rolls, as we had no hard work on for the day 
beyond washing decks and shining brass. Not 
caring to be troubled with the work connected 
with preparing a Sunday dinner, we went ashore 
and took dinner at a hotel, getting more than 
we could eat, which is saying a good deal, for 
our appetites were assuming mammoth propor- 
tions at a very reasonable figure. After a short 
walk through the town and a visit to the apothe- 
cary’s for more mosquito exterminator we re- 
turned on board, all hands turning in for a nap 
when the pests were not around. After supper 
we took every precaution to avoid being disturbed 
as we were on the previous night, and we were 
to a limited extent successful, as we were only 
awakened once or twice by our enemies. 

July 6.—Going on deck at 6 A. M. I found it 
raining hard with the wind from the S.E. As 
there were chances of clearing, however, I called 
the rest and sent two hands ashore for stores, 
etc., while we two got breakfast. At 8 o’clock 
the rain stopped and the wind shifted to W.S.W. 
The mainsail was immediately hoisted in order 
that it might dry before we got underway, which 
we did at 10 o'clock, going through the entrance 
on the last of the ebb tide with a fine breeze from 
the S.W. We did not run due E. immediately 
but steered so as to pass to the N. of Mt. Misery 
Shoals buoy, as there are several 7ft. spots’ on 
the shoals at low water. Passing the buoy I de- 
cided to head for Faulkner’s Island and run E. 
along the Connecticut shore, keeping my position 
in hand by bearings and cross-bearings at all 
times. Faulkner’s Island was abeam to the N. 
at 4 P. M. At 5 o’clock the wind was falling so 
rapidly that we decided to run in shore and 
anchor. We let go our anchor in 4% fathoms of 
water off Hammonassett Beach, near Madison. 
Conn. This place, though not much frequented 
by yachts, affords an excellent anchorage in an 
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E. or N.E. gale, the mud and broken shell bot- 
tom affording a good holding ground. 

July 7—Owing to the dead calm which pre- 
vailed throughout the night we were attacked by 
myriads of mosquitoes, smudges seeming not to 
phase them, and it was not until the sun rose at 
3 o'clock that we were permitted to go to sleep. 
Not needing anything from shore we had break- 
fast, and after hoisting sail were rewarded with 
a zephyr from the S.W. It was just 9 o'clock 
when the anchor was catted and with all the 
lower sails set we were soon moving toward the 
buoy off Hammonassett Point, passing through 
a large flock of young black ducks, which scat- 
tered as we approached. By the time we reached 
the buoy we had a fine breeze, and set the course 
E.S.E. for Cornfield Point Lightship, about seven 
miles away. The wind holding steady we divided 
into watches in order to get some sleep. At II:10 
we passed the lightship, the relief ship was on 
the station as the regular vessel was being over- 
hauled. On the run from here to Bartlett’s Reef 
Lightship we had a brush with a two-masted 
schooner which gave us a little excitement for a 
while; we gradually ran by and crossed her bow. 
The course between these two lights is about E. 
4 N., the distance being a little over 11 miles. 
The ebb tide helped us along quite a little here, 
for we covered the distance in a little over an 
hour, changing course for the bell buoy off the 
mouth of the Thames River, after passing. Here 
our troubles began, for the friendly ebb became 
our sturdy opponent as soon as we entered the 
mouth of the river. As the river runs due north 
and south it was of course necessary for us to 
shift the boom to starboard and trim for an easy 
reach. The sea being smooth and the wind not 
too strong we gybed over. After passing the 
Pequod Casino we hauled in as close toward the 
west shore as the draft would permit, so as to 
keep out of the tide, but it was 2:45 P. M. before 
we anchored in the upper anchorage opposite the 
iron works, Not caring to be caught short of 
water on the next run, although the tank was not 
empty, we had the tank filled and also got ice 

from one of the accommodation boats, which are 

very reasonable in their prices. As soon as every- 
thing was furled and the decks cleared the crew 
went ashore. New London is quite an interesting 
city, when once a stranger gets away from the 
docks. Fort Griswold Monument, across the 
river at Groton, was out of commission, having 
been struck by lightning a short time previous. 

There is a winding stairway inside which leads 

to the top from which on a clear day it is pos- 

sible to see all the surrounding country and 
across the Sound. Three of us spent the even- 
ing at Pleasure Beach, New London’s Coney 

Island. 

Jul: 8—The alarm clock set up its din at 6:30 
and as we desired to make an early start sent the 

Commissary Department ashore while breakfast 

was being prepared, it being a fixed rule that we 

should not tarry any more fresh meat than we 
could use in one day, we having plenty of ham 
and bacon for emergencies. At 9 o’clock the 
anchor was weighed and with a S.W. wind we 
were soon leaving a white wake. We passed 
Farragut’s old flagship Hartford, anchored off 
the Pequot House, and also the entire flotilla of 
destroyers. Having a fair wind and tide we de- 
cided to go through Fisher’s Island Sound in 
order to save time and also to avoid the choppy 
sea which was running outside. The breeze was 
blowing about fifteen miles per hour when 
we swung around Seaflower Reef beacon and 
headed for the light on the North Dumpling. 
About a half mile from the island we rounded off. 
he light on Latimer’s Reef we took as a bearing 
and it was not very long before it was close 
aboard, we passing the lightship off Ram Island 
as if we were under steam. Keeping the three 
spindles, which lie between Fisher’s Island (east 
end) and Watch Hill in line, we soon sighted the 

Bell Buoy off the point and we were not long in 

coming up with it, for this was the fastest run 

of our entire cruise, as it was.just 11 o'clock 
when we passed the bell. 
Getting out of under the lee of Fisher’s Island 

our breeze became quite brisk and also started a 

lively sea running, which forced boats going the 

other way to take in a reef or two in some in- 
stances. As the course from Watch Hill Light 
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to Point Judith whistling buoy is E. by S., al- 
lowing for the tide, which was just beginning to 
run flood, it was possible for us to carry a full 
mainsail. At 12:45 we were up with the whistler 
and gybing the boom to starboard started on a 
broad reach for Beavertail Light; the weather 
being clear, it was not necessary to go 
over to Brenton’s Reef Lightship in order 
to run a course for the channel. After we 
passed Beavertail and got under the lee of Con- 
anicut Island our breeze began to die out and it 
was 2:30 before we rounded to and let go our 
anchor off the Naval Reserve landing, about an 
eighth of a mile off shore. The harbor being full 
of yachts of all descriptions, several of my former 
shipmates being among their officers, it was in- 
cumbent on me to do everything up man-o’-war 
fashion, the crew entering into the spirit of the 
thing with vigor, for in less than an hour our 
sails were all neatly furled and the deck and out- 
side scrubbed down. After a combination dinner 
and supper the boys went ashore to see the sights. 

July 9.—It was quite late when we turned out 
as we had nothing particular to do aside from 
the regular morning routine. After an early din- 
ner two of the boys and myself went ashore, and 
walking the full length of Bellevue avenue and 
the Cliff Walk, both of which are lined with 
magnificent dwellings and gardens, decided to re- 
turn by a different route along Brenton road, 
quite as attractive as the others, but less fre- 
quented. Taking supper at a hotel we walked 
around old Newport, which is in striking contrast 
to the new, the streets being exceedingly narrow 
and poorly paved. As usual, when in a strange 
harbor full of boats, one of us stayed on board 
while the rest were ashore. 

July 1o—Waiving the superstition regarding 
sailing on a Friday, all hands were up at 5:30 
with the hope that we would be underway early, 
but in this we were disappointed, for although 
the water-boat had been ordered the previous 
evening, it was 9:30 before she came alongside. 
The boys did not waste the time entirely, though, 
for all the white duck trousers and jumpers were 
scrubbed. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 





Canoeing. 





A Book on Canoeing. 


“CANOE CRUISING AND CAMPING” is a book to 
have at one’s elbow when planning a summer va- 
cation. It is not a new book, but its author, Mr. 
Perry D. Frazer, wrote so clearly and so in- 
structively that it has come to be a sort of text- 
book for amateurs and is almost invaluable for 
the novice. The chapters are divided into Plea- 
sures and Advantages of the Pastime; Canoes; 
Camping Outfit; Clothing; Firearms; Fishing; 
Photographing; Cruising. It is daintily illustrated 
by sixteen half-tones.—Suburban Life. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 


Atlantic Division—Edwin A. Quick, Yonkers, 
N. Y., by H. C. Ward; Louis S. Tiernan, New 
York city, by S. S. McKeag. 

Central Division—Bernard Held, Rochester, N. 
Y., by H. M. Stewart. 


Northern Division.—Philip Conlin, Gananogue, 
Canada, by R. H. Britton. . 


Good stories are somewhat scarce. 


Here is one of the 
best: 


Havana cigars. 
mon. 

witha’.” 
as a present?” “I cudna,” said the Scot; 
be able tae hold my head up again amon 
members of the kirk.” 


“Naw,” 


scientious scruples?” 


Shooting Times. 

























A commercial traveler had just taken a large order 
for a spring consignment of hardware from the buyer of 
a large Scotch house, and so satisfied was he with the 
orders received during the past twelve months that he 
endeavored to press upon the canny Scot a box of fine 
he replied, “do not bribe a 
I cudna tak’ them, and I am elder of the kirk 
“But, my dear sir, will you not accept them 
“T’d neves 

the ither 
“Well, then,” said the traveler, 
“suppose I sell you the cigars for a merely nominal 
sum—say, sixpence—would that interfere with your con- 
“Weel, in that case,” replied the 
Scot, “since you press me, and not liking tae refuse 
an offer weel meant, I think I’ll be taking twa boxes.”— 
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Builders of fine Pleasure and Hunting Boats, Canoes, 
Gasoline Launches, Small Sail Boats. Send for Catalogue. 


KNOCK DOWN BOATS 


Launches, row and Of all Descriptions. 
sail boats. 


Canoes and Hunting 
boats. 





Send for Catalogue. ; 
American Boat & Machine Co., 3617 S. 2nd St., St. Louis, Mo. 


DO YOU WANT A CANOE? 


Let us book your order for future delivery. Variety of 
models, wide range of prices. May wesend our catalogue? 


OLD TOWN CANOE COMPANY 
9 Middle Street, Old Town, Me. 





Naval Archictects and Brokers. 


ARTHUR BINNEY, 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 


Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, ‘‘ Designer,’? Boston. 


BURGESS @ PACKARD, 


Naval Architects and Engineers. © Yacht Builders, 
131 State St., BOSTON, MASS. _Tel..4870 Main. 
Marblehead Office and Works: Nashua St., Marblehead, Mass. 


300-Ton Railway. Modern Building Shops. Two new 
Storage Sheds. 10-Ton Steam Shearlegs. 21 feet of water 
off our railway. Longe Seecnte Sageay. Ship Chandlery 
and Machine Shop. Repair Work of all kinds quickly 


handled. 
‘HOLLIS BURGESS, 


Yacht Broker. General Marine Agent. Insurance of all 
kinds. Agent for the purchase and sale of Gasoline Engines. 
Main Office, 10 Tremont St. Tel.1905-1 Main. 

Branch Office, 131 State St. Tel. 4870 Main. BOStON, Mass, 


LORILLARD & WALKER, 
Yacht Brokers, 


Telephone 6950 Broad. 41 Wall St., New York City. 


C. SHERMAN Hoyt. Montcomery H. Crarxk. 
HOYT @ CLARK, 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 
YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Work a Specialty. 


17 Battery Place, New York. 


NORMAN L. SKENE, 


The Skene Chock. The Skene Sectional Boat. 
The Skene Triple Screw System. 
15 Exchange Street, - Boston, Mass. 


SMALL BROS. 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS. YACHT BROKERAGE. 
No. 112 Water Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Fast cruisers and racing boats a specialty. Tel. 3556-2 Main. 


FOR SALE. 
C. B. Sloop “KANGAROO.” 


40ft. over all, 28ft. waterline, 13ft. breadth, and 4ft. 6in. 
draft; 3,000lb. lead shoe; 10,000lbs. cast ballast (iron) in- 
side. Built in 1885 by Phil Ellsworth; rebuilt 1898. 
Kangaroo is absolutely sound and seaworthy, fully found. 
Sails, standing and running rigging, also tender, new 
1904 and 1905. Anchors, chains, brass binnacle, lights. 
Mahogany trim cabin; stateroom with Bishop closet. 
Lead plumbing; water tank, ice box, galley, bedding, 
cushions, and all equipment new. Spar covers, sail 
covers, awning fore and aft; life buoys, gilt names. Top 
sides painted black, with gold stripe, and copper-painted 
bottom. Cedar and mahogany tender, cost $75. Patent 
boat davits. Price $700. Apply to J. R. GILMORE, 
45 East 28th St., New York. 


TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. By 
. T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on train- 
ing pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. Price, $1. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 






































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Trapshooting. 





If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice like the following: 





Fixtures. 


April 4-5.—Crawfordsville (Ind.) G. C. League shoot. 

April 6.—Lakewood, (N. J.) G. C. spring shoot. H. Ely 
Havens, Sec’y. 

April 10.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. 

April 10-11.—Kansas City, Mo.—The Missouri and Kansas 
League of Trapshooters’ tournament. 

April 12-13.—Toronto Junction (Ont.) G. C, target tour- 
nament. P. Wakefield, Sec’y. 

April 12.—Atglen, Pa.—Christiana-Atglen & ¢- Wek, 
Fieles, Sec’y. 

April 12.—Wilmington (Del.) G. C. shoot. 

April 13.—Point Breezc, Philadelphia.—Twenty-five-bird 
handicap. A. A. Felix, Mgr., 705 Chestnut St. 

April 18.—Piedmont (W. Va.) G. C. F. A. Ricker, Sec’y. 

April 18-20.—Great Bend (Kans.) G. C. shoot. B. Me- 
Mullen, Sec’y. 

April 19.—New Paltz (N. Y.) Gun Club shoot. E, J. 
Snyder, Mgr. 

April 19.—Muncie, Ind.—Magic City G. C. tournament. 
F. L. Wachtel, any 

April 19.—Haverhill (Mass.) G. C. Patriots’ Day shoot. 
S. G. Miller, Sec’y. 

April 19.—Springfield (Mass.) Shooting Club’s Patriot 
Day tournament. C. L. Kites, Sec’y. 

April 21.—Easton, Pa.—Independent G. C. third annual 
tournament. ‘Edward F. Markley, Cor. Sec’y. 

April 21.—Wilmington, Del.—Wilmington vs. Media; 
fourth contest. 

April 23.—Lancaster, Pa.—Pequea G. C. tournament. 
N. Ressler, Sec’y. 

April 23-25.—Austin, Tex.—Texas State shoot. 

April 24.—Wolcott, N. Y.—Catchpole G. C. E. A. 
Wadsworth, Sec’y. 

April 24-26.—Fort Wayne, Ind.—Corner R. and G. C. 
tournament. John W. Linder, Sec’y. 

April 26.—Edgewater, N. {-Suleede é. C. all-day shoot. 

May 1-3.—Oklahoma and Indian Territory State shoot. 

May 2-3.—Rensselaer (Ind.) G. C. 

May 2-3.—Syracuse, N. Y.—People’s G. C. tournament. 
Fred G. Millard, Mgr. 

May 7-8.—Vicksburg, iss.—Mississippi Delta League 
second amateur tournament. J. J. Bradfield, Sec’y. 

May 8.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. 

May 8-9.—Olean (N. Y.) G. C. tournament. B. D. Nobles, 


ec’y. 

May 8-10.—New London (Ia.) G. C. shoot. Dr. C. E. 
Cook, Sec’y. 

May $-10.—Coffeyville, Kans.—Missouri and Kansas 
League of Trapshooters’ tournament. Dr. C. B. 
Clapp, Sec’y, ee oO. 

May 9-10.—Indianapolis, Ind.—State League shoct, under 
auspices of Limited G. C 

May 9-10.—Wilmington, Del.—Annual spring tournament 
Delaware State Trapshooters’ League under the 
auspices of the Wawaset Gun Club. W. M. Foord, 


ec’y. 

May 9-11.—Columbus (O.) G. C. tournament. F. Shat- 
tuck, Sec’y. 

May 15-17.—Nashville, Tenn.—The Interstate Associa- 
tion’s Southern Handicap tournament, under the 
auspices of the Cumberland Park G. C.; $1,000 added 
money. Elmer E. Shaner, Sec y-Mar.. Pittsburg, Pa. 

May 15-18.—Milton, Pa.—Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s 
Association tournament. : 

May 15-19.—Kansas City, Mo.—Missouri State Game and 
Fish Protective Association twenty-ninth annual tour- 
nament. R, S. Elliott, Sec’y. 

May 16-17.—Greenville (O.) Gun Club tournament. H. 

. McCaughey, Sec’y. 
May 16-17.—Auburn, N. Y., tournament. Knox & Knapp, 


Mgrs. 

May 17.—Montpelier (Vt.) G. C. tournament. Dr. C. H. 
Burr, Sec’y. . 

May 22.—Hartford, Conn.—Consolidated Gun Club As- 
sociation. Dr. D. C. Y. Moore, Sec’y, South Man- 
chester. 

May 23-24.—Dallas (Tex.) G. C. tournament. E. A. 
Mosely, Mgr., 264 Elm. street. 

May 23-25.—Bloomington, I1l.—Illinois State shoot. 

May 24-25.—Wilson, C.—North Carolina Trapshoot- 
ers’ Association third annual tournament. Selby 
Anderson, Sec’y. 

May 24.—Edgewater, N. J.—Palisade G. C. 

May 24-25.—Owensboro, Ky.—Kentucky Trapshooters’ 
League fourth annual target tournament, under_aus- 
pices of Davies County G. C. James Lewis, Sec’y, 
Owensboro, Ky.; F. Pragoff, Sec’y Ky. T. S. L. 

May 24-25.—Montreal, Can.—Canadian Indians’ first annual 
tournament. Thomas A. Duff, High Scribe. 

May 24-25.—Ebensburg, Pa., Gun Club. W. R. Thomp- 
son, Sec’y. a 

May 24-26.—Spokane, Wash.—Washington State Sports- 
men’s Association tournament. G. C. Beck, Mer. 

May 25.—Morgantown, W. Va.—Monongahela Valley 
Sportsman’s League of West Virginia, under auspices 
of Grafton R. and G. C. W. B. Stuck, Sec’y. 

May 29-30.—Rochester G. C. 

May 29-30.—Grand Rapids, Mich.—Michigan State Trap- 
shooters’ League shoot, under auspices of Consoli- 
dated Sportsman’s Association. 

May 30.—Newport, R. I.—Aquidneck G. C. tournament. 

May 30-31.—Monte Ne, Ark., target tournament. . 

May 30.—Mechanicsville (N. Y.) Game Protective Associ- 
ation second annual tournament. G. Singerland, Sec’y. 

May 30.—Ossining (N. Y.) G. C. merchandise shoot. 
C. G. Blandford, Capt. 

May 30.—Edgewater, N. J.—Palisade G. C. 

May 30.—McKeesport. Pa.—Enterprise G. C. tournament. 

Geo. W. Mains, Sec’v. 

May 30.—Utica, N. Y.—Riverside G. C. annual tourna- 

ment. E. J. Loughlin, Sec’y. 
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May 30.—Utica, N. Y.—O. C. S. A. G. C. Decoration 
Day shoot. 
June 6-7.—Newark, N. J.—New Jeey. State Sportsmen’s 
Association tournament. W. R. Hobart, Sec’y. 
June 5-7.—Lincoln, Neb.—Nebraska State Sportsman’s 
Association’s thirtieth annual tournament. Geo. L. 
Carter, Pres. 

June 5-8.—Dayton, O.—Ohio Septet League twen- 
tieth annual tournament. Added money $600. C. C. 

agree Pres. 

June 2.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. H. W. Dreyer, 


ec’y. 

June 7.—Olney, Iil.—Hustlers’ G. C. D. P. Moore, Chmn. 

June 12-14.—Fairmont, W. Va.—Tenth annual tournament 
of the West Virginia State Sportsmen’s Association, 
under the auspices of Fairmont Gun Club; $1,000 
added to purses. E. H. Taylor, Mgr.; Ed. O. Bower, 
Sec’y-Treas. 

= 12-15.—Warm Springs (Ga.) G. C. tournament. 

une 12-15.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland County shoot. J. 
Mowell Hawkins, Mgr., 1630 John St., Baltimore. 

June 12-16.—Buffalo—New York State shoot, under 
auspices of Infallible Gun Club. E. J. McLeod, Sec'‘y. 

June 13-14.—Fargo, N. D.—North Dakota State Sports- 
men’s Association’s twelfth annual tournament. 
Robbins & Bailey, Mgrs. 5 

June 19-22.—Indianapolis, Ind.—The Interstate Associa- 
tion’s Grand American Handicap target tournament; 
$1,000 added money. Elmer E. Shaner, Sec’y-Mgr., 
on] Pa. 

June 26-27.—Bradford (Pa.) G. C. tournament. Joseph Le 
Compte, Sec’y. : 

June 28.—Edgewater, N. J.—Palisade G. C. 

uly 4.—Edgewater, N. J.—Palisade G. C._ 

uly 10-11.—Carthage, Mo.—The Missouri and Kansas 
League of Trapshooters’ tournament. : 

July 17-19.—Philadelphia, Pa.—The Interstate Associa- 
tion’s Eastern Handicap tournament, under the aus- 

ices of the Florists’ Gun Club; $1,000 added money. 
ow E. Shaner, Sec’y-Mgr., Pittsburg, Pa. 

July 25.—Consolidated Gun Club Association of Connec- 
ticut tournament. . 

July 26—Edgewater, N. J.—Palisade G. C. A. A 
Schoverling, Sec’y. vA 

Aug. 8-10.—Hamilton, Ont.—Dominion of Canada Trap- 
shooting Association’s sixth annual tournament. W. 
P. Thompson, Sec’y-Treas. : 

Aug. 14-17.—Parkersburg, W. Va.—Indian tournament; 
added money, $1,000. 

Sept. 7-9—San Francisco, Cal.—The Interstate Asso- 
ciation’s Pacific Coast Handicap tournament, under 
the auspices of the San Francisco by ag teed 
Association; $1,000 added money. Elmer Shaner, 
Sec’y-Mgr., Pittsburg, Pa. B ‘ 

Sept. 11-12.—Scammon, Kans.—The Missouri and Kansas 
League of Tra shooters’ tournament. Dr. C. B. 
Clapp, Sec’y. Moberly, Mo. ; 

Sept. 13.—Consolidated Gun Club of Connecticut. Dr. 
D. C. Y. Moore, Sec’y, South Manchester. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


E. A. Mosely, Manager, 264 Elm street, writes us that 
the Dallas, Tex., Gun Club will hold a tournament on 
May 23 and 24, with money added to the amount of $300. 


The programme of the St. Paul, Minn., Gun Club 
shoot, to be held on April 12, consists of fifteen events, 
each at 15 targets, $1 entrance, Class shooting. Targets 


2 cents. 
¥, 
At Point Breeze, Philadelphia, a match was arranged 
to take place on Saturday of this week between Messrs. 


Muller and Murphy, at 32yds. and 30yds. respectively, 
50 birds, for, it is stated, $100 a side. 


We are informed that the Oneida County Sportsmen’s 
Association Gun Club will hold a shoot on May 30, at 
Utica, N. Y., with $25 added money and $50 in mer- 
chandise. Programmes will be out on May 15. 


At the weekly shoot of the New York Athletic Club 
at Travers Island, last Saturday, the leg on the March 
cup was won by Capt. J. N. Borland, he scoring 23 out 
of the 25. This with two prior wins transferred the cup 
to his personal lares and penates. 


x 


Mr. H. A. Comstock held the English Hotel cup, im 
a challenge contest on the grounds of the Indianapolis, 
Ind., Gun Club, March 31, by a score of 81 to 76. His 
opponent was Mr. T. A. Parry. Mr. Comstock was 
challenged by Mr. Silas W. Trout, and the challenge 
was accepted, April 7 being fixed upon as the date. 


In the League series, the Florists defeated the Meadow 
Spring team, at Wissinoming, last Saturday, by a score 
of 200 to 177. Wolstencroft was shooting in old-time 
form, breaking 25 straight. Highland defeated North 
Camden, at Camden, by a score of 144 to 136. Lansdale 
defeated Merchantville, 216 to 198. Clearview defeated 
S. S. White team by a score of 214 to 208. Media de- 
feated Narberth, 186 to 176. 
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The championship contest of the Crescent Athletic 
Club, at 500 targets, shot in four sections of 125 targets 
each, was won by Mr. H. M. Brigham, who pulled up 
from second place into the lead and won. The March 
cup was won by Mr. Frank Stephenson, who was a 
good second in the championship race. Mr. O. C. 
Grinnell, Jr., won the Stake trophy outright. 


Secretary Elmer F. Jacobs sends us notice that the 
first regular monthly tournament of the Monongahela 
Valley Sportsman’s League of West Virginia will be held 
on May 25, under the auspices of the Grafton Gun 
Club, W. B. Stuck, Secretary, Morgantown. The second 
regular monthly tournament of the League will be held 
under the auspices of the Recreation Rod and Gun 
Club, of which Mr. Jacobs is Secretary. 


Dr. D. C. Y. Moore, Secretary, South Manchester, 
Conn., writes us that “The programme for the Con- 
solidated Gun Club Association tournament, which will 
be held in Hartford, Conn., May 22, will consist of ten 
events at 20 targets each. The total entrance fee will be 
$15, money divided Rose system. Also $10 to be divided 
among the three high amateurs shooting through the 
programme, and other merchandise prizes.” 


After a long and arduous itinerary in the East, shooting 
for the U. M. C. Co., Messrs. Frank E. Butler and W. 
H. Heer separated on April 1, the latter journeying 
Westward. The trip began on Dec. 4, and since that 
time they have covered a large part of nine States, 
taking part in fifty-one shoots, a practical example of a 
strenuous life. Our informant states that “Mr. Heer 
expects to sleep all the way home, and Frank says he 
can put in about seven days at that game himself.” At 
South Framingham, Mass., on March 26, Heer was high 
with 97 out of 100; Butler was second with 91. 


The spring series of shoots inaugurated by the Boston 
Shooting Association, whose grounds are at Wellington, 
Mass., has remaining shooting dates as follows: Apri 
7, 14, 21, 28; May 5, 12, 19, 26; June 2, 9, 16, 23, 3v. 
Shooting to commence on arrival of the 1:48 train from 
Boston. Match; entrance free; open to all; shooters di- 
vided into five classes, 50, 60, 70, 80 and 90 per cent. Score 
each day 50 targets, 25 known and 25 unknown angles, 
the aggregate of the best five scores to count. A suitable 
prize will be given the winners in each class. The 7U 
and 80 per cent. classes will have two prizes each. 
Match on arrival of the 2:45 train. Practice before and 
after the match. Targets 1%4 cent each. 


For its first annual spring tournament, April 12, the 
Wilmington Gun Club presents a programme of twelve 
events, each at 15 targets, $1.30 entrance, excepting 
events 9 and 10, which constitute a merchandise special 
handicap race; entrance $2; valuable prizes. Totals, 180 
targets, $15 entrance. Events 1-8 and 11-12, sliding handi- 
cap. - Sweepstakes and average moneys open to amateurs 
only; $2.50 to each of the three high amateurs, and $2.50 
to each of the five low amateurs. Lunch and shells 
obtainable on the grounds. Ship guns and shells to W. 
H. Hartlove, Third and French streets, Wilmington, 
Del., and they will be delivered on the grounds free. 
Take a West Fourth street car to the grounds, Front 
and Union streets. Shooting will begin at 10 o’clock. 

BERNARD WATERS. 


Springfield, Mass., Shooting Club. 


Tue Springfield, Mass., Shooting Club will hold their 
annual spring tournament at clay targets on Patriots 
Day, April 19. The programme of twelve events calls 
for 200 targets; $16 entrance in sweeps. Shooting will 
commence at 9 o’clock sharp and continue all day. Tar- 
gets will be thrown from two sets of expert traps ar- 
ranged Sergeant system; known traps and unknown 
angles. Purses will be divided Rose system, four 
moneys. Professicnals and paid experts will be allowed 
to shoot for targets only. Interstate rules to govern all 
events. To the three amateurs making highest averag: 
shooting the entire programme the following prizes will 
be awarded: First, $5; second, trout rod; third, box 
of cigars. Targets included in all entrances at 1% cent 
each. Sweepstakes optional; any one may enter an) 
event and shoot for targets only. Loaded shells for sale 
at the club house. To reach the grounds, take Indian 
Orchard or Palmer car to Red House Crossing; cars 
leave the city every fifteen minutes. Lunch_ served on 
the grounds. Ship guns and ammunition to C. L. Kites 
Secretary, 41 Main street, and they will be delivered on 
the grounds free of charge. Programmes are now ready 
and may be had by addressing the Secretary. 
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Denver Trap. 


Denver, Colo., March 28.—There will be an interstate 
shoot held in Denver, Colo., the week of Aug. 20, with 
$3,000 added money; $1,000 will be added to the amateur 
class. Shooters will pay an entrance of $5 for 200 targets, 
with nothing additional for sweepstakes. This will in- 
-lude shooters making 88 per cent. or less. Those making 
more than 88 per cent. will be classed as expert ama- 
teurs, for which there will be $2,000 added. Everybody 
shooting from l6yds. 

On Friday there will be a 100-target handicap race, 
for the Denver Post trophy (open to all). This is a 
challenge trophy, and is valued at $250. Any one chal- 
lenging, puts up $5; loser pays for targets. ‘The citizens 

Denver are very enthusiastic over this shoot, and 
‘S.000 could have been obtained as easily as $3,000. 
Great credit is due Mr. A. E. McKenzie and Mr. Chas. 
.. Younkman, for arousing such keen interest in this 
hoot, and it is expected three or four hundred shooters 

vill attend. It will doubtless be the largest shoot of 
“6, with such a tempting amount of added money—and 

| for amateurs, 

_ three cars filled with shooters came in from the 
akes, Sunday. Judging from appearances, few ducks 
scaped. All the sportsmen seemed to have had good 
uckK, 

_ Air. W. C. Howard, manager of the E. I. DuPont Co., 
Mr. Wilkins, and Mr. Wetherill, of New York; Mr. 
Neith and Mr. Spaith went to Curtis Lake (twenty miles 
‘rom Denver) Saturday, ducking. They killed thirty 
ucks each, and beauties they were. Barr Lake, noted 
‘or fine shooting, is still frozen, and some disappointed 
xunners returned with empty game bags. 

Mr. Hood Waters, of Ba'timore, and Mr. Wm. Bow- 
nan,-of Denver, went to Fort Lupton, Saturday night, 
put up at the one primitive hotel the town boasts, and 

hen the gray dawn was breaking, started out in quest 

{ ducks. They walked to Platte River, a sluggish 
stream, bordered with reeds, and after wading through 
marshes for several hours, spied a blue-winged teal 
coming down the river. In the twinkling of an eye, Mr. 

aters stopped him. Aiud it must have been a pleasure 
to have that duck fall dead after walking and wading 
many miles. They heard several shots up the stream, 


and eight ducks came down, as if an artillery charge 
was after them. Mr. Waters killed the leader, Mr. 
Bowman brought down the next, and the third went in 
Mr. Waters’ game bag. Then followed many weary 
hours of tramping, and not a duck to shoot. Many large 
flocks were seen, but they went to the lakes. In the 
evening the sportsmen reached Denver. They had cov- 
ered over sixteen mils, had four ducks and many stories 
of “the might have been.” 

Mr. and Mrs. Jas. T. Skelly, of Wilmington, Del., 
spent Wednesday and Thursday in Denver, en route to 
Salt Lake City, and California, where they will remain 
for ten days. A Socrtat TRAMP. 


P. G. P. and G. C. 


Provipence, R. I., March 28.—The second shoot of 
the newly organized Providence Game Preservation and 
Gun Club, held March 24, was a very successful affair. 
Despite weather conditions, which were wet, snow-cov- 
ered grcunds, and a chilly air, there were present more 
than fifty shooters, and thirty-three of them faced the 
traps. 

The gun club was organized Feb. 17, 1906, and the 
following officers were elected: President, Wm. Mon- 
teith; Field Captain, M. E. Johnson; Secretary and 
Treasurer, A. B. Sampson; Executive Committee, J. H. 
Flanagan, P. L. Voelker, M. E. Johnson, W. Sutherland, 
T. M. O’Riley, including the president and secretary. 

It was voted to acquire the houses and grounds of 
the B. and S. Gun Club, and as everything was ready 
for a shoot, it was voted to hold one Washington’s Birth- 
day. This shoot was attended by seventeen shooters. 

The shoot held March 24 was the second of the season, 
and was held in honor of Mr. Wm. H. Heer and Frank 
E. Butler. There was also present, Mr. Hearne, who 
did very good work with his pump gun. 

As will be seen by the scores of Griffith, Bain, John- 
son, Voelker, Grover, Lambert and Flanagan, we have 
a club with as good shots as any club in the country. 

The club promises to have a very successful career, as 
it is supported by some of the prominent representative 
business men of the city, and is to be first-class in every 
particular. There is to be no sweepstake shooting, which 
has been the cause of the downfall of so many promising 


clubs. Slow birds will be thrown, in order to give the 
new shooters a chance to break them. As soon as the 
weather is settled, it is proposed to have weekly shoots 
on Saturday afternoons. The scores follow: 









Events: 123456%78 9 Shot 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 15 10 25 at. Brk. 
RINE. ha ckcncciszccs 712 611 71014 0 22 125 98 
TRO dccacuceceuncees 9 14 10 14 10 14 13 10 24 125 118 
Griffith 912 915 8 1515 10 23 125 116 
Hearne 915 914101415 9.. 100 95 
Voelker - 714 6122 T10ll $21 125 96 
I Saivcusncnccaden 9 15 10 14 10 13 13 10 22 125 116 
Johnson - 8131011 71414 7 24 125 108 
Lambert ... 814 810 71415 9 22 125 107 
RAMEE citssidnneteass 813 810 81312 7 23 125 102 
| FiRORN csccccess 910 613 8 911 615 125 87 
Po canncsacnenss O38 OE ce sees 2s 50 44 
W Flanagan ........ § 96810 6 9 §5.. 100 58 
DES Wacdnevsdeawus Te Oe. Oe ack de. ed ee 0d 35 30 
Waterman .......0. OP oo Oe in’ ke eee ae 50 35 
ee 811 911101010 7.. 100 76 
W SReIGOR ..ccccsee De OW ae cs. we 50 43 
O’ Riley fa sae. dks hw ee: 25 3 
Grover 013 91413 8 22 125 107 
Sampson 7? aD ac ob 00 ow ue 50 12 
Mackie Oe ast as 50 19 
MEE. snc ccdnececaus eae ae: 35 7 
Church SEE oe a 50 36 
S White 5 9 = 50 31 
OR 410 ‘ae 50 28 
MONE nitdsedvenwvedes: ¥« Oe inne 40 33 
BOE et ncuwedscnsdeicas 5 8 410 60 27 
MEE, Siiicuedxentecce gs €8 7... & 75 44 
PR ilsnsscanvasod os 596 8 65 35 
MROUE si ervncdacesde ce we 676 8 50 27 
INE. “ecaccacudenus os €0 00 Bias a da "@aa 25 18 
EE eine dienencaen ae eecne OD OS va. Siok 25 16 

A. B. Sampson, Sec’y. 
“Yes, indeed,” said young Kallow, “I’m raising a 


mustache; been nursing it for a month. Never raised 
one before, y’ know, and I’m rather curious about what 
color it will be when it’s full grown.” 

“Well,” replied Miss Peppery, ‘“‘at that rate it 
probably be gray.’”—Catholic Standard and Times. 
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WESTERN TRAP. 


Cincinnati, 0., Gun Club. 


Tue following scores were made in the Clements 
trophy event on March 25. The weather being fairly 
good, the attendance was better than on the previous 
day, and the traps were kept busy until late in the 
afternoon. In the practice events Bonser was high with 
157 out of 175, Ahlers came next with 132 out of 165, and 
Bleh third with 108 out of 125. 

Clements trophy, 50 targets: 





Yds. Brk. Yds. Brk. 
Williams 20 43 H Sunderbruch..16 39 
BIE. Lcccscccccses 20 42 Bullerdick 18 34 
Gambell 41 PRB er cc ccccccce 33 
Davies 38 





March 24 was the first pleasant day we have had for 
two weeks, but the attendance was not large. The wind 
blew a gale across the traps and caused an_ unusual 
number of goose-eggs to be recorded. Mr. Stone, of 
Wizard of Oz “Scarecrow” fame, was out on the 30th 
with Mrs. Stone, and both took part in the sport. Mr. 
Stone shot an 88 per cent. clip, which was pretty good 
work in a gale. In the trophy event he was second high 
with 42, Bonser being at the top with 47. Lutie Gambell 
is doing some good work, 23 out of 25 to-day. On April 
18 the tri-city team match will be shot here, and it is a 
safe bet that the winning team will not have as big a 
lead as was the case at Dayton. Bonser is trying a 
double barrel, and seems to have got the hang of it 





pretty well, as he broke 9 out of 100 shot at. The 
scores: 
Ackley trophy, 50 targets, handicap: 
themar ee 47 *Pohlar 38 
*Stone ...... 16 42 *Willie .. 38 
Keplinger ...... 16 41 Jackson 36 
*L, Gambell...... 16 41 Sh. nevessesesee 7 36 
Stacey cccccceces 16 39 EUGTMAR cccccces 17 35 
The attendance at the club on March 24 was the 


smallest ever recorded for a regular meeting day. A 
driving snowstorm kept many away. Only four took 
part in any shooting. Maynard was the only one to shoot 
his score in the Clements trophy, and he made 46. 
Lutie Gambell defeated Williams in a match at 50 tar- 
gets by a score of 42 to 3. : 

The second contes: in the tri-city team matches will be 
held here on April 18. The programme will consist of 
five 20-target events $2 entrance, open to all, shooting 
to begin at 11 o’clock. ‘The match will begin at 1 
o’clock, which means, with Supt. Gambell, just 60 
minutes past 12. There are five 20-target events, with 
optional sweeps, $2, open to team members only. Money 
divided 35, 30, 20 and 15; if less than twenty entries, 50, 
30 and 20 per cent. 


Team Match at Dayton, Ohio. 


The first in the series of three team matches between 
Dayton, Cincinnati and Columbus, was shot on the 
grounds of the Rohrer’s Island Gun Club, at Dayton, 
on March 21. The weather was fine, but the shooting 
conditions were not the best for high scores. The ground 
was covered with ten inches of snow, and the bright 
sun shining on the white expanse, made a glare which 
was blinding. A strong wind was blowing most of the 
time. 

There were eight 20-target events on the programme. 
Joe Hohm and Vhil Hanauer had charge of the edibles, 
and other refreshments were dispensed by the genial 
John Schaerf. Those who attended pronounced the shoot 
‘one of the best ever held in Dayton. 

Inter-city team match, ten-man teams, 100 targets per 
man, in five 20-target events; $70 per team, targets extra, 
optional sweep in each event, $2 entrance, four moneys, 


35, 30, 20 and 15 per cent. Scores: 

Dayton Team. Columbus Team. 
Oe a 95 a ee 91 
SR nctosevccnssened 93 EE -cbécdsonesnesee so 
Watkins .....cccce0- 93 MCMBMAR § oo.ccccces s4 
DEREK cvcnscccevcvens 89 UME. -Seounnesossncy s4 
Lindenmuth ....... 87 Cumberland ........ SZ 
Craig .....ccccescees 86 MOOMES asceseccnnn’ sO 
CT. ccansvevesnseeyes 78 PE. <csntaswocee SU 
SE. Sctccspenanneshe 78 So ccuscesnee 74 
TUE sasboneensd coun 77 Te BD BER. on ccece 71 
BEE sevcvesceces 7i—847 ES rar 7O—S06 

Cincinnati Team. 
R Teiasble .....c00% 91 DE > pakawedadexes 79 
OEE canenusnvsess si CO 76 
MayEere noccccccses 86 DE éneisesssesecuin rel 
TURES . sucuposexet 84 eT me 
EE. upeecsesnsccsens 83 ENED cswavevncwoess 70—798 


The Rohrer’s Island Gun Club, Dayton, will open their 
season on April 4, and for thirty weeks will hold their 
regular shoots on Wednesdays. On the first Wednes- 
day of each month the club medal will be in competition, 
the winner to hold it until the next month, or until he 
is defeated. The members are to be divided into three 
classes, and each week each class will shoot for a prize 
certificate, redeemable with the treasurer for 50 cents. 
At the opening shoot there will be sweepstakes open to 
all, and the usual refreshments will be served. 

Things are booming across the river among the shoot- 
ers. At Covington, Ky., a new gun club has been or- 
ganized with fourteen members. A meeting was held 
last weck to perfect the organization and elect officers. 
Shoots will be held regularly at either Rosedale or 
Milldale. 

The Welfare Gun Club (N. C. R.), Dayton, are at 
work on the details to insure the success of the State 
shoot, to be held on their grounds in June. Everything 
will be done for the cemfort and pleasure of the visitors 
Welfare Dining Hall, with a seating capacity of 
<,UUU. 

_The season of 1906 will open for the Rohrer’s Island 
Gun Club. Dayton, at their grounds on April 4. The 
club has decided to try the old Buckeye Gun Club’s 
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certificate plan at the weekly shoots this year, and shoot 
for the club medal only once a month. All visiting 
shooters will receive a hearty welcome at their meets. — 
The Dayton Gun Club has plans under way _ which 
will make their grounds among the best in the State. 


In Other Places. 


Cass Lake, Minn., Gun Club has already started out 
with extensive plans for the season. new trap has 
been ordered, and the idea now advanced is to give a 
tournament during the firemen’s meet on June fe 

The Horicon Shooting Club, of Fon du Lac, Wis., 
has renewed their lease on the Horican Marsh for a 
term of thirteen years. However, the owners may at 
any time they see fit drain the land or sell ony, part of it. 

A new gun club has been organized at iddletown, 
Pa., named Susquehanna. Some of the members are S, B. 
Gingrich, Elmer McCreary, Harry Stoner, Harry Beach- 
ler, Fred Hauser, William Bryan, William Foreman, 
William Gray and Goldie Gray. : 

There will be an all-day tournament at Bloomington, 
Ill., April 25. 

The ore bed-property near Poughkeepsie, N. Y., has 
been purchased by a rod and gun club, and will be 
fitted up in fine shape. Several cottages will be erected 
during the summer. 

W. S. Doty, a prominent trap shot, of Butte, Mont., 
and Mr. Shemwell, a crack of Colorado Springs, lately 
met at Salt Lake, Utah, and proposed to stir up the 
shooting game. The idea advanced was to hold a series 
of big shoots throughout the western country, especially 
in the large cities. The Anaconda tournament, slated 
for May 18, 19 and 20 is one fixture. 

Elyria and Lorain (O.) gun clubs have arranged a 
series of eight club shoots, to be held twice a month. 

Thomas W. Armstrong, president of the Hubbell Gun 
Club,. Calumet, Mich., has presented the club with a 
beautiful gold medal. At the first meeting same was 
won by J. B. Cooper, and he will have it until some one 
outshoots him. 

At a meeting recently held by the newly organized 
Fountain Gun Club, Bellefontaine, O., it was determined 
to hold an all-day shoot just as soon as the new grounds 
can be put in condition. There will be money prizes 
for the best talent. Officers: S. L. Rairdon, President; 
John L. Hornberger, Vice-President; L. Marquis, Sec- 
retary, and William Doll, Treasurer. 

Salem, O., Gun Club, at its annual meeting, elected 

officers and transacted other important business: Presi- 
dent, Claud Taylor; Vice-President, Dr. W. D. Sigler ; 
Secretary, D. B. McCune; Treasurer, Charles Carr; 
Captain, E. W. Silver; Board of Censors, A. O. Silver, 
Dr. E. E. Dyball and Charles Carr. The Board of 
Directors: Claud Taylor, Dr. W. D. Sigler, Charles Carr, 
E. W. Silver and D. B. McCune. A committee was ap- 
pointed to arrange for a tournament, to be held soon. 
_ The reporter for the Springfield, O., Gun Club shoot 
is responsible for the following: “A week ago Fred 
Hilderbrand was awarded a leather medal for his score 
“ aoe Fee which was a lonely one target broken out 
o io. 

‘The constitutionality of the Louisiana State law pro- 
hibiting the possession of bird feathers for trimming 
ladies’ hats was upheld by the New Orleans court. 

The Woodmere Gun Club, Detroit, Mich., has elected 
the following officers: President, Paul F. Schumann; 
Secretary, M. C. Fohey; Treasurer, Ernest Hill; Cap- 
tain, C. R. Wilson. 

_At the recent annual meeting of the Chase Benjamin 
Gun Club, Alpena, Mich., new officers were elected as 
follows: Robert H. Rayburn, President; George Burston, 
Vice-President; F. B. Johnson, Secretary, and W. A. 
Prince, Treasurer. These officers were appointed a com- 
mittee to attend to the banquet. 

The Elgin, 1il., Rod znd Gun Ciub has built a new 
club house at Baswood Island. 

_ Flora, Ind., Gun Club is developing some fine “‘shoot- 
ing stars.” Nick Smith holds the record, 48 out of 50. 

_Mr. Ben Mohan, secretary of the Anaconda, Mont., 
Gun Club, has been presented with a fine gun by the 
club members, as a token of esteem for services he has 
rendered the club. 

The Centralia, Wash., Gun Club held their first shoot 
recently. There were shooters present from Tenino and 
Castle Rocks. New traps have been installed. ‘The 
shooters were much pleased with the trophy lately put 
up by a representative of a powder company. The club 
will hold a big tournament in May, which will be given 
by the South Washington Gun Club Association. 

Live-bird shooting will be started at the famous 
\\aliace Park, used by the old Paducah Gun Ciub during 
this month. 

A gun club with eight members was recently organ- 


ized at Cary, Ill. President, Andrew Sherritt; Secre- 
taty, H. E. Morris; Treasurer, Harry Newbold. The 
members: A. C Weaver, Jos. Tomisky, Wm. Burley, 
H. E. Morris, Al. Turner. 


At the Texas State shoot professionals will be barred 
and expert amateurs iuandicapped. The 80 per cent. 
men will get the best of it. Instead of giving prizes 
and money fer high average, the money will go to low 
men, 

The annual tournament of the League of Gun Clubs 
of Wisconsin and Upper Michigan will be held at 
Irenwood, the latter part of June next. 
_The officers of the Illinois State Sportsmen’s Asso- 
ciation shoot, to be held at Bloomington, May 23, 24 and 
25, have arranged an attractive programme after much 
discussion. The business men have been appealed to, and 
they will put up a trophy and the club will also put up 
$100 in gold. ‘The idea is to make this shoot one of the 
best ever held in the West. When the annual meeting is 
held there will be an effort to reorganize and adopt a 
constitution and by-laws. The old Association has long 
ago outlived its usefulness, that of a game protective 
association, and the new one will be strictly a trap- 
shooting association in name and being. Dr. C. A. 
McDermand is very enthusiastic, and he will not leave a 
stone unturned to put the shooters of Illinois upon a 
sound foundation that will stand as a lasting monument. 
Bloomington is centrally located, with plenty of railroad 
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facilities, and the very best accommodations as to hotels. 

The Newark, C., ‘sun Club has issued a challenge to 
shoot an inter-city match with Cincinnati and Dayton 
clubs. Thus the interest in trapshooting does not lag 
in the central and southern parts of Ohio. 

‘The Kaukauna, Wis., Gun Club made a fine record at 
the trap Sunday last. Gus Hilgenberg broke the record 
by going 25 straight. This club has lately received a 
challenge for a team shoot with Oshkosh. 

There is a prospect of a new gun club being organized 
at Norwalk, Wis. 


Magnolia, Ill., will have a gun club with the name of 
Oxbow. The incorporators are Charles W. Trone, Robert 
A. Ward and Y. Sherman Glenn. 

Interest has been aroused at the grounds of the Salt 
Lake, Utah, Gun Club. Until now one set of traps is 
not sufficient to accommodate those who attend the 
meets. Others have been ordered, and there will be 
several tournaments held auring the year. 

Members of the Soo Gun Club, Sioux City., Iowa, held 
a club shoot, March 22. and although the air was full of 
snow, there were many of the shooters present. F. 
Krister was high with 43 out of 50. Scores at 50 targets: 
Spatz 28, Hawman 27, F. Krister 43, M. Krister 32, C. 
Smith 31, Ellis 398, Hunter 36, W. F. Duncan 27, Meyer 
29, Boyle 27, Hoax 24, Red Fern 35, Hogan 35, Langers 
39, Orton 39, Boyd 32, Hoberg 32, Seymour 26, Forbes 18. 

E. Bigler, Beatrice, Neb., has stated that a new gun 
club will be organized at his city. Some ofthe pro- 
posed members have been working together for the past 
two seasons, and he hopes that there will this year be 
an united effort to keep the = game alive. 

C. W. Still, D. McElroy and W. F. Klans, Taylor, 
Tex., have incorporated a gun club for the mutual amuse- 
ment of the members. 

The Ashley, O., Gun Club held the first shoot for 
members last Wednesday. At 55 targets, B. A. Clay- 
pool scored 48, Ray Gamble 47, C. insor 41, Tracy 
Claypool 32, R. Bartholomew 32, 23; J. Cackle 24, 1i; 
H. Hale 25, 14. 


It is a great pleasure when a sportsman meets another 
sportsman, especially if he be like unto Mr. Horace 

omstock, of Indianapolis, Ind. This gentleman excels 
at the trap and in the field. He loves the dog and gun 
for nature’s sake. Four months of the year is spent by 
him afield with dog, gun and rod. And to be a good 
game shot he must be able to stand the test of endur- 
ance and to know the habits of game and just where to 
look for same. Mr. Comstock is one of the few sports- 
men who can shoot or cast a fly from either shoulder 
or hand. 

C. E. Robbins, of Fargo, N. D., writes that the shoot- 
ing grounds for the gun club have not yet been settled, 
but that all things will be in readiness by the time of 
the State shoot, June 13 and 14. 

The Clay Center, Kans., Gun Club will this year keep 
up regular practice at the traps. 

Announcement is made that the Third Lake Gun Club, 
Waukegan, IIl., will contest with the Fourth Lake, IIL, 
Club, in the near future. 

Frank B. Bowman, of the East St. Louis Rod and 
Gun Club preserves, has announced a change of the 
management. Peter Volger, who for eight years has 
held that position, will be succeeded by John Gutter- 


mann. The club is popular among the East St. Louis 
sportsmen. 


The McLean County Gun Club, Bloomington, III., 
proposes to keep busy up until the time for the State 
shoot, at least. 

A Cashton, Wis., correspondent, sends me the informa- 
tion that an organized gun club has been formed for the 
purpose of shooting clay targets, and then states that he 
considers that better than that of shooting harmless 
animals and birds. 

Will County Gun Club, Joliet, Ill., held their annual 
meeting Wednesday night and elected officers and 
transacted such other business as came before the club. 
It is now on what they term a paying basis. Many 
new members have been brought in with the practice 
shoots. A committee was selected to arrange for an- 
other one of their popular tournaments. The new of- 
ficers are: President, Hoffman; Vice-President, J. 
Liess; Financial Secretary, C. N. Stoll; Treasurer, 
Robert Bruce. The committee includes G. Hoffman, C. 
Werler, A. Anderson, F. Shaw and J. Schiek. 

The Hamberg, Pa., Gun Club, with a membership of 
sixty-five, is one of the best in the State. It lately elected 
officers, viz.: President, Harry M. Buck; Vice-President, 
Chas. Rehlor; Secretary, Alvin Ritter; Treasurer, Harry 
Bowman; Trustees, Warren Bowman, William R. Sun- 
day and Henry Kummerer. 

The Dallas, Tex., Gun Club has issued a challenge to 
any five men belonging to any team in their district. 
There is a proposition to make up two or three teams 
and shoot for targets only. 


One cf the features of the shoot lately held at’ Dallas, 
Tex., was the prizes, as the first five events were for 
high class English setter puppies. 

Jefferson, N. Y., Gun Club held its monthly shoot 
Saturday, at which highest score was made by C. D. 
Jump, with Arthur Pierce and F. L. Frazee second. 

The Bob White Gun Club, Middletown, Pa., 
their second meeting last Friday evening, and 
siderable business was transacted. 

A crowd of the followers of the shooting game were out 
at the Plymouth, Pa., Park, Saturday last to witness a 
match between James Meekin and Jonathan Ford, two 
crack shots. Meekin shot at 5 live birds and killed 2, and 
was allowed one by Ford, who killed 2 out of 4. Thus 
the race itself was short and exciting, and just half the 
birds live to be trapped some other day. 

O. N. Ford, the well-known Iowa trap _shot,. broke 
away from his position as guard at the Leavenworth 
Federal prison long enough to take in the Iowa State 
shoot, where, as usual, he shot among the top-notchers. 
He was not seasoned to the snowy zero weather, and 
hence his score, made with half-frozen fingers, was a!! 
the more to be noticed. 

P. C. Blank, of Bethlehem, Pa., defeated George 
Gross, of Seidersville, in a contest at 10 live birds, which 
was noted for the number of misses. But then these 
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aneerene birds are corkers. Score: Gross 4, 
Blank 5. 

Kenosha, Wis., Gun Club has given out the Sefowing 
notice: Shoots to be held April 1; 15 and 29; May 1 
and 27; June 10 and 24; July 8 and 22; Aug. 5 and 19. 
The following won during last year: Peter Galbs, first 
prize, Andrew Jensen second. Peter M. Kollman won 
the $5 cash for shooting the most targets during the 
year. This year there will be gold in sight, as $10 will 
go to the first high average and $5 to second. C. F 
Stemm is the president, and Ed. Harrington the sec- 
retary of this very enterprising club. 

Ed. Cliff was high man at the Kenosha, Wis., Gun 
Club shoot, held last Sunday. He made 22 out of 25. 

Chas. Lamm has long been known as a trapshooting 
promoter at Attica, Ind. Shooters will be pleased to 
learn that he will pe a tournament about the middle of 


April. Charley will use the fine grounds located on the 
Hotel Lithia property. 
Vicksburg, Miss., was noted for a shooting town dur- 


ing the Civil War, and for a number of years it has 
kept up the game, though nothing but innocent clay 
birds are the targets. The wideawake club will hold a 
shoot there soon, open to all amateurs, yet only Mis- 
ene and Louisiana shooters are eligible to the 
trophies, which are a part of the programme. 

Stanley Rhoades, of Columbus, is in good shooting 
trim this‘ season. He won the club trophy last week 
with 48 out of 50. Smith made 42, Weber 39, Werner 38, 
Gross 46, Fishinger 40, Shattuck 41. 

The Rockford, Ill., team met the Monroe, Wis., 
team and were defeated in a team contest. 

Thos. W. Armstrong, president of the Hubbell Rod 
and Gun Club, Linden Lake, Mich., has presented the 
club with a very pretty medal. This club has good 
grounds and a complete outfit of traps and houses that 
will enable the members to enjoy their weekly outings 
whenever the weather is suitable. 

The Rich Hill, Mo., Gun Club held election of of- 
ficers last Thursday, with the following result: Charles 
Tourtillout, President; John L. Garrison, Vice-President; 
W. F. Tygard, Jr., Treasurer; J. T. Engleman, Secre- 
tary. The club has many members. While target shoot- 
ing is indulged in, the primary object is that of field 
hunting. Large tracts of land have been leased, and 
any law-abiding citizen who will strictly observe the rules 
may become a member by the payment of $2. 





Columbus Gun Club. 


Tue last day of March at the Columbus, O., Gun 
Club was not on the going out on the order of the 
lamb. The wind was very high, and a cold air that 
cut in close.to the bone. A nice little crowd of the 
faithful were out, and with a few bright spring days, the 
shooting will take a big spurt. The grounds look fine 
since the snow left, and the grass is peeping out. H. 
E .Smith broke 25 straight, a most elegant work for a 
day with conditions as Saturday afternoon. D. D. Gross 
broke 24. Mr. Harry H. Carr, of Dayton, and his 
daughters were most welcome visitors at the club Friday 
afternoon. Mr. Carr is an_enthusiast, and is a member 
of the Dayton Club. The Columbus Gun Club rifle team 
defeated Camp Chase Friday evening at Columbus Gun 
Club grounds: 

Columbus Gun Club team—Shattuck 236, Stillman 239, 
J. Smith 236, Shilling 237, Krum 222; total, 1170. 

Camp Chase—Webster 2388, Holycross 231, Wells 234, 
Garner 231, Binns 229; total, 1162. 





Events: +22 € & ££ 7 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 
DS roe ee igen eelaaaaban awe 22 23 23 22 24 23 2 
io Smith..... 21 17 15 14 18 19 20 
Nidner .... -» 22 14 14 «16 «18 20 21 
Fishinger ..... 14 18 18 19 14 20 .. 
H E Smita a Se oe ks” oe 
MOOT ccnceessée 13 14 18 15 18 17 
Woodcock ....... ae me Be BE we. sc 
Shattuck ....:... 21 22 21 22 
OR oxic 22 20 18 19 
Chamberlin 23 22 21 22 20 
ROR ee me. OP Oe EE uc 00 

The Columbus Sporting Goods Co. trophy shoot: 

a. BT. 

SOR unccccnennns H E Smith ...... 9 43 50 

Smith BMGNEE .ccccces 7 43 50 
Vidner Woodcock ....... 6 39 45 
Fishinger OE 7 33 50 





Frep Suattuck, Sec’y. 


Bergen Beach Gun Club. 
Brooxtyn, L. I., March 31.—At the shoot of the Ber- 





gen Beach Gun Club, Brooklyn, N. Y., to-day, a number 
of practice events were shot, besides the main event, 
the Crater trophy contest, the scores of which follow: 
PNGUCE: ss .csaencacanne «+44 SIE Sa cucecuesssenaa 35 
SY scscacuabeoteceoneae Oe NE ads csacencsesesnes ed 35 
eS RE 42 ME cdc cocnntdcwecdnned 34 
ee oon Oe eee ere 33 
Hendrickson .........00¢ 39 EEE ke sesbnvotensiaes 30 
Gubring whebewessesecesod 38 CE cuccescancccevt 2 
BCTZEN .occccccccccece 37 asc ascansetetincun 26 
ae, Oe: 36 Be WOMEMONS cekccnccosces 23 
isteg gy, WET 36 CEU ci eiusetenenteswas 6 
GOO sicccccchcaxcnerdan 35 


Catchpole Gun Club. 


Wotcort, N. Y., March 29.—This was not our regular 





ye for trapshooting, but as Mr. J. N. Knapp, of 

auvere, N. Y., was a guest, a few members got over to 

. —_ and made the following scores. The day was fine. 

Wadew Shot at. Brk. Shot at. Brk. 

K adsworth ...... 75 67 Lawrence ........ 35 18 

kK. p 90 ° WHMEE csusseesct 25 16 
SECRETARY. 
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WINCHESTER 


“Leader” and “Repeater” Loaded Shells, 


For six consecutive years Winchester Factory Loaded 
‘‘Leader”’ and “Repeater”? Shotgun Shells have stood 
first in popularity, first in victories won and first in strong 


shooting qualities. 


Carefully inspected shells and the best 


combinations of powder, shot and wadding, loaded by 
machines which give invariable results, are responsible for 
the superiority of Winchester “ Leader’ and “ Repeater’’ 


Shotgun Shells. 
them. 


There is no guess-work in loading 
Reliability, velocity, and penetration are deter- 


mined by scientific apparatus and practical experiments. 


Sold By All Dealers Everywhere. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Trapshooters’ League of Lancaster County. 


LEBANON, Pa., March 28.—The Avon Gun Club held 
its quarterly shoot this day on their grounds at Deffen- 
baugh’s Hotel. 


It was fairly well attended. A better day could not 
have been expected. The shooting was good, especiauy 
the first squad, with the old war horse, Sheriff-to-be 
Sammy Trafford, who was very much surprised to have 
third place to take along home, but a better loser 
never called pull. 


The race between Ressler, Lancaster and Hansell, of 
Lebanon, was an exhibition worth seeing. Ressler led 
off the programme by missing his first three targets, 
while Hansell went 30 straight; but by sheer pluck ana 


good judgment Ressler gathered a straight run of 53, - 


which put him two targets in the lead. Hansell was at 
his best, and kept breaking target after target. It was 
a beautiful race, with another run of 38 straight. Ressler 
was going some, too, and when the last shot was fired 
in the regular programme of 165 targets, we found 
Hansell three targets in the lead. 

At this point Trafford, not being satisfied with third 
place, suggested we shoot two more 15-bird events, and 
the batt’e was renewed. Fessler went straight in both 
events, whi'e Hansell lost four, which put Ressler cne to 














the good. It was a fine race and a hard one on the 
shooters, but it was thoroughly enjoyed by all. 

Two events at doubles were shot off, and both 
Hansell and Trafford had the pleasure of winning out 
ahead of Ressler. Trafford broke 27, Hansell 24, and 
Ressler 21 out of 30. 

The office was in charge of Alfred Miller, and he did 
the work nobly, as did Beamsdeffer and Goodman, who 
ran the shoot. Scores as follow: 





Shot Shot 

at. Broke. at. Broke. 
Ressler ........195 180 Schnieder ..... 30 26 
Hansell . - 195 179 Worth 24 
Trafford . 195 169 Birch ... “4 
Ehohorn 195 146 Schmell ly 
Beamsdeffer ...195 144 Dohner 14 
Shanaman ..... 85 68 Arnold 5 12 
Coldren ....... 85 66 Cavanaugh .... 10 5 
Kissinger ...... 165 147 Howard .ic<<<. 10 3 
CORED: Svicccect 165 114 FENG se. cccce 165 144 


Ten pairs—Ressler 15, Hansell 16, Trafford 18, Ehohorn 
14. Beamsdeffer 11. 
Five pairs—Ressler 6, Hansell 8, Trafford 9, Ehohorn 8, 
Lcamsdeffer 3, Schanaman 6, Dohner 4, Howard 5. 
3EAMSDEFFER, Sec’y. 
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Crescent Athletic Club. 


Bay Ruipce, L. I., March 31.—A cloudy day, reasonably 
calm, were favorable conditions for good scores. Three 
contested in the final event for the possession of the 
championship trophy. Brigham scored 101 out of 125 
targets, and his nearest competitor, Mr. F. B. Stephen- 
son, who was in the lead on the prior shoots, scorea 96. 

srigham won the club championship on the narrow 
margin of three targets. The final shoot for the Stake 
prize, a $100 Sauer gun, was a tie between Dr. J. N. 
Teeter and Mr. O. C, Grinnell, Jr., on 24. In the 
shoot-off, Grinnell won, the situation then being tour 
wins for each. In the final shoot-off, Grinnell won and 
became the owner of the gun. The postponed shoot for 
the March cup was won by Mr. A. E. Hendricksen, and 
the programme shoot for this cup was won by Mr. T. 






W. Stake. The cup, however, was won on the best 
three scores for the month, made by Mr. Frank B. 
Stephenson. 

Club championship shoot, 125 targets: 

Events: .. 2.3 € 8 
Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 T’tl 
ie POD: <caccsanesevecnsnsnen 20 18 19 22 22—101 
F B. Stepnens0n ....cccccccvcccece 17 19 21 18 21— 9% 
te rn 21 21 21 17 17— 97 
Shoot for Stake trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 

mm B oe wu: RB. T. 

J N Teeter ...... 3 21 24 F B Stephenson. 0 22 22 
O C Grinnell, Jr. 1 23 24 

Shoot-off, same conditions: 

O C Grinnell Jr. 1 20 21 J N Teeter ...... 3 14 17 
Shoot-off for prize, same conditions: 
O C Grinnell, Jr. 1 23 24 J N Teeter ..... 3 19 22 


Postponed sheet for match cup, 25 targets: 
A E Hendrickson 4 21 25 F B Stephenson 0 21 21 





SE esacne 4 20 24 G Stephenson, Jr. 2 18 20 
H M Brigham .. 0 23 23 TF ABRMS osescee 217 19 
L M Palmer ..... 0 22 22 HC Westerner .. 6 13 19 
L C Hopkins .:.3 19 22 A G Southworth. 0 18 18 
Regular shoot for March ei 25 targets, handicap: 
F B Stephenson. 0 24 24 5 AGS. 600000 20 
H M Brigham.. 0 22 22 i L O’Brien ... 4 16 20 
H C Werleman.. 6 16 22 = We BRS osoes 5 21 23 
Two-men team shoot, 25 targets, handicap: 
e ee 2, TZ. 
F Stephenson 0 24 24 L Palmer, Jr. 0 19 19 
“Grinnell, Jr... 1 18 19—43 L C Hopkins 3 13 16—35 
Trophy, 15 targets: 
~~ & i _ Bs FT 
F B Stephenson. 0 14 14 G G Stephenson. 1 10 11 
0 C Grinnell, Jr. 0 13 13 A G Southworth 4 6 10 
D C Bennett ... 0 13 18 H Werlemann ..4 6 10 
A E Hendrickson 2 11 13 J N Teeter ..... 1 8 9 
7 H Ernst ...... 2 10 12 HB Vanderveer.1 7 8 
L C Hopkins ...1 ll lz W W Marshall ..3 5 8 
SED cosnvenece 3 9 22 
Match, 50 targets: 
First 25. Second 25, 
> Be a a Be 
SD. cnn be sceeuaeenunnanent 3 2 & 3 19 2 
ee SID - coccuchostescocenseset 4 20 24 4 18 22 
O C Grinnell, Jr 12 2 1 19 20 
ee errr 0 2 22 0 18 1s 
G G Stephenson, 2 16 18 2 20 22 
H Werlemann ........ -6 13 19 6 14 20 
A G Southworth .. 0 16 16 0 21 21 
er  wossshsbeusnssawseuse 1 146 17 1 18 19 
i; i. eR ccchvevesbbannbsanecs 3 18 21 3 12 15 
Scratch trophy, 15 targets: 
e & A q. B. T. 
O C Grinnell, Jr... .. F B Stephson. .. .. ll 


Trophy, 15 targets: 
H Werlemann ... ae J J Adams ...... 1 12 18 
W C Damron ... $ 10 J N Teeter ...... 1 12 13 
H L O’Brien ... 8 1 5 Benet ncccce 2 10 12 
W W_ Marshall . 7 10 C E T Foster 0 12 lz 


Loe COLO to me 





L C Hopkins ... M Palmer, Jr 0 11 il 
G Stephenson, Jr. 14 15 eee 3 7 Ww 
H L O’Brien.... 13 15 W W Marshall ..3 7 10 
H M Brigham... 0 14 14 F C Raynor ....3 7 10 
F B Stephens... 0 14 14 L C Hopkins....1 8 9 
A G Southworth 0 14 14 H B Vanderveer 1 7 8 


H Werlemann ... 4 9 13 
Trophy, 15 targets: 


H M Brigham... 0 15 15 F B Stephenson. 0 11 11 
G Stephenson, Jr1 13 14 H B Vanderveer. 1 10 11 
L C Hopkins ... 1 12 13 O C Grinnell, Jr.0 9 9Y 
L. M Palmer .... 0 13 18 D C Bennett....0 9 ¥Y 
A Hendrickson.. 2 10 12 

Trophy, 15 targets: 

E Hendrickson 2 13 15 O C Grinnell, Jr. 0 11 11 
G Stephenson Jr.1 12 13 H B Vanderveer. 1 9 10 
I. M Palmer, Jr. 0 12 12 D C Bennett ...0 8 8 
H M Brigham .. 0 12 12 L C Hopkins ...1 6 7 
F B Stephenson.. 0 11 11 

Trophy, 15 targets: 

F B Stephenson. 0 15 15 O C Grinnell, Jr. 0 12 12 
C BRRRE eccecess 3 12 15 L C Hopkins .... 1 11 12 
bE ee 212 14 H B Vanderveer1 10 11 
I. M Palmer, Jr. 0 14 14 D C Bennett ...0 I1 ll 
F C Raynor ...3 10 1% G Stephenson, Jr.1 10 11 
W W Marshall . 3 10 13 T 


N Teeter ..... 1 9 
H Werlemann ..4 » 10 
A E Hendrickson1 8 9 


H M Brigham .. 0 13 13 
A G Southworth 0 13 13 


Shoot-off, same conditions: 


F B Stephenson... 0 14 14 WR BRR. 2000 3 7 10 


Indianapolis Gun Club. 


INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., March 31.—Mr. H. A. Comstock 
«defeated Mr. Thomas Parry in the contest for the 
English Hotel cup. Scores as follows: H. A. Com- 
stock, 81; T. A. Parry, 76. 


Mr. Comstock was challenged by Silas W. Trout, of 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Franklin, Ind.. The challenge was accepted, 
of the contest being Saturday, April 7, 1906. 


the date 


Events: 
Targets: 
PALTY ...ccccccsccccecccccscvccsssccess 


Comstock 
T Morris 
Wagoner 
Daggett .... 

iE hnecapinekshien boven oseneeehS 
De Turk .. 

Denney 

Moller .. 
Burford . 
T Parker 
Armstrong 
J H Clark 
Southern 
Williams 
Glassco 
Wilson 
Morris 
Partington 
Nash 


Wa. ARMSTRONG, ‘Sec’ y. 


Boston Gun Club. 


Boston, Mass., March 28.—The Boston Gun Club’s 
weekly shoot, held to-day, at Wellington, was atterided 
by sixteen dyed- -in-the-wool trap enthusiasts, whose main 
den was to enjoy the full benefits of a mid-week half 
holiday, and incidentally to prove that their particular 
combination of powder, shot and shell and gun was, the 
one that would finally land the silver cup for high score 
in the series. 

Three 2l-yd. shooters were on hand, and their scores 
show that even this distance had no terrors for them. 
Dickey won the high average honors with over 90 per 
cent, and the genial Doctor and Frank came second with 
just a little short of the coveted mark. Griffith’s one 
bad inning in the prize match score queered a nice aver- 
age, though .853 is an ordinary high mark from shorter 
distances, 

Roy’s 28 in the match now puts him in a good position 
for the finals, and from past scores to judge by, intends 
to make the man that wins go to a good mark, or take 
a second seat. His 25 straight in the léyd. event was a 
clever piece of work, and as it was the championship 
event of the extras, he now struts round with a good- 
sized chip on his shoulder. 

Buffalo Smith, a most welcome addition to any trap- 
shooting contingent in this section, put on full steam 
in the prize match, and tied Roy and Gleason on 28, and 
in the extra 25 events came in as usual for a good share 
of the honors, 

Capt. Woodruff and the President had a good race on 
the 100 birds, with the latter just a bird to the good; 
but the Captain surely had his eye with him, and will be 
a good-sized factor in the race from now on. 






Events: 12345678 $101 

Targets: 15 10 15 10 15 15 10 10 15 10 25 25 Av. 
1S err 14 814 8121410 915 9.... -904 
Gleason, 21....... 11 9101015131010138 8 22 23 -880 
SS 911 81313 81014 9 24.. -880 
Roberts, 16 . 913 91213 71015 822.. 873 
Griffiths, 21.. : 914 9141010 813 820.. 853 
Muldown, 16 .... 811101413 0 914 9.... -808 
Smith, 19 811 81513 8 914 7 22 23 -840 
Burns, 18 812 61112 9 511 8 22 22 777 
Kawop, 16 812101111 8 915 716. -773 
Parkhurst, 16 .... 9 812 8 816 7 8 8 821 18 -714 
Powdrell, 16...... 1110 8 91177658 8 a 17 -674 
| oa pm 9 $... -906 
PR ED viwsen ao 08 11 11101012 9 3 423 -880 
Williams, 16 ..... 12 914 61215 7 8... -820 
SS Ge Se 8 eS eee -810 
A er areas: ee 720 

Merchandise match, distance handicap: 

_ Brk. Yds. Brk. 

BE: sicncccvcsest 28 PE. nepancaee 2 24 
TEN. sorsneveve a 28 POTRB. cccccsscoes 18 23 
ee 19 28 BRED: corcccovoes 16 22 
Muldown ........ 16 27 TOO covenvesk 18 22 
Williams 2 Woodruff ........ 17 21 
Dickey 26 Powdrell .....000+ 16 18 
Frank ... 26 oe ae 16 18 
Roberts 25 





7 Boston Shooting Association. 


WELLINGTON, Mass.—The first shoot in the spring 
series for prizes on the grounds of the Boston Shooting 
Association, at Wellington, Mass., was held on Saturday, 





March 31. The-scores: 

Events: 123 465 678 Shot 

Targets: 10 15 25 25 10 15 10 15 at. Broke. 
SN hee een ee ae 9132219 813.... 100 84 
Keeler iessonsesevesen 10 12 18 21 813 6 12 125 100 
PGR chntand bonaveusne 1013 25 241011 713 12 lis 
ae 5 51516 510 811 125 7 
SD sicxanaseves 7BwewD 48... 100 66 
EE anscavineboes’-oe oe 20 24 10 14 i0 12 100 90 
Byrant “— 1519 78 79 100 65 
Bartlett 8 13 13 15 8 sae <0 85 59 
DD: cectcnesewee fo) 7 50 
Re | £3 7 50 
eS ae © DS ss os 7 49 


Prize match, 50 targets: Bain 49, S. Wood 44, Comer 
41, Gilmore 40, Keeler 39, Freeman 35, Byrant 34, 
Muldown 33, Mortimer 22, Powdrell 31, Bartlett 28. 


[APRIL 7, 1906. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
North River Gun Club. 


Epcewater, N. J., March 31.—This was the twelfth 
shoot for the Sauer gun. After the crack squad had 
finished their string of 25, they were all_ congratulating 
Dr. Richter on his win with 40 out of 50, but what a 
-_ rise it was when Miss Hornick went to the score 

began to smash up target after target until all the 
ie s came out of the house to see her string aaiphed. 
When she left fourth position for the fifth, she had on}; 
missed 4 targets, and when the final. strain was over, sh 
had smashed the last 5 plumb in the middle and just 
beat the Doctor out by 1 target, giving her the win 
with 41. You can all imagine the hand shaking ana 
hand clapping after this littlke woman had shot all of 
the boys out. 








Events: s*4 © 6 7 8 

Targets: 15 15 2 2 15 % 
DEINE s0ssene 6 oa a 
Dr Hunter. 9 9 i7 2 i9 9 20 
McClave 7 8 ll 14 14 15 
EE sceanbee 4 a Be es ne is 
Dr Richter .. 13 12 10 21 i9 
Vosselman 6 10 12-20 14 9 
DEN. spncdsgeudsassuccnvesaas 13 11 11°19 15 14 2 
Goetter .... 8 10..8 14 18 12 
DME vésaenes 4 oe we ee ne 
MMR: aa wsvsivdennepescacbessves 10 9.10 16 18 ll 19 
Mies Hornick ....ccccoscsocees , Se eae OE es 
Cauchois .....ccccocccoscvcees S FT ugss SB oe 
ME aceckesatbeveansaaneaes DD we often ee 8 3 
RMR nosnsevcctsacsencevncesns. os oe 21 13 
PD LAGROOGR ccccccccsecssccsss oo 17 15 
REN. TR. pnceseteceserebes n& “Se Gsuran 8 9 


Mr. Jacob Ruppert has eencneted to the North River 
Gun Club through our member Mr. Hans Bissing a 
solid silver cup, ornamented with horn handles; mounted 
on a solid ebony pedestal. 

This cup is to be shot for five times, and the first 
shoot is to be held on April 7, and then on the first 
Saturday of each of the four succeeding months; 50 tar- 
gets, to cost 2 cents apiece. 

It is open to all amateur shooters of New_York and 
New Jersey, and any member of the North River Gun 
Club is eligible, the only limitations are that there must 
be twenty entries, and that Mr. Bissing shall do the 
handicaping. 

A second cup has been presented by Dr. C. V. Paterno 
almost with the same conditions, except that there must 
be ten entries, and that the captain shall do the handi- 
capping, the first shoot to begin on April 14, and then 
on the second Saturday of the four succeeding months; 
50 targets, to cost 2 cents apiece. 

Jas. R. MERRILL, Sec’y. 


Montclair Gun Club. 


Montcrarr, N. J., March 31.—Only eleven men were 
present to- day, some six members having gone on a visit 
to the W ykagil Country Club to shoot a team race, The 
weather conditions were not favorable to high scores. 

Events 1 and 4 were for practice. Events 2 and 3 give 
scores of two team races, the first five men being on 
team No. 1, the second five on team No. 2. In the 
first race team No. 2 won out by 2 points, scores being 
81 to 79. In the second race both teams tied, team No. 2 
winning out on the toss of a coin. Team No. 1 had the 
pleasure of paying for the targets. Hadwen tried his 
hand at trapshooting to-day for the first time. 








Events: 123 4 Events: 123 

Targets: 15 25 25 25 Targets: 15 25 25 25 
rrr 11 20 20... Dr Talbot 10 12 22 .. 
EL. Swaenenebene 9 16 15 Winslow 10 14 15., 
OS eee 8 14 23 18 BERR scecceces 71916. 
Hartshorne .... 9 813 4 Simmons ...... .-. 11 15 i2 
Van Vleck ..... 41110 TERBWOR cccsese oe 6.. 4 
DOE vcpsceces 8 20 13 14 

E. Winstow, Sec’y. 
Boise Shotgun Club. 
Borst, Idaho, March 25.—The Boise Shotgun Club 


held their first shoot of the season over their new set of 
five expert traps, March 25. A large crowd particips ated 
in the shoot. About seventy-five visitors were present to 
watch the exhibition at the traps. Some very good 
scores were made, considering the weather, as it was 
threatening rain. The scores, 25 targets, follow: 





OU scnvvcsessdecexcvece 22 Gallop .cccccccccccccesess 
H Bayhouse ........ osu POFROT cccccccccccccseses 
OS Me BT cowwsscensvcosnes W Kivett ....cccccccceess 
W Reason . E Addleman 

Bollingle Chas Jones 

W Tatro W Shultz ... 

Walton ..... Dr Brown 

B Eastman ... Capt Drake 

BORGER sesesecs J Shultz ......ccceeeeeee 
PR nasndsxcessecncess® 5 Al Bayhouse ........-+++ 1 





At Point Breeze. 


PHILADELPHIA, March 31.—The two events shot at the 
Philadelphia Driving Park, March 31, were ordinary as 
to competition, 

Ten birds, handicap, $5 entrance: 


McDonald, 28.2222222*22—9 Muller, 30.....#20222#222-1 
Murphy, 30....0211101111—8 Clark, 30....... 2102221*1)—7 
Brown, 30.....2222222°22—-9 Boddy, 27......112002*122—1 
Williams, 28...2222202121I—9 Poulson, 28... .120020221*-5 


Charlton, 28... Redmond, 28..0101002102—5 


Seven birds, handicap, $5 entrance: 


2999)29999-_Q 


Muller, 30........ 2222222—7 Brown, 30 .......22%2222-6 
Poulson, 28....... 2212122—7 Williams, 28......02#2122-0 
Clark, eases *222222—6 Charlton, 28...... ©2°2222-0 
McDonald, 20. ...%222222—6 a » MBnecccecs #129224 
Murphy, 30 ..... 21*2122—6 urence, 26 ..... 00222**—3 
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UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE 


LOWELL, MASS., U.S. A. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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The proof of the Cartridge is in the shooting. The United States Army, 


by careful tests, have proven the VU. S. Cartridges to be the most 
accurate and reliable. 





MANUFACTURED BY 


Agencies: 497-503 Pearl St., 35-43 Park St., New York. 





114-116 Market St., San Francisco. 
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Proofs of Barrels. 


REFERENCES have appeared in our columns from time 
to time concerning the new rules of proof which have 
been under the consideration of the two proof authorities 
for several years past. Possibly the procedure in proof 
matters is not generally so well understood as it might 
be. The Proof Act of the year 1868 confirms the charter 
of the Gunmakers’ Company, which is the London proof 
authority, and it lays down the conditions of the Bir- 
mingham proof house organization. The Proof Act 
apples to England only, and relates to all firearms which 
are sold in this country. Guns sold in Scotland and 
jreland are not subject to the provisions of the Proof 
Act; but public opinion in this matter causes gun- 
makers in the two sister countries to observe the pro- 
visions of the Proof Act with the same exactitude as 
though the obligation to do so were legally enforced. 
Were guns sold in Scotland and Ireland without proof 
uarks great :nconvenience would arise through the re- 
sale of these arms in England, should they subsequently 
‘ hange owners. 

rhe provisicnal proof of a gun is usually regarded as 
: gunmaker’s test, while the definitive as applied to the 
nnished arm is for the benefit mainly of the sportsman. 
lhe former is exceedingly severe, and is applied to the 
ibes of which guns are made in an early stage of manu- 

ture, when the metal is all-sufficient for withstanding 

© great stresses set up. The fact of the tubes of a gun 
having passed the provisional test qualifies them for what 
> known as the definitive proof, to which they are sub- 
ted as finished weapons. This test is mainly one for 
breech and breech fastenings, and the pressure 
ited is proportioned to what is recognized as current 
service charges. A third test is known as supple- 
itary, and should be applied to all guns intended for 
firing of nitro powders. Where unproved guns, 
ich have not received the provisional test, are sub- 

(‘ted for definitive proof, the latter is applied in ac- 

rdance with the specification of charges laid down for 

_ first proof. Hence it necessarily happens that the 
clinitive test of a weapon which has not been pro- 
sionally proved is very severe, so that an undue pro- 

rtion of thoroughly sound weapons are liable, in cer- 
“n_ circumstances, to give way in proof. This must 

ply mainly to shotguns, since it is well known that 

sorted American and other rifles are thoroughly 
capable of withstanding the definitive proof on the pro- 
vis.onal basis, to which they are subjected before being 
legally entitled to be sold in this country. 

Such matters as the above are laid down in the Proof 
-\ct, 1868, and they represent the hasis of our system of 
Proving guns and rifles in England. A supplementary 
portion of the original Act covers what are known as the 
Rules of Proof. These comprise a number of regula- 
tions subsidiary to the conditions enforced in the act 
itself, They relate, among other things, to such ques- 
tions as the charges that shall be used for different 


classes of proof, and the manner in which the various 
tests ior the time being in force shall be applied. It 
naturally follows that, as fresh developments arise, and 
increased knowledge of the behavior of firearms is avail- 
able, reforms of a more or less comprehensive character 
are called for. Consequently provision is made in the 
main act for the revision, as circumstances require, of 
the rules of proof. The procedure adopted is a very 
simple one. The two Proof Houses appoint a joint proof 
committee, who meet from time to time with a view to 
settling on a comprehensive basis the alterations that are 
required. A committee of this character has been en- 
gaged for some years past in investigating various dif- 
ficulties that have arisen in applying the existing methods 
of proof. 

In the case of Express rifles, for instance, it has be- 
come apparent that the present mode of proof displays 
a large number of objectionable features. In order to 
obtain the necessary amount of pressure where black 
powder is used, the charge must not only fill the car- 
tridge, but run some distance up the barrel. Express 
rifles, and in fact most other kinds of arm, are thus 
treated for proof purposes as muzzleloaders. The empty 
cartridge is first of all placed in the breech and the 
proof charge is passed down the barrel by means of a 
funnel. The powder is then rammed, and a soft felt wad 
is duly seated. A cylinder of. lead of approved substance, 
dimensions, and weight is then seated on the wad, and 
a further wad is inserted to keep the lead cylinder in 
position. The charge which is then fired is calculated to 
produce needful proof strength, but the conditions exist- 
ing are of such an exceptional character that the cer- 
tainty of reaching a specific pressure cannot be guar- 
anteed. 

The ignition of a long column of powder appears to 
produce what is known as a wave action within the 
powder chamber. Instead of the pressure being de- 
veloped in a normal way, it seems as though the gases 
are evolved in a manner causing them to rush from one 
end of the powder chamber to the other. Powder gases, 
although apparently of small weight, have an enormous 
energy when traveling with the velocity created by their 
sudden evolution, so that on meeting the resistance of 
the builet they accumulate and cause an intense local 
pressure, which tends to produce a ring bulge, so sup- 
posed to contain local weakness at the particular place 
where damage is done. These and other circumstances 
have all pointed to the need for a system of proof in 
advance of the methods now current. Not only are good 
weapons at times seriously damaged, but it is by no 
means a foregone conclusion that the powder invariably 
burns in the pre-determined manner necessary to pro- 
duce the required test of the gun or rifle. In some in- 
stances proot charges are specified which actually cannot 
be inserted in the weapons submitted, even if they were 
to be filled with powder up to the muzzle. 

Again, as regards shotguns, it is a well-known fact that 
the nitro proof test, and for that matter, the definitive 


proof as well, are not all that could be desired. For 
instance, in the nitro proof test a quality of powder ‘1s 
specified which consists partly of large and partly of 
small grains. The original assumption was that the large 
grains, by burning slowly, would produce a sustained 
pressure that would afford a test for the forward portion 
of the barrel; whereas the small grains, by burning 
quickly, would provide the necessary high pressure cal- 
culated to iest the breech end of the gun helees the shot 
had got far on its course. Recent experience goes to 
show that this peculiarity of behavior only exists in 
theory, and that such powder behaves in accordance with 
the average size of the powder grains which compri-= 
it, with the added disadvantage that, when shaken in 
receptacles, the large grains tend to come to the top, 
and the small ones to pack tightly at the lower end of 
the canister. Hence, with such a powder, there is an ever 
present tendency toward variations of strength, accord- 
ing to the degree of separation which has taken place. 
These and many other problems have formed the sub- 
ject of systematic inquiry by the two proof authorities, 
and experiments based thereon have been carried to a 
logical conclusion by experts of great experience, who 
have been appointed by the proof authorities to look 
into the question. They have fired thousands of shots 
in pressure guns specially adapted for the investigations 
undertaken. The outcome of this important work has 
been duly reported to the proof committee, with the re- 
sult that they have remodelled the specifications of proof 
on a systematic basis, which represents the best that ex- 
isting knowledge can accomplish. 

It is well known that, in accordance with existing 
practice, all guns are marked alike, whether they are 
submitted for proof in England by foreign manufactur- 
ing firms or by the home trade. The effect of this pro- 
cedure has been that guns of foreign origin have been 
purposely submitted for the English proof in order that 
they might subsequently be marked so as to appear to 
be of English make. The effect of this anomaly has 
been shown in many ways. The sportsman is liable to 
be supplied with a foreign gun, all the while that he 
thinks he is purchasing a weapon having the character- 
istic merits of English workmanship.. Gunmakers are 
similarly prejudiced by the equal terms upon which 
foreign guns are marked in proof, no matter what their 
nationality. It has been maintained, with good reason, 
that the purchaser should at least know, in the case of 
arms which do not bear the maker’s name, what char- 
acter of weapon he is buying. At any rate, the view is 
generally upheld that the marking which is applied to 
guns for the protection of sportsmen as a sign of 
adequate strength should not be misused so as to be- 
come part and parcel of a system of misnaming foreign 
weapons, as though they had been turned out in one or 
other of our gunmaking centers. ae 

While all are agreed as to the general desirability of 
the application of a special mark to foreign-made guns 
which do not bear the full name and address of the 
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At the annual championship tournament of the Indoor .22 Caliber Rifle League of the United States, held at Grand Rapids, Mich., February 12-17, 1906, 1 


PETERS CARTRIDGES « 


ESTABLISHED THE WORLD’S RECORD 


2481 OUT OF A POSSIBLE 2500 |: 


MADE BY W. A. TEWES d 











C 

FIRST HONORS at Zettler Rifle Club Open Tournament, New York, March 10-17, 1906. i 

100 SHOT MATCH, won by Arthur Hubalek, score 2468. A 

Seven of the first ten prize-winners ued PETERS .22 SHORT CARTRIDGES. P 

ZIMMERMAN TROPHY, won by L. P. Ittel. BEST BULLSEYE, made by W. Rosenbaum. h 

L. C. Buss and L. P. Ittel made possible 225 on the Ring Target. 7 

80% of the contestants in these matches used Peters Cartridges, THE SEMI-SMOKELESS KIND. ¢ 

If there ever was the slightest doubt in any mind as to the superiority of Peters Cartridges of all calibers, that doubt has been dispelled for all time by the results of q 

the Sea Girt, Grand Rapids and New York tournaments. The various winnings and high scores were not the result of accident but may be credited to good holding and v 
absolutely perfect ammunition. The inevitable conclusion is that if Peters Cartridges of either large or small caliber, are equal to these most crucial tests, they 1 


are the best to use in any kind of shooting, either for Target Practice, Hunting, Police, or Military purposes. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, -- -:- CINCINNATI. OHIO ¢ 








P 
NEW YORK: 98 Chambers Street, T. H. Keller, Manager 
a 
: 
‘ . ‘ ‘ iN 
Camp Life in the Woods. Blackfoot Lodge Tales. Hunting Without a Gun. : 
The Story of a Prairie People. By George Bird Grinnell. aS: } 
And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- Cloth, 300 pages. Price, $1.75. And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With illus- e 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait Mr. Grinnell has for years been on terms of intimacy trations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. Price, ! 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with in- | with two of the three tribes which made up the great $2.00. 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. By | confederation known as the Blackfoot Nation, and having This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 1 
a Gibson. Illustrated. Cloth, 300 pages. | the confidence of the braves and wisest of the old men, | tributed to Forest AND STREAM and other publications, Sy 


he has penetrated deep into the secret history of the | and now for the first time brought together. 


tribe. 
N oO. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING C 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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A RECORD OF ACHIEVEMENT 


Is back of every RIFLE, PISTOL and SHOTGUN turned out by us. It is but a logical act for LEADING 
sportsmen the world over to be equipped with the LEADING make of FIREARMS—THE STEVENS. 
Our arms are eminently suitable in every particular. No better reason necessary to emphasize WHY the line 
that has been GUARANTEED for QUALITY since 1864 LEADS, where others try to follow! 


We Manvfacture Rifles, Pistols, Shotguns. 
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Ask your dealer and insist on our goods. If you cannot obtain the STEVENS, let us 
know, and wewill ship direct, express prepaid, upon receipt of catalog price. : 
Send for STEVENS test Catalogue. It is interesting, instructive, and contains 
140 pages reiative to Shooting and Ammunition. 





J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


P. O. BOX 5668 


CHICOPEE FALLS, - - MASSACHUSETTS 
New York Office, 98 Chambers Street 
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maker, difficulties have arisen in framing rules that will 
deal effectively with the conditions that exist in the trade. 
Among extremists the view is held that even guns which 
are made up from the rough tubes of foreign origin 
should be marked as not of British make. Against this 
view it is urged that for decades past Belgium has been 
the largest source of supply for barrel tubes, and that it 
would be unfair to mark weapons as of foreign origin 
which owe so small a percentage of their finished condi- 
tion to the foreigner. The extremists, in their turn, 
maintain that it would be better to stimulate the home 
production of all essentials for gun manufacture, whether 
of the best or cheaper qualities by the applying of a 
distinctive marking to everything that comes from 
abroad. Against this view it must be stated that facili- 
ties for extending the manufacture of English tubes can- 
not be created in an instant, and, although signs are not 
wanting that a great increase of barrel tube manufacture 
in this country will shortly be in evidence, it is gener- 
ally conceded that it would be a mistaken policy to 
force a climax before the arrangements for meeting it 
are complete. 

In sundry other directions the foreigner has made him- 
self very useful. in the supply of rough actions for vari- 
ous kinds of shotgun and rifle. In certain countries the 
manufacture of particular components has been _spe- 
cialized to an extent which makes the world at large 
dependent “pon the supplies that emanate from the 
Continent. ence those responsible for the drafting of 
the new proof rules have had a very difficult task in 
laying down the line of demarkation which must sepa- 
rate the weapons that are to be regarded as of entirely 
foreign manufacture and those whose components are 
partly made abroad, but which may be regarded as ot 
substantially British manufacture. The policy adopted 
has been to endeavor to introduce a much-needed reform 
by possessive stages, which will enable the manufacture 
of certain classes of guns or rifles bit by bit to get rid 
of his dependence on the foreigner. ecessarily the 
framing of this middle course has led to a good deal ot 
heated controversy, the regrettable effect of which is that 
the urgently needed reforms of proof procedure as a 
whole are delayed by arguments and controversies which 
at times savor more of politics than of gun proving.— 
Field (Londony. 


Trap at Parkersburg. 


PARKERSBURG, W. Va., March 31.—The following is a 
copy of what appeared in our local paper of this date. 
We will be pleased if you will give it space in your 
publication: 





A preliminary shoot with sportsmen from St. Marys 
and Marietta attending, was held yesterday afternoon by 
the shooters of the local gun club at their grounds on the 
Interurban. The event was quite informal, and was held 
in honor of Mr. Rolla Heikes, of Dayton, O., who is one 
of the world’s greatest crack shots. 

However, Mr. Heikes did not finish first in yesterday’s 
event, owing to his being ill. He left here on the 
morning train for his home to recruit for a few days. 

The scores made at the preliminary shoot were as fol- 


lows: 
Shot at. Brk. Shot at. Brk. 
M Speary..... 150 139 S T Mallory..... 125 88 
F Mallory..... 150 138 C Bailey ........ 100 83 
O Heikes..... 150 135 L E Dinsmore. .100 81 
K Nelson..... 150 135 C L Slayton..... 100 74 
E Mallory....150 128 S S Stewart....100 69 
7 WORE csceeced 150 126 T Stewart ...0.. 100 67 
P Schlicher ..... 150 124 C G Tibbens....100 59 
W_ Stewart....150 107 J C_ Dinsmore..100 54 
Walters ...... 150 105 Ke BORE cccccuce % 35 


The annual shoot of the Indians will be held this year 
at Parkersburg, W. Va., Aug. 14, 15, 16 and 17. Every- 
body welcorve. Added money, $1,000. For programmes 
address Mallory Brothers, Parkersburg, W. Va. 

Matiory BrotuHers. 


Infallible Gun Club. 


Y., March 25.—The weather conditions 
were good, the light being subdued and even to-day. 
Straight scores were registered by Messrs. Hines, 
Dietzer and Reinecke, who also with McLeod and E. C. 
were members of a squad which broke 115 out of 125 in 
one event. Visitors from the Manchester and Jefferson 
clubs were present. 


Shot at. Brk. 
100 94 


Burrato, N. 


Shot at. Brk. 
3 


in coan aces 00 7 
92 MSO cc ncsne 50 37 
7 Geisdorfer ...... 50 35 
66 A Stressie ...... 50 36 
68 FB Sperry ..ccece 50 35 
70 a sstacessece . 6 30 
63 EE SPC occcccs 50 30 
52 WRCLCOE cccccees 35 21 
50 ES Er 25 19 
54 MEE cescacee 25 16 
42 SN Sccvenccenas 25 12 
40 EEE Sov ncsveece 25 14 





Jackson Park Gun Club. 


dg ATERSON, N. J., March 31.—The main event of the 
ay at the Jackson Gun Club grounds was the League 
Shoot, the contestants being the Jacksons and Mitt. 


Pleasants. The scores were as follows: 
Chi Jacksons, Mt. Pleasants. 
MBIED sec ceuscccie 22 F L Van Houten... 14 
Re Tasnell ococens 17 T Dunkerley ...... 17 
S an Horn ...... 17 E Van Houten .... 19 
ROOM: cascceee 10 ae eee 7—67 
ONY cenebigchensen 16—82 
wees nes of the teams now is as follows: Jacksons, 
— 12, lost 2, per cent. .875; Mount Pleasants, won 6, 


. cent. .428; Northsides, won 5, lost 10, per 








DUPONT SMOKELESS 


At the IOWA STATE SHOOT, March 14-16, 1906, 


The State Championship was won by Mr. F. A. Weatherhead, 


of Red Oak, Iowa. 


First Amateur Average was won by Mr. Lee R. Barkley, of Chicago. 


Second Amateur Average was won by Mr. H. C. Dorton, Fonda, Ia., 
and the Above Ninety Per Cent. Experts’ Trophy was won 


by Mr. Charles Spencer. 


All these gentlemen, of course, used 


DUPONT SMOKELESS 


E. I. DUPONT COMPANY, Wilmington, Del. 
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Years we have loaned money on Guns, Diamonds, Watches 


WILLIAM SIMPSON 


One block above Brooklyn Bridge 


New York City 
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Sauer & Son Hammerless Shot Guns, made in 12, 16 and 20 gauge. For Field, Trap 


and Duck Shooting. 
delivery accepted now. 


KIRKWOOD BROS., 


Guns 


Grades from $80.00 to $600.00. Orders for next season’s 


and Sportsmen’s Supplies 


23 Elm Street, Boston, Mass. 





HORSE AND HOUND 


By Roger D. Williams, Master of Foxhounds, Iroquois 
Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; Director 
National Foxhunters’ Association; Official Judge, 
Brunswick Hunt Club. 


“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that _per- 


tains to foxhunting. It has chapters as follows: Hunt- 
ing. The Hunter. Schooling of Hunters. Cross- 
Country Riding. Falls. Women in the Field. The 


Hound. History and Origin of the American Hound. 
Breeding and Raising Horses. The Kennel. Scent. The 
Fox. ticks and Habits of the Fox. In the Field. 
Hunt Clubs. The style is clear and crisp, and every 
chapter abounds with hunting information. The work is 
profusely illustrated. Price, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 









Army Auction Bargains 


Revolvers . - 6. Officer’s Sword (new) $1.50 
Revolver Holsters . .10 Side-arm Swords . -20 
Saversacks ... .10 ** Bayonets ..... wt 
Knapsacks, . .. WU ** Carbine Boot .. , 7 
Carbines . . .°. .80 ** Cross Rifles (dozen). 1.00 
Muskets .. . . 1.65 ** “ Sabers ** 1.00 
Saddles . + + + 1.90 “ Serew Drivers ‘* 1.00 
Saddle Bags (pair). .75 ** ‘Linen Collars ‘“* 30 
Bridles . . . . - .65 ** Brass Letters * 35 
Navy Hats -10 “* Blue Flannel Shirts. 1.50 
Army Campaign Hats - . «35 “ Gunners’ Hammers. .10 


Leggins (pair) . - oe « «le * SompGeeies wc. a 
Army U.tiforms, consisting of New Helmet. Coat. Trousers, all for $1.65 
14 page Large Illustrated Catalog mailed (stamps) 12c 
FRANCIS BANNERMAN, 501 Broadway, New York 


Largest Stuck in the world Government Auction Goods. 15 acres storage 
—0% acres Broadway salesroom. 


WILDFOWL SHOOTING. 


Containing Scientific and Practical Descriptions of 
Wildfowl; Their Resorts, Habits, Flights, and the Most 
Successful Method of Hunting Them. reating of the 
selection of guns for wildfowl shooting, how to load, aim 
and to use them; decoys, and the proper manner of 
using them; blinds, how and where to construct them; 
boats, how to use and build them scientifically; re- 
trievers, their characteristics, how to select and train 
them. By William Bruce Leffingwell. Illustrated, 373 
pages. Price, in cloth, $1.50; half morocco, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





DISEASES OF DOGS. 


Nursing vs. Dosing. 


A Treatise on the Care of Dogs in Health and Disease. 
By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”), author of “Training 
vs. Breaking.” 161 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 

This work, from the pen of “Shadow,” will have a 
hearty welcome. It comes from one who writes from full 
knowledge. “The results of more than fifty years of 
experience are here given,” writes the author, “and I 
assure the reader that no course of conduct is advised, 
no treatment recommended, no remedy. prescribed, that 
has not been thoroughly tried and tested by the writer, 
and is believed to be entirely trustworthy in every re- 
spect.” Sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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“THE FINEST GUN IN THE WORLD” 





If you can find a better one. buy it. 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Not connected with The Philadelphia Arms Company 


If you want the best medium 
priced Gun, buy a 


SAUER 


Balance, Shooting and Fitting 
simply perfect. 


Schoverling, Daly @ Gales 


SOLE AGENTS, 
302-304 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF 


lowa, Nebraska, Missouri and Kansas at the Omaha Tournament, March 20-22, 1906, 
was won by MR. GEORGE W. MAXWELL, of Holstein, Neb., an amateur who used 


“NEW SCHULTZE” 


LAFLIN @ RAND POWDER COMPANY, 170 Broadway, New York. 





A PERFECT LAWN IN SIX WEEKS_ 


By SOWING 


PET AD cee 


25c. per quart, $1.50 per peck, $5.00 per bushel. 1 quart sows 300 square feet 
We prepay transportation charges if you mention this magazine 


PETER HENDERSON @ CO., 35-37 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 











Risle Range and Gallery. 


New York Schuetzen Corps. 


THE results of the indoor shoots, which have been 
held on the Zettler ranges every fortnight during the 
cold season, have been made up, and the names of the 
winning members announced. . B. Michaelsen is the 
winner of the diamond badge for the best five bullseyes 
made during the season. . H. Brinkmann made the 
best bullseye. Charles Meyer had the highest ogee 
of rings. he prizes are chosen as follows: For the 
first ten, those who have made the best bullseyes; next 
ten, those who have made the most rings on the ring 
target; balance of the prizes going to high men on the 
bul of target. 

For best five bulleyes: H. B. Michaelsen, 25%, 35, 44%, 

7. 
Ten prizes for the best bullseyes—degrees: 





D H Brinkmann...... 3% Tl DD DRE cdsvesase 14 

D Von der Lieth.... 6% ££. eee 144 

J W Behrens ........ 8 G TMBGEE ccccccccccce 17 

C Roffmann ......... 10% 2 EP GR? .coccceses 19, 

W Ulsich .cccccccece a 5 BOCGES ccccsccsees 215 
Ten prizes for the most rings: 

CF BOE saveccacesece 4736 G W Offermann ..... 4541 






C Bonn .. 


. 4704 F Facompre ... 
arney Zettler 5 





Phil Heidelberger ... 4580 C Sievers ..... 4466 
WT Ge nancsoss . 4544 D Reper .... 44tia 
Best bullseyes for other prizes: 
A W Lemcke ....... 214% PB Gabber .ccccccccce 54 
N C L Beversten ... 22 H C Hainhorst ...... 54 
DF Oe SS peencies 22% BE WEEE eccccceceece d4 
OM 23% EE MGyEF cccccccese 55 
Wm Schaefer ........ 24% fax Von Dwingelo.. 5t 
ie Th WOOO cosccscss 24% H C Quentin ....... di 
M L Meinschien ..... 25 ee er Tee 5s 
SE scsbaseséoue 251% i, ID ~ sencesconsse 64 
H’B Michaelsen ..... 254 Capt. Heincke ....... i) 
ef 2 Ree 26% [> NERD “Scessscnce 6516 
OO eer 29% a MR sscasceneeee 66 
if - aa 29% FG Be  casccssees 70 
i, nanseveensese 32 BE FEOGMIOCR § wccceccs 71% 
i EE -Sacceneuenus 34 7 SER. sssesanasss 72 
Otto Schwanemann... 361% DE SRE vesackceses 74 
Facklamm ......... 37 I H Doscher ........ 7916 
DE, SAPORER cscecsceee 37 G H Wehrenberg..... 83 
oh, EL axthesoseays 38 CS SED can wwewsesetes 85 
AD BUCMEM  ccccccccesas 39 J Thoelke -........ 9% 
ee 40 SS. kosceawascs 101 
M W Haaren ........ 43 Te ME. Kadd06050<0 105 
ee eerie 4415 CS A. .tpsisesane oes 105 
ee ab August Beckmann ...19 
BP DO cccesexes 4614 H Nordbruch ....... 111% 
August Jantzen ..... 48 Adolf Beckmann ...1lz 
EB VOR. OGM cocscocce 50 F Feldhusen ........ 115 
ES ES 50 CS REE | csivawiccess 116 
H Offermann ........ 52 H W Kohring ........ 223 
oe ee 52 FC Borjes 2.00.0... 22 


THE attendance at the shoot held March 23 on the 
Zettler ranges was large, seventy-three members taking 
part. G. W. Ludwig was high on the ring target, while 
D. von de Lieth, one of the last members to shoot, car- 
ried away the bullseye prize, a fine cut-glass bowl. The 
results at 75ft. off-hand: 

Ring target: 

G W Ludwig...237 242—479 J 3 Meyer.....212 222—434 











J N F Siebs...288 234—472 C Sievers.......2 295433 
co EE scenes 238 234—472 F Feldhusen...212 221—433 
B Zettler ...... 242 230—472 C Schmitz...... 208 224—432 
F Von Ronn...231 239-470 H Quentin ..... 213 218—431 
A P Fegert....242 238—470 C Roffmann....214 219—431 
BE BEGGS occvcc 231 236—467 ZED an0see a 217— 430 
P Heidelberger.235 225—465 Meyer ...... 
Facklamm ,..235 228—463 W Ulrich ......2 
LS See neced 231 232—463 J H Doscher.. 
G Offermann...226 235—461 G H Fixsen.... 
ee. 230 227—457 H Winter ..... 
7 Reluheist.. .-231 225—456 M Meinschien.. 2 
F Facompre... +226 227—453 Wy ERE cnsess 201 220—421 
C Brinkama....2 D von de Lieth.209 209—418 
ED DORE cscces H Leopold ....213 205—418 
N Zeversten. . .22 2 C Boesch . 206 212—418 










C Grosch H Heineck 205 205—410 
H D Meyer....22 H Hesse . 202 215—417 
H eae 2 H Decker .. 03 205—408 
G Thomas .... H Nordbruch. .193 228—411 
A W Lemcke. H Gobber ....214 189408 
R Ohms H Hoenisch ...205 202—407 
H Offermann...222 222—444 C Konig . 199 218—407 
C Mann ....... 212 230-442 H Kahrs _......189 200-48 

910406 


Schwanemann. .213 227—440 F G Hetzel 





H Michaelsen C Glandorf . 7 198—405 
C Quadt... F Gobber .. 4 189—403 
J. Jantzen.. J Paradies 227194 207401 
H Lohden 
D Ficken ; N W Haaren........--+- 377 
H W Kohring ......... 394 PF BERG . sccovdencersoes 377 
PE csscinnctnsenad 391 A Beckmann ........---369 
NN JOMtZEN ..ccccccccees 390 W Schaefer ........-- 36 
D H Brinkmann ...... 38 F Muller .........- . 360 
F SR nk saisiewnieun 380 2. ees 367 
M Von Dwingelo ...... 380 A Jantzen ..........--+ 354 
Bullseye target, degrees: . 
> von de Lieth....... H Meyn ......eeeeess 9% 
0 11 H Offermann .....-- 109 
i B Michaelsen...... 25%  ¥F Schultz .......--++- 10 St 
7 PD sssocssesees A Beckmann .....-.-- . 
H D Gobber.......... 26 C Plump ......+..-++- 109 
EE va cucencedesn 32 D_Ficken  .....--+++: 2 
D Peper eeecccccccece 3414 LA F Siebs sess | 
O Schwanemann ..... 3614 Ee acces 118% 
J Facklamm ......... 37 H Quentin .......--: i 
M L Meinschien..... 564% #23A Lemcke.....-++ = 
J C Bomn.......cccoee 57 A Jantzen .....-++++++ 1 3 
G W Ludwig......... 61% N C L Beversten....1° 


Y 
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FP wah BOR. ocascccee 61% C Sobmalte: ..ccvccedscc ee 
F J Hetzel........... 70% $C Meyer ..............143 
M von Dwingelo .... 77 EE er 1 
H D Meer «..cccc.. - 73 G W Offermann... 

H Heinecke ......... 88 W Dahl ..... 

BR GR . ccvcccee - 83% F Gobber 

J H_ Doscher - 84% H Winter 

A P Fegert 861% Hoenisch 

Dr C Grosch - 92 H Quaal .. 

N W Haaren - 98% + Borgis . +224 
G TROMRE cccocceses oe © ’ Feldhusen ......... 


Zettler Rifle Club. 


In the regular shoot held March 27 Owen Smith made 
the high total of 2468, winding up with a perfect score. 
H. D. Muller won the bullseye prize. The scores: 
Owen Smith .. 246 246 247 248 244 249 249 245 244 250—2468 
A Hubalek .... 245 244 245 245 249 241 247 244 247 243—z400 
L P Hansen... 241 247 243 242 240 243 244 246 246 241—2433 
C G Zettler.... 230 288 238 233 236 237 244 235 231 232—2354 
T H Keller.... 230 231 238 227 231 233 244 246 246 241—2311 


W A Tewes ... 244 246 247 248 247 —1231 
L C Bit. cins . 244 244 242 243 247 —1220 
H C Zettler.... 239 243 245 243 243 —1213 
C Zettler, Jr... 237 240 244 239 237 —1l1y7 
B Zettler ...... 237 242 238 239 240 —1196 
H D Muller .. 234 240 288 237 236 —1185 
A Begerow ... 232 234 241 234 233 —1174 
G Bernius ..... 232 232 224 228 233 —1149 
Bullseye target—degrees: 

HD Bee cccseasee 15% TS BOOM: ceécccccs 34 
Wy A TE vscicasces 234% Be te I acanccceeiees 4615 
Owen Smith ........ - 2% 7S Be Te bcccececas 55 
eo 26 


FourTEEN members shot in the regular match held 
March 20, W. A. Tewes making the best 100-shot string, 
H. C. Zettler the highest 50-shot string, and Arthur 
Hubalek carried home the bullseye prize. The results in 
full, at 75ft., offhand: 





W A Tewes..:..245 248 247 243 244 245 243 248 249 247-2459 
Oe ee ERE 246 246 244 247 245 244 246 247 246 244—2455 
A Hubalek ..... 245 245 244 243 248 244 243 247 243 248—2450 
O Smee ccsisex 246 246 243 247 242 245 239 246 241 2472442 
L P Hansen..... 243 242 244 242 243 40 243 242 240 241—2420 
B: Detter. ..ccces 233 288 239 241 234 244 239 241 241 245—2395 
A Begerow ..... 240 288 224 231 233 241 235 228 240 232-2342 
T H Keller..... 229 220 245 236 232 230 240 230 233 238—2342 
Fifty-shot scores: 
Be A. NES cacti seus gectaseoos 237 243 243 245 242—1210 
ee ee 235 247 244 244 238—1203 
3D) ME orsccectessnnesovsn 238 240 241 241 234—1194 
[is ME Sctisnaseescccacs 236 239 242 230 233—1180 
ee 230 236 228 286 245—1175 
ioe MNES nn co savsnanpessesu 234° 228 232 283 281—1158 
Bullseye target, degrees: 

Be TES. aid cicstccne 3214 BOC DMS occsiasccce 55 

G J Bernius...... ee | W A TORES ococecccssOm 
DSH ..os.00s00 one C Zettler, jr.... <r 

L P Hansen ..... - 454% T H Keller... acon 

ear 50 Ge ere kcccasccun 92 


H D Muller ...........54 





Providence, R. I., Revolver Club. 


Tue regular practice shoot Saturday evening was well 
attended. S, x Luther raised the rifle record to 245. 

Next Saturday night a team shoot will be held be- 
tween five revolver and five riflemen. 

_Rifle match, 50yds. (Standard)—H. Powell, 82, 84—166; 
F. A. Coggeshall, 79, 79—158; W. Almy, 76, 75—151. 

‘The United States Revolver Association annual cham- 
Pionship tournament was held during the past week, 
the various clubs throughout the country shooting entries 
on their own ranges. As none of the local men were 
entered, Mr. Wm. Almy shot his 50 shots for com- 
parison with other shooters, and scored as follows, the 
strings being completed in 30 minutes. 

Pistol, 20yds.—Wm. Almy, 92, 87, 82, 86, 89—436. 

The scores of the various contestants have not yet 
been published by the secretary of the National, but 
Judging from those of last year, Mr. Almy is well to 
ne front. 

_ Revolver, 20yds. (Standard)—Arno Argus, 84, 82, 83, 80; 
Emil Holmburg, 61, 67, 58, 65, 70; Wm. F. Eddy, 78, 81, «, 


Ey BOM vicexsenns 237 235 232 239 235 235 236 231 231 242 
ws. 240 239 236 238 232 238 237 238 233 236 
> K Luther ....c000- 243 240 237 235 244 242 245* 

A.B Coulters.......... 232 236 235 236 236 243 

W B Gardiner ....... 238 238 235 241 240 240 


*Raised record, 

_Revolver, 50yds. (Standard)—Wm. F. Eddy, 38; Edw. 
C. Parkhurst, 67. 

Revolver, 50yds. (Creedmoor)—Eddy, 46. 
_, Rifle, 25yds. (Standard)—Beach, 84, 84, 72, 72; Jefferds, 
‘1, 63; Coulters, 73. 

Pistol, 20yds. (Standard)—W. Almy, 84, 87, 88, 89; 
H. Powell, 70, 68, 66; F. A. Coggeshall, 50; H.’ Lawton, 


01, 56, 53; Dr. Lorah, 70, 64, 60. 


Rifle Notes. 


The Outing Rifle Club, of West Milton, O., held their 
regular contest for club medals on March 28. The shoot- 
ing was at 200yds., offhand and rest, on Standard Ameri- 
can target, center count in the rest match 12. In the 
offhand match D. W. Macy won the medal with 35 out of 
2 possible 50. W. H. Swartz and W. H. Kerr second 
pith 33 each. In the rest match W. F. Jay won the 

tst medal with 53 out of a possible 60. W. W. Jones 
and I. A. Vore second with 47 each. The second medal 
was awarded W. H. Swartz on a score of 35, the lowest 
made. Ten men took part in the contests. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


PRELIMINARY HANDICAP 
GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP + 1905 
GRAND CANADIAN HANDICAP 


Emblematic of the Championship of the United States 
and Canada, won by the 


LEFEVER GUN. 


WHY 0 the best shots in the United States and Canada use Lefever Guns ? 

There must be merit to the advantages claimed for Lefever guns, 
Improve your score by shooting a Lefever Gun especially bored for trap, 
brush or field use. 





Send for Catalogue D. 


This cut is a reproduction of our handsome 10-color hanger, size 10 x 23%. As long 
as our supply lasts we will furnish these hangers for 8 cents, covering postage. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO., 
SYRACUSE, : - © NEW YORK. 














“The Only Absolutely 
Reliable” 


Has none its equal 


The “OLD RELIABLE” 


Best that can be made 












Fred Coleman’s score of 47 straight at live birds in England. as well as 24 out of 
25 at 31 yards, shows how the Parker Gun shoots. See another column in this 
paper showing his marvelous records. 


PARKER BROTHERS, ™: 31 Cherry Street, Meriden, Conn. 


New York Salesrooms, 352 Warren St. 





ea A 
me, DEAD SHOT SMOKELESS new sulk Powder 
~* FOR SHOT GUNS. 
Dead Shot Smokeless thoroughly meets the requirements of discrim- 
inating sportsmen. Branded with the name of a house whose goods 
are most favorably known, it will always be the powder of a 
“known quantity,” unsurpassed in any particular. 
f Clean Shooting, makes a perfect pattern, high velocity, 
safe, is unaffected by climate. 
Have your shells loaded with “ Dead Shot Smokeless.” 
Your dealer will gladly supply it. If you are in doubt write 
to us. Write to us any way for booklet. 


} AMERICAN POWDER MILLS, 


| BOSTON, MASS., U.S.A. 
‘ ST. LOUIS, MO. CHICAGO, ILL. 
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THE HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER | __ vem tork city Schuctzen Corps. 


Tue last shoot of the indoor season was held March 
The Hunter One-Trigger is Absolutely Perfect 22, with a good attendance, at 159 West Twenty-third 

street. Reinhold Busse was high man on the ring target. 
The season’s results on the bullseye target shows Otto 
Schwanemann to be the winner with one shot measuring 










































The mechanism is positive in 







































its action. 2% degrees, or a fraction over 1-32d of an inch from the 
exact center of the 4in. bullseye. The results in full SW ; 
Parts are large and strong. follow: om 
It never balks nor doubles; i wars teem: | 
b Z > in A Kronsberg...247 239-486 G _Schroeder...229 214—443 
fact, it does just what we say R Busee ee au 26 —ia8 J Keller aac zs 210—438 
i i i i egert.... 40—4 eilstein.... 16—433 
it will, and does itevery time. R Schwaneman.236 235-471 G Seeger ...... 215 215—430 | 
R_ Bendler..... 234 234-468 + E Held ........ 220 201—421 
O Schwaneman.232 232—464 De MED cosvens 214 205—419 a . 
} Facklamm. ..238 225—463 Pe Ssiwares 206 206—412 7 
Eusner ...... 239 224468 J Wilking ..... 202 202—404 
H C Radloff...230 23 DB WERE occecids 200 202—402 | 
H C Muller....239 220—459 H Ruhlmann..207 194—401 
nt RAE H Ruppe ....:. 230 227—457 C Stoever ..... 228 173-401 
HUNTER t ONE-TRIGGER . og OS ee 233 224—457 G Schmitz ..... 208 183—391 
P F Schwarz ..... 230 223—453 
This club shoots on the bullseye target each meeting, 
. but the results are not counted up until the end of the : 
3 : season. The season’s winners on this target, therefore, 
are as given below, in degrees: 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE. - O Schwanemann ..... 216 L Gleischmann ....... 531% 
HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, Fulton, N. Y. — | i Bendler [00000 Tw Peonaed: 00000 0 
Me Unsieeidaest 2916 G F Hoenisch ....... 8014 
ED oscéevenssee 31 C EH Sta0ver..cccscce 92 
J Beckiamm $ ..cccccce 31 CG SRM ..cccccsece 9214 
A Kronsberg ........ 32 G Schroeder ........ 100 
OE 34 1, oo Sabeessbesvante 104 
MD ccnccssnuasse 35 SS ere 111 
H Kuhlmann ........ 35 J Wilking ............ 111% 
i TEE cscevecnes 4114 A Reilstein .......,... 1 
Pn Srdb vasspesoas 414% re 135 
. eenemenn scsee aK G ooo sabeseeheone o 
o BERUIZS cccccccsese Ce FROME cccccccccccce 
HIGH-GRADE PRINCIPLE OF OPERATION H C Radloff sioksae 491% i Ree 167 
MATERIAL SIMPLE AND RELIABLE \¢ | 4 Wilt? ------------- wi 
New York Central Schuetzen Corps. 
Cart. H. D. Mutter and his club held their weekly 
——— a ve =. when ewe Busse a. the 
onors on both ring an ullseye targets, wit apt. 
1 8 3 3 1 9 0 6 a in second place on each. The result at 75ft., off- 
and: 
MR Dees ocvcese 241 240—481 F Schroeder. ..223 222—445 
. Capt Muller ...238 237—475 "s de Lieth.219 217—436 
GRAD “Ar” SSS. G A Vremeister238 236—474 Roffmann...216 208—424 
> ~ os J N Siebs......240 234474 HA Ficke, Jr..217 204421 
A P pagent... os . A. aoa oo \ 
«6 ereeee * 
We have made “DAVIS GUNS” for more than half a century. | ¢ $2.73) BOR Wiehrmann 214 20349 
} Send for Our Catalogue W Wessel, Jr..228 226—454 H Brummer...201 201—402 
| N.R. DAVIS @ SONS, Lock B A M D eeegi‘s et Beast FMP heard: IS-at 
; charingh’s. onard... 
o ENe : . » Lock Box 707. Assonet, Mass., U. S. A, | 2 Sqainshs oo os > Sonaiaes oon Tae N 
rm Ring target: 
GOUT & RHEUMATISM '_DUXBAK SPORTSMEN'S CLOTHING | R Busse «..........+-. 32 i cdecell 110 Ly 
the Great English Remedy > : . aa! ust the thing for gunning, fishing, | H D Muller ......... 42 H D Schmidt......... 116 
y ILL Ss Pe y) | camping, boating, climbing. oklet with samples of materialfree. | B Eusner .........+++ 60 F Schroeder .........+ | 
BLAI R ~ coe J BIRD, JONES @ KENYON, 3 Blandina St. Utica, N. Y C Gerken, .....-+s0005 66 G A Viemeister ...... 114 
Saic, Sure, Eficctive. 60c. & $1. y , ove i = penne re > z a Soeeoeece 3% 
r . F Brodt ...ccccccccces MEEBO scccsccess 2 
—~ or #8 Hlsary St, Brooklyn, N.Y aS A P Fegert .......... Ww = G Detloff ............. 154 
eee J von de Lieth....... 108 H A Ficke, Jr......... 176% 


Harlem Independent Schuetzen Corps. 


Artuur P. Fecert made the highest total on the 
ring target in the shoot held March 28, while Bruno 
Eusner was high man on the bullseye target. The 
results at 75ft. offhand: 

Ring target: 


ENNEN’S: 
/ _BORATED TALCUM 
TOILET. POWDER 


A P Fegert... 239 231—470 FP Horm ..ccce 223 211—434 

GER veces 231 231—46z ee eee 218 208—426 
A D Muller . 235 226—461 S Baumann .. 223 203—426 
J Martin ..... 243 224—4o8 E Modersohn. 212 212—424 
B Eusner 228 228—4o6 P Zugner .... 210 208—418 
H Goerke ... 228 226—454 F Weiler ..... 206 203—409 
C Thiebauth . 226 225—451 ef eee 213 193—406 


L Rohkohl ... 222 213—435 
Bullseye target—degrees: 





B Baener ..ccccccccce 14 L Rohkohl .........+ 148 
a ES onccseces 27% S Baumann ........+: 153 
H Koch .....ccccosee rs") oe Martin ......- 160 
 2aP SE csceeees 45 Modersohn ......- 165% 

| C Thiebauth ......... 8644 HL Goerke ...cccoccces 195 
TE MEOD seceneseses 110 Phil Zugner 22 
PCIE chnudecaWepikae wy BP Horm onccccccccce 227 
DT WOE ccccecccases 136 


Lady Zettler Rifle Club. 


| In the shoot held March 24 Miss Bertha Ludwig had 
the best two scores, a total of 490, while among the meu 
George Hart was high with 483. The members shoot 
| with muzzle rest, while their guests shoot offhand, all 
| at 75ft.. The results: 






More or less proverbial is a “‘fisherman’s luck,”’ but the 
tackle question has a great deal to do with it. 

The combined fishing experience of the men at the head 
of this business has compassed every game fish in North 
American waters, and this experience is centered in our 
tackle Gepariment, which does not lack in a single small 



























































=healthful and refreshing; that is why MEN. detail of fishing equipment. 1 a I MME 555.5 ds000sos csuebonveon ed 245 244489 
EN’'S is always used aaa Seeaiiennnans by _ Our own Touradif Rod has become famous among prom- Mrs. Feawitth g * 944 249-486 
physicians and nurses, Its perfect purity and abso- inent fishermen. And we are especially known by our Miss Fl ee eee 238 242430 
ute uniformity have won for it universal esteem. In English lines, leaders and novelties. , Miss orence SE cecnvocavevescoweccconys oe 230476 
the nursery itis supreme, unequalled for chafing, Every item illustrated and described in our catalogue F Miss Tena Eusmer .......sscccecccessecececcees a oon 
nettle-rash, chapped huands, etc., it is soothing, mailed to any corner of the world on request. Miss Anna Scheer .......ssssceeecceeeccceeeees & 29 ooo 468 
Geet pe eat Que, _MIERUED’S Saco om ovesy ben—ese BERCROMBIE & FITCH CO EE ra a Cataaus 2eaettaccocaaiaaed 216 236—462 
that you get the genuine, For sale everywhere or by mail, ABERC ? “ 
25c. Sample free. MENNEN’S VIOLET (Borated) TAL- Complete outfits for Explorers, Campers, Prospee'ors end Hunters Guests: on 
CUM has the scent of fresh cut violets. 67 Reade Street (one door from Broadway) New York Geor 2 a Ba 2° 243-488 
4.0- 461 
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Opening Day at Union Hill. 


Tue large speoting pavilion in Union Hill Shooting 
Park, Union -Hill, N. J., which was destroyed by fire 
not long ago, together with other puildings in the park, 
has been rebuilt by the owners, the Plattdeutsche Volks- 
fest Verein, at a cost of $35,000, and will be formally 
opened by John Moje, the lessee, on May 11 with a 
prize shoot open to all of the members of rifle clubs 
which hold shoots regularly in the park during the 
warm season. The committee which has been given 
charge of the affair consists of the following: D. 
Muller, captain of the New York Central Schuetzen 


Corps, chairman; Fred Facompre, of the New York 
Schuetzen Corps, secre ; Gus Zimmermann, of the 
Independent New York Schuetzen Corps, referee. 


The shootin 


will begin at 9 o’clock in the morning 
and close at 


Pp. M. nm the ring target there will be 
sixteen prizes, total $115, and on the bullseye target 
twelve prizes aggregating $75. For the team shoot, ten 
men each team, ten shots per man, teams will receive 
prizes according to their scores, while the man who 
makes the highest score in this match will get a gold 
medal. In addition there will be bowling for both 
members and their wives, with appropriate prizes. 


Independent New York Schuetzen Corps. 


Cart. Gus ZIMMERMANN was high man in the shoot 
held March 30, with a total of 486 for twenty shots at 
75ft. offhand. Full results follow: 


G Zimmerman 242 244—486 F Liegibel .. 234 233—467 
G Ludwig ... 241 243—484 EE socvee 227 236—463 
A P Fegert .. 241 238—479 A Mamok .... 225 227—452 
J Facklamm . 233 241—47 Bittschier .. 225 227—45z 
A Begerow ... 237 236—473 F Jurnick. .232 220—452 
Henry Koch .. 235 235—470 GT Zimmerman218 227—445 
B Eusner..... 234 234—468 H J Behrens.. 215 215—430 
F Young..... 234 234—468 


Pawtuxet Gun Club. 


Pawruxet, "R. I.—April 1.—The members of the 
Pawtuxet Gun Club are just beginning to come to the 
shoot now; the walking is very poor here. A great 
deal of interest is shown this spring, and the members 
intend to do things at our annual meeting, next week. 

In view of the fact that new guns and guns ot 
and that a northeast 


small bore were tried out tod, on Ss 
e following scores are 


wind made the birds flighty, t 
good: 


Events: 13 3.4 Events: 123234 
Birds: 25 25 25 25 Birds: 25 25 25 25 
W H Sheldon 21...... BE. kenspnus a 
C D Cook..... 19 18 15 15 H F Sherman. 1712.... 


. 
a ae 


‘HL. Sheldon was high with 21. 
Ray SHELDON, Sec’y. 


Ray Sheldon... 1817 .. .. 
B E Lockwood 18 15 18 .. 
W Waterman... 18 15 .. 

In the club event, W. 


The place from which I write is pleasantly situated on 
the headwaters of the Susquehanna. It is facetiously 
called the “Saints’ Rest,” and is the resort, in summer, 
of many Izaak Waltons from New York, who never fail 
to find plenty of fish and fun. Two years ago a gentle- 
man came here from Rochester to try his skill in angling, 
and to recuperate his health. Besides the trout, we have 
panty of venison, and Mr. Sykes thought as he had not 
een very successful in fishing, he would take home a 
few skins of deer as trophies of his skill in the use of the 
un. Matthew, the waggish son of mine host of the 
aints’ Rest, accommodated him with a doe skin, and 
one from a fawn, and lastly the skin of a fine colt that 
died in the spring, and which, he assured Mr. Sykes, was 
off the back of a splendid old buck. The gallant sports- 
man returns to Rochester with the spoils of his field 
sports, and in the midst of admiring friends recounts the 
excitements, perils and triumphs of the chase, display- 
ing the skins, the. proofs and fruits of his sport. An old 
friend eyes the skins sharply, and begins: 

“Sykes, did you kill that beautiful fawn?” 

“Certainly, I did.” 

“And that doe, too?” 

“To be sure, I did.” 

“And did that old buck die hard?” 

“Dreadful hard,” said Sykes, growing impatient. 

“Look here,” said the provoking friend, ‘‘whoever sold 
you that colt’s skin for a buck’s skin, sold you and 
skinned you, too.” : : 

Mr. Sykes never boasted of his deer shooting again, 
and did not return last year to join us in the season of 
sport. 


Building Motor Boats and 


Managing Gasolene Engines 
are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 


A complete illustrated work on the building of motor 
boats and the installing, care and running of gasolene 
motors. By Charles G. Davis. With 40 diagrams, 
$9 folding drawings and 8 full-page plans. Price, 
postpaid, $1.50, 


The author is a builder and designer of national repu- 
tation. All the instruction given is definite and com- 
Prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 8 full- 
Page plans. That portion of the boat devoted to the use 
and care of gas engines should be most carefully perused 
y every in vidual who operates one. The book is well 
worth the price asked for it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


Smith’s Ideal 


18-inch Knee Boot, IDEAL, 10-inch lace, and 
6-inch Moccasin Shoe — have become the 
standard of all that is good in 


Hunting 


foot-gear. Now used 
by thousands — no 
lady or gentleman 
properly equipped 
without a pair of 
Smith’s Ideal Hunt- 





The product of fifty years’ shoemaking skill 
and the practical suggestions of hundreds of 
sportsmen. Catalogue for the asking. 


M. A. SMITH & SON 


Manufacturers Shoe Specialties, 
Gymnasium and Sporting Shoes. 


25 & 27 North (3th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


SHOES. 





Exclusive ay of Ideal Hunting Shoes, Von Lengerke | 


& Detmold for New York City and Brooklyn. Von Lengerke 
& Antoine for Chicago, Il. 


Sporting goods houses are invited to sénd for price and terms. | 





Wants and Exchanges. 


WANTED YOUNG MEN 


Passenger Brakemen, Firemen, Electric Motormen, Conduc- 
tors, Porters. Experience unnecessary. Positions See in 
ST., 

1 

‘ 


every State. DEPT. 35, INTER RAILWAY 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
WANTED—A CAMP in the Adirondacks or Maine, ac- 
‘commodating five or six persons. State price and or 
ticulars. References exchanged. Address R. G. PAUL, 
124 Wooster St., New York City. 


OPENING FOR SALES MANAGER OF LARGE 
lant manufacturing sporting goods. Must have had 
ong experience and acquaintance with jobbing trade. 
Address, with full details, J. M. G., care Forest and 
Stream. 14 


JARVIS FISHING GOAT 


For Wear With Waders 


Convenient—comfortable—has pockets inside 
and outside for every convenience for a trip 
down the stream. 


Knapsack pocket on the 
back to carry lunch, shoes 
or other bulky articles. 


IT’S SHORT — just laps 


a over top of waders. 
- Contents of pockets 
KR (CZ can’t get wet 

\ &)& unless you have 














































to swim. 
7 yy) YOU’LL WONDER 
HOW you ever got 


along without one. 
Sent prepaid on receipt of 
Army Khaki Cloth each $3.50. Heavy 


G 








price. 


Tan Duck each $3.00. 
Order One Today. 


for use 


JARVIS 





BAIT with live 
HOOK salted or 





pickeled jj 
minnows, for trolling, casting or still fishing. 
Holds minnow in natural position; it can’t double upin a lump 
as with other hooks. Just naturally tempts the fish; then hooks 
him. Best catcher ever devised. Per dozen $1.00. 

Send 10c for sample and complete information or ask your dealer. 


W. B. JARVIS CO., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


36 Canal Street. 





573 


Hotels for Sportsmen. 


Brookside Club Hous 
Buzzard’s Bay, Mass. 

WELL STOCKED TROUT BROOK; ideal Cl 

on BUZZARD’S BAY, Mass., to lentes sunpte rene 

serves; pond and sea fishing. For illustrated booklet of 


poate, address BROOKSIDE CLUB, Monument 
each, Mass. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Excellent Salmon and Trout fishing. Tent ides, 
rovided. Write BUNGALOW, Grand Tas) Newiooade 


and. 


EDWARD SHEFFIELD, 


Guide and Outfitter, St. Anthony, Idaho. References. 


Come to Round Mountain Lake Camps 


For good trout fishing and bear hunting. For further par- 
ticulars address DION O. BLACKWELL, Eustis, Me. 


New York Office, 335 Broadway, Room 29. 


Best Black Bass Fishing in Maine 
MEDDYBEMPS LAKE 


MEDDYBEMPS, ME. 
Two furnished log camps for rent. Situated on islands 
one mile from village. One large five-room camp accom- 
modating ten persons, and one large one-room camp 
accommodating four persons. For particulars, address 


E. G. BROWN, Marblehead, Mass. 


sens eceeeee 

I have five camps on shore of Lake in the Woods, close 
to the station; one large camp, 11 sleeping rooms, large 
office, dining room. Post-office in camp; daily mails. 
Other camps have two sleeping rooms and sitting room. 
Fine place for teacher and children to spend their vaca- 
tion. Fine trout fishing. One large camp on Ebeeme Pond. 
Fine bass fishing 144 miles to walk. Write for booklet. 
N. W. McNAUGHTON, Schoodic, Me. 


<=sspueeitopeeieeiameacioniemeingelisin tag reeds niece 

COME TO CAMP RECREATION for good musk- 
allonge and black bass fishing. New log camp, beautiful 
lakes. Send for circular. 


A. G. IRWIN, Dorset, Minnesota. 


Are You in Quest of Big Game? 


Elk, Deer, Sheep, Goat, Bear, etc. 
If so, hunt with E. A. Woops, Guide, 
Choteau, Montana. Make dates early. 




















Routes for Sportsmen. 


9th Annual Edition. 


SPORTSMEN’S GUIDE BOOK 
Published by the 


BANGOR & AROOSTOOK RR. 


192 pages, 133 beautiful half-tone 
illustrations, all new. Cover and 
two insert pages in three colors, 
suitable for framing. Copy mailed 
anywhere upon receipt of 10 cents 
in stamps to cover postage. 


Address Guide Book 17, Bangor, Maine. 
C. C. BROWN, Gen. Passenger Agent. 


SALMON FISHING 


For Sale or Lease.—One of the finest salmon rivers and 
tributary, on the North Shore of the St. Lawrence. 
Room for four rods. Comfortable Camp, two canoes and 
other camping material. Over two hundred salmon have 
been caught in one season by two rods; average weight 
14 pounds. Apply W. SCOTT, 40 Hospital St., Room 19, 
Montreal, Canada. 











Kennel Special. 


Ads under this head 2 cents a word a time (or 3 
cents in capitals). Cash must accompany order. 


For Sale.—Full-blood English BEAGLE ioe, Hunt- 
ers that are hunted. OAKLAND BEAGLE KENNELS, 
Pontiac, Mich. 





Norwegian _bearhounds, Irish wolfhounds, deer and cat 

hounds. English bloodhounds,: American foxhounds, 

Four-cent stamp for illustrated catalogue. | 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


For Sale.—Dogs, Hogs, Pigeons, Ferrets, Belgium Hares. 
8 cents for 40-page: illustrated catalogue. 
é G. LLOYDT, Dept. “‘M.,” Sayre, Pa. 


CLEARANCE SALE.—I have a number of well broken 
dogs in pointers, setters and hounds that I will sell 
cheap rather than carry them over. GEO. W. LOVELL, 
Middleboro, Mass. 


FINE POINTER PUP. Makes a staunch point. Never 
hunted. Price $30.0. P. H. LLABMIK, Room 1203, 
56 Liberty St., New York City. tf 


DOGS AND aos — apAle. ae KINDS. 
i t abbits. Sen cents for catalogue. 

eee CHARLES H. LANDIS, 
510 Moss St., Reading Pa., Dept. J. 14 


R. E. CSSSReraLD, 














For Sale.—Scotch Collie pups. 
Plano, 





St. Lo is ‘World’s Fair, 1904: Gold Medal & Highest Award 
Paris "Exposition, 1900: Gold Medal & Highest Award 


SPRATT’S PATENT 


AM. (LTD.) 
Manufacture specially prepared foods for 
DOGS, PUPPIES, 
CATS, RABBITS, 
POULTRY, 
_ PIGEONS, GAME, 
: BIRDS, FISH. 


Write for Catalogue, “Dog Culture,” with practical 
chapters on the feeding, kenneling and management of 
dogs; also chapters on cats. 


Spratt’s Patent! 7 Sith'st,'st ‘Louis, Mo.” 
(America) Ltd. ‘ 1324 Valencia St, San Francisco, Cal. 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


AND 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 
H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S., 1278 Broadway, New York. 





IMPROVED SPIKE COLLAR. 


For.use in dog training. Price, $2.00. By 
mail, $2.10. 


Send for circular. 


. B. WATERS, 
346 Broadway, New York. 


Have You a Dog? 


Then let us send you Polk Miller’s 
celebrated k on Dogs; How to 
Take Care of Them: the eloquent Sen- 
ator Vest’s masterful Tribute to 
a Dog, and“A Yellew Dog’s Love 
for a Nigger” (famous poem). We will 
send you all of the above for 10c just to ad- 
vertise Sergeant’s Famous Dog 
Remedies. Address POLK MILLER 
DRUG CO. 859 Main St. Richmond, Va. 















* WOOD MINNOW 


Fisherman’s best indestruc- 






















tible bait for all game fish— 
=. casth or trolling. Used by 
all fishermen who “get the 
fish.” The**Minnow” is about 
four inches long, beautifully 
enameled, green mottied back, white 
~ belly with red stripe to exactly re- 
~ gemble a live minnow; has sure-lure 
glass eyes, five best treble hooks and 
twonickle plated spinners. No fish can 
resist it. © regular price is 75e, but 
\- >. as a special advertising offer we will 

-.- % fill orders enclosing this advertise- 
ment, at 29c each, 4c extra for postage and packing. 
We are the largest manufacturers of artificial bait 
in the world. Send for our — cut-price catalogue— 
it’s free. Dealers write for discounts. 


VIM CO., Dept. F 7,68 Lake St., CHICAGO 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


ee 


and Manufacturer of 
Artificial eyes for birds, animals and manufacturing pur- 
poses a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of skulls for 
the fur trade. 369 Canal St., New York. 


Please mention Forest AND STREAM. 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
F ROCHESTERR, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, | 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
heads. Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea. Near 18th St. NEW YORK 


FRED SAUTER, 
Taxidermist. 





EsTABLISHED 1860. 





Formerly ‘No. 3 North William Street, 
Will remove to 42 Bleecker St. cor.Elm St., 
and continue to please customers with the best durable 


work. Also carry large assortment of Game Heads, 
Rugs and attractive groups, for sale and to rent. 





NEW CENTURY 







GOPIG 
‘ASTING ROD 


yo A Perfect Telescopic 


AUTOMATIC-LOCKING STEEL ROD 


The telescopic steel rod, at last, made 
racticaland durable. The New Gentury 
Relescople Rod is perfect in its mechanical 
construction. Itis thestrongest and 
most durable steel rod made. It 
admits of a greater variety of 
uses than any other rod. Its is 
finish and workmanshipare not 

equalled in any other rod. 

Description. Made of finest qual- 
ity seamless steel tubing; ex- 
tends instantly to any desired 










































length, locking in any position. 
| Line through guideson 
| outside, insuring perfect de- 
| livery. All joints telescope 
| into the handle joint. 
| When telescoped, from 20 
| to 29 inches in jength. 
Revergible, metal 
handle, cork grip. 


Every Rod 
Guaranteed 
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THE FISCHER & TESCH MFG. CO. 
50-52 N. Canal &t., Chicago, Ill. 
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PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Messrs. William Mills & Son, 21 Park Place, New 
York, have issued a profusely illustrated ca e of 
voluminous proportions, in which is enumerated €very 
useful appliance needed by anglers. This firm. takes 
pride in handling the highest grade of goods, and also 
the best medium goods at popular prices. Specially 
ample is their stock of fine rods, reels, flies, lines, etc., 
in endless variety of sizes, material and style of manu- 
facture, from the delicate tackle required for the gamy 
trout up to the powerful tackle used to conquer the 
= tarpon. In short, one full page of the 144 is 
evoted to an index of the articles handled by this long- 
established firm, in which will be found a mention of any 
article the angler or fisherman may need. 





Specially pleasing is the prediction, made in the Boston 
and Maine Messenger, published by the Boston & Maine 
Railroad, that there is going to be an early spring open- 
ing in Maine fishing this year. The mild winter has 
resulted in a relatively light accumulation of ice, hence 
the clearing of the lakes and rivers of it will begin earlier 
and finish sooner than common this year. The Mes- 
senger is handsomely illustrated and contains much 


practical information to the angler concerning fishing 
waters, 





Although really a good while ago, it seems but a few 
years since we saw the first steel fishing rod. About 
the same time we used to see the Japanese wooaen 
telescoping rods. Lately, however, the steel rod and 
the telescoping feature has been brought together by 
the Fischer & Tesch Mfg. Co., of 52 No. Canal streei, 
Chicago, Ill., who declare that it is the strongest and 
most durable steel rod made, while its finish and work- 
manship are not equalled in any other rod. It is easy 
to understand how such a rod would possess a number 
of advantages. 





The product of the Pioneer Boat & Pattern Co., of 
Bay City, Mich., will appeal very strongly to that large 
class of boat users who like to build their own crait. 
There are a multitude of people interested in sport on 
the water to whom economy is an object, and another 
multitude, perhaps quite as large, who wish to feel that 
they have put something of themselves into their boat. 
Both these classes will wish to know about the patterns 
shown by this company, and it should be worth while 
to correspond with them. 


Messrs. Abercrombie & Fitch are well known to 
campers and to sportsmen generally, not only on account 
of their large outfitting establishment at 57 Reade street, 
but also because they usually have a large space at the 
Sportsman’s Exposition. At this particular time, be- 
sides their general business of outfitting explorers, 
campers, prospectors, and hunters, they call particular 
attention to their fishing tackle and to their rods and 
lines. Of these they have a great assortment, which 
ought to be seen to be appreciated, but all of which are 
enumerated in their catalogue. 





Many of the people who are now preparing to go to 
the Maine woods for the trout fishing, will travel over 
the Bangor & Aroostook R. R. To most of them this is 
a familiar journey, but even the most hardened visitor to 
Maine cannot fail to find something that is new and 
interesting in the B. & A. book, entitled “In The Maine 
Woods.” It has 192 pages and 133 fine half-tone illus- 
trations. The book will be sent on application to the 
General Passenger Agent for Guide Book 17, Bangor, Me. 


The Jarvis Fishing Coat, to wear with waders, is a con- 
venient garment, and it is a wonder that no one ever 
thought of it before. The man who wades the brooks 
and streams is pretty sure to get the lower part of his 
coat wet, and of course everything that he carries in 
his pockets. This inconvenience 1s avoided by using 
the cae Coat, which is short and light, and yet has 
abundant pocket room. 


Of making many lures there is no end, and now 4ap- 
pears the Vim Co., of 68 Lake street, Chicago, Ill., with 
a wood minnow, painted to the life and warranted to 
catch the fish if properly used. The price asked for 
this device is very small, and bass anglers should cer- 
tainly try it. 


Persons who wish to purchase army goods of any 
sort which have been ae at auction can procure them 
at very modest prices of Francis Bannerman, 501 Broad- 
way, New York. The stock includes firearms, saddles, 
swords, bayonets, clothing of different sorts, and many 
other articles. Mr, Bannerman’s catalogue describes 
these things. 


The name of Fred Sauter is one long known to New 
York sportsmen, in many of whose houses are found 
admirable examples of his work. Mr. Sauter, who used 
to be at 3 North William street—an ancient center for 
taxidermists—is about to move to 42 Bleecker strect, 
corner of Elm street. 


Fer many years Peter Henderson has been a name to 
conjure with by gardners and country dwellers. Hen- 
derson’s seeds and Henderson’s catalogues are known 
throughout the length and breadth of the land. In this 
issue the Peter Henderson Company calls attention to 
their lawn grass seed, which they tell us makes a perfect 
lawn in ‘six weeks. 
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Guns 

Rifles 

Kodaks 

Revolvers 

Fine Leather Goods 
Fishing Tackle 
Athletic Goods 
Fine Field and Opera Glasses 


For Snake Bite—Strictly Temperance. 


THIs paper notes with deep regret that a num- 
ber of persons are dying from the bite of rattle- 
snakes in different sections of Texas. Most all 
cases are young children, and in a good many 
instances they are bitten on the hand or foot. In 
such case the following remedy is said to be a 
splendid antidote for the rattler’s bite, provided 
it is used tmmediately after being bitten: Take 
a pan or bow! and pour in enough kerosene oil 
to cover the wound. It will draw the poison out 
immediately, and in the course of a few minutes 
turn perfectly green; then pour out the oil and 


oil to completely cover the wound. Leave the 


green, Then put on a poultice of plain table salt 
and saturate thoroughly with oil. Keep this up 
for about an hour and there is scarcely any dan- 
ger of fatal results. 
for future reference—The Merkel Mail. 


“A Dry-Fiy Purist,” giving advice to a be- 
ginner in Baily’s Magazine, exhorts him 
“swear not at all. Even a harmless expletive 
may by degrees increase in force and degener- 
ate into an oath when provoking mishaps occur, 
such as breaking the top of your rod, or losing 
the largest fish you have hooked and played in the 
act of trying to land him; or if, when the even- 
ing rise of fish is nearing its finish fast and furi- 
ous, your gut cast becomes hopelessly entangled, 
and you miss your last and best chance. The 
man who laments over his bad luck thus, some- 
times profanely cursing it, is generally one who 
expects to have everything his own way—an im- 
possibility in this life! Exaggeration; scrupu- 
lously avoid it in any form. Anglers have a 
bad reputation for untruthfulness, not to say for 
telling lies, but, as a body of men under the in- 
fluence of an innocent recreation and in close 
contact with the charms of nature, they do not 
deserve it. To tell a deliberate lie in ordinary 
matters would cause a man to be shunned by his 


associates, and yet what is the difference in a | 


‘fish story’ often listened to in a mixed company 


amid much mirth, and causing a sort of compe- 
tition as to who shall outdo another in propa- 
Satiiig a greater falsehood ?” 


[There is a big difference between a deliberate 
lie and a fishing fiction. ] 


— 


ROWLAND E. ROBINSON’S 
Danvis Books. 





at ese books have taken their place as classics in the 


erature of 
ot 


: ,of New England village and woods life. Mr. 
qobinson’s characters are peculiar, quaint and lovable; 
ne reads of them now with smiles and now with tears 
anc need not be ashamed to own to the tears). Mr. 
ae inson writes of nature with marvelous insight; his is 
e ready word, the phrase, to make a bit of landscape, a 
Scene of outdoors, stand out clear and vivid like a 
Startling flashing out from the reader’s own memory. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 





LENGERKE @®@ 
549 5th Ave. 


Opposite The Waldorf-Astoria 


NEW YORK 


High-Gradei 


For Sale. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
fine supply of Brook Trout, all 
sizes for stocking purposes. Al- 
so for table use at 75c. a pound 
Visitors privileged to catchowr 
trout. 

PARADISE BROOK 


TROUT CO., Parksi de, Pa., Henryville Railroad Station 


WANTED—SWANS 


I desire to purchase a number of American Swans, both 














refill the bowl, being careful to put in enough , 


foot or hand in the oil as long as the oil turns | 


Cut this out and preserve | 


to | 





Whistlers and Trumpeters. G. D. TILLEY, Darien, Ct. 





| BEAUTIFUL INDIAN BASKETS sold direct from 
field. M. GILL, Missionary, National Indian Associa- 
| tion, McDowell, Arizona. 


BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, yearlings and two-year-olds, for stockin 
brooks and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT 


of all ages for stockin: Brook trout 
eggs in their season. or the next 30 or 60 days I will 
| make prices on yearlings very low. FURNACE BROOK 
HATCHERY (E. L. Maglathlin), Kingston, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 








lakes and streams. 





eggs,.fry or yearlings in any quantity. I guarantee a 
safe delivery anywhere. Crystal Spring Trout Farm. 
le we HANDY, So. Wareham, Mass. 





BROOK TROUT of all ages for  stockin 
brooks and lakes. Broo 
trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere 
in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


FOR SALE—BROOK TROUT.—FINE_ HEALTHY 
Fish of all sizes. Eyed eggs in’season. Warranted de- 
livered anywhere, as__ represented. Correspondence 
solicited. BAY SIDE TROUT FARM (A. B. Savary), 
East Wareham, Mass. 





THE BROOKDALE TROUT CANNOT BE BEAT 
for stocking ponds and streams. For the next few 
weeks we will make a very low price on young fry and 
large fish. Also aA . 
BROOKDALE TROUT CO., Kingston, Mass. 


FINELY MOUNTED BUFFALO HEAD, mounted on 
the new hollow manikin, for sale cheap to quick buyer. 
ADDRESS A. J. K., care Forest and Stream. 14 


FIRST-CLASS SPLIT-BAMBOO SALMON 
two tips, inlaid cedar butt, German silver mounted. Also 
salmon reel. Both almost new. For half original price. 
Address “‘X,” care of Forest and Stream. 





MEN I HAVE FISHED WITH. 


By Fred Mather. A handsome volume, printed on laid 
paper, bound in green and gold, and illustrated with a 
new portrait of Mr. Mather, and with portraits of the 
“men” of whom he writes so delightfully. 272 pages. 
Postpaid, $2. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








| It will pay you to correspond with me before buying | 


One door from Cor. 34th St. 


Sportsmen's Supplies 


| ment. 


S75 


DETMOLD 


Golf 
Tennis 
Archery 
Croquet 
Base Ball 
Foot Ball 
Fencing 
Cutlery 


Property for Sale. 


SALMON FISHING 


Several good salmon rivers on the North Shore of the 
St. Lawrence, offered for short or long lease. For par- 
ticulars apply to the LABRADOR COMPANY, Room 
19, 40 Hospital St., Montreal, Canada. 











GLENAIRTH TROUT PRESERVE FOR SALE 

A well-stocked brook trout preserve within five hours 
of Toronto. Two lakes. 55 acres of land and water. 
Particulars, with photographs, furnished on application 
to MESSRS. JONES, LEONARD & GIBSON, At- 
torneys, Toronto, Canada. 14 


BEAUTIFUL CANADIAN SUMMER HOME. 
Rocky Point, on Lake Temiskaming; 202 acres. Luxuri- 
ously furnished house. Bath, hot and cold water, cottage 
for servants and guides. Three porches; tool shop; yacht 
house, containing. 35-foot cabin yacht and fourteen boats 
and canoes. Fine hunting and fishing. Admirably adapted 
for a club house or school camp. Situated 300 miles 
north of Toronto. One-half hour from railroad station. 
W. C. NEWELL, 409 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 15 


MAINE CAMP TO RENT. 

On Great Pond, Belgrade Lakes, Maine, for Season 1906. 

Two cabins, open fireplaces in living rooms, and sleeping 
accommodations for six indoors. Also three tents with 
floors. Detached dining room and kitchen, servants’ 
cabin, ice house, boat house and dock; two rowboats, 
21-foot power launch, large garden and tennis court. 
Camp roughly but fully furnished. Fly and bait fishing 


for black bass and trout exceptionally good. Will be 

rented for private use only. Address A. B. C., care 

Forest and Stream. 14 
FOR SALE 


Cheap, if taken at once.—100-acre Brook Trout Farm, 
with first-class hatchery, dwelling and ponds; a big stock 
ef breeding trout and young fry on hand. Good invest- 
mare SPRING BROOK TROUT CO., Kalamazoo, 
Mich, 15 


AN ISLAND FOR SALE. 


Forty miles from Boston, Mass. Can be reached by 
boat or 4-mile drive from mainland. Situated on high 
bluff, commanding grand view of ocean. Fine beach, 1500 
feet wide. Best place in Massachusetts Bay for Duck, 
Geese and Brant shooting. Also Shore Birds in season. 
Six miles of marshes, affording great opportunity for 
shooting. This point of land has a frontage of 1 mile 
long on ocean and % of a mile on bay side. Will be-sold 
at a very low price. For further information write 
P. O. Box 1602, Boston, Mass. 14 


FOR SALE. 


Membership in Hunting and Fishin 
150 miles of Canadian wilderness. wenty-four hours 
from New York. Many large lakes, absolutely virgin. 
Best small-mouth black bass fishing on North American 





Club controlling 


continent; lake trout, brook trout, pike and dore. Deer 
and bear numerous. Country never hunted over. Swarm- 
ing with small Address 


yo and —— animals. 
’ t 


OPPORTUNITY, care Forest and Stream. 











FILE YOUR FOREST AND STREAM 


We have provided a clcth file binder to hold 
26 numbers of Forest AND STREAM. It is simple, 
convenient, strong, durable, satisfactory. The 
successive issues thus bound make a handsome 
volume, constantly growing in interest and value. 


The binder will be sent postpaid on receipt of one 
dollar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 



















































THE EYE 


Can’t prevent you from see- 
Ing there’s a difference be- 
tween the ordinary oilskin 
and the special Fish Brand 
garments made for Yacht- 
ing, Motoring, Fishing, 
Hunting, and other sports. 
They are finely finished—have corduroy collars and ivory 
buttons, are light weight and thoroughly practical. The hats 
are soft and lined with silk. 

Our Fish Brand Long Coats for Ladies we especially recom- 
mend. 


IN 





Men’s Yachting Coats, long, - $4.00 Ladies’ Yachting Suits, - $5.00 

Men’s ~ * med. long, 3.00 Ladies’ - Long Coats, 4.00 

Men’s e Suits, - - 400 ‘Automobile Frocks, - - 600 
Soft Hats, silk-lined, - - $1.00 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
163 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 





Hitting vs. Missing 


By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”). Cloth. Price, $1. 


Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the repute of being an 
unusually good shot, and one who is particularly successful in that most dif- 
ficult branch of upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse or partridge. 
This prompted the eusgrenion that he should write down for others an exposition 
of the methods by which his skill was acquired. The result is this original 
manual of “Hitting vs. Missing.”” We term it original, because, as the chapters 
will show, the author was self-taught; the expedients and devices adopted and the 
forms of practice followed were his own. This then may be termed the Ham- 
mond system of shooting; and as it was successful in his own experience, being 
here set forth simply and intelligibly, it will prove not less effective with others. 


Forest and Stream Trap Score Book 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every particular. The 150 sheets 
are heavily ruled—an advantage all scorers will appreciate, particularly when work- 
ing in a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered from 1 to 30. Broad 
perpendicular lines divide these into groups of five, which aids the eye of the 
scorer greatly. Similar heavy lines divide the perpendicular spaces into groups 
of six; thus the squads are peingtes at a glance. i 

The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are placed in the book for that 
purpose. ’ ie 4 7 2 

It contains the American Shooting Association Rules for Live-Bird Shooting, 
for Double Live-Bird Shooting, for Inanimate Target Shooting, Hurlingham 
Revised Live-Bird Rules for single and double rises, and the Rose system of 
dividing purses. Price, $1 


Field, Cover and Trap Shooting 


By Captain Adam H. Bogardus, Champion Wing Shot of the World. Embracin 
Hints for Skilled Marksmen; Instruction for Young Sportsmen; Haunts an 
Habits of Game Birds; Flight and Resorts of Waterfowl; Breeding and Break- 
ing of Dogs. Cloth, 444 pages. Price, $2. 


“Field, Cover and Trapshooting” is a book of instruction, and of that best of all 
instruction, where the teacher draws from his own rich experience, incident, 
anecdote and moral to illustrate and emphasize his teaching. The score of the 
book—a work of nearly 500 pages—is shown by this list of chapters: 


Guns and Their Proper Charges. Pinnated Grouse Shooting. Late Pinnated 
Grouse Shooting. Quail Shooting in the West. Ruffed Grouse Shooting. Shoot- 
ing the Woodcock. The Snipe and Snipe Shooting. Golden Plover, Curlew and 
Gray Plover. Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. Wild Geese, Cranes and 
Swans. Wild Turkey and Deer sepoting. The Art of Shooting on the Wing. 
Shooting Dogs—Breeding and Breaking. Pigeon Shooting—Trapshooting. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 





THIS FITS THIS SPACE 


BALLISTITE 


Mr. Will Veach. of Falls City, Neb., up to March 3d, had made 10 
straight strings of 50 each for the Peters Cartridge Co.’s Gun Trophy, 
with BALLISTITE: The best shotgun smokeless powder on 
earth, that was barred out of the Interstate Association 
because it is FOREIGN. 


LOOKS GOOD, DON’T IT? 


J. H. LAU @ CO., 7° chambers Street 


New York City 
Sole Agents for the NOBEL’S EXPLOSIVES CO., Lid., Glasgow 


Sead for ** Shooting Facts.’ 


BOTH 


First and Second Prizes 


At the late 1906 Monte Carlo Tournament, 
Won by 


SCOTT GUNS 


Over all other Makers. 


For two years in succession, 1905 and 1906, three times in five years, 
and on six occasions in all, the Celebrated Guns of W. & C. Scott & Sons 
have won the GRAND PRIX DE MONTE CARLO. 


We have a full assortment of these noted guns now in stock. 
All grades and sizes, 10, 12, 16 and 20 bore. Some.very 
light weights. Also trap guns. 


{2¥"Send for Catalogue and List of High Grade Second-Hand Guns of different 
makers taken in trade. 


WM. READ @ SONS 
107 Washington Street, BOSTON, MASS. 


Does Your Gun Exactly Suit You? 


If not, this is the time of year to make a trade 





An important part of our business is trading guns. We 
have a ready market among our customers for desirable second- 
hand guns and we invite correspondence from those who are in 
the market for new guns or who have second-hand guns to trade. 

Through this medium of exchange many persons have .been 
benefited, and it seems to be of equal value both to ourselves, 
the buyer and the seller. 

We offer a few second-hand and shop-worn guns below that 
have recently come into the market: 


No. 3043. Greener Grand Prize Pigeon Gun, $375 quality. This gun-is only one 
grade below the well-known “Royal,” and a magnificent gun. It has extreme full 
choked Whitworth barrels, Greener’s very best game engraving, and has never 
been shot. The owner is selling the gun at a great sacrifice. Dimensions: 12 ga., 
30-in barrels, 7% Ibs. weight, 2% x 1% in. drop, 14% in. stock. Price:..... $225.00 


No. 1206. Remington Automatic Ejector, grade C, with two sets of barrels. In 
leather case complete. Cost new $150. This gun is in splendid condition and 
looks like new. One set of field barrels and one set of trap barrels. Dimensions: 
12 ga., 28-in. barrels, 7% Ibs.; 12 ga., 30-in. barrels, 7% lbs.; 3% in. drop, 14% in. 
SORE, GORE DREGE Beveccocccnsccoccevcoscccovecccovescesepascebecsnansoul .00 

No. 3694. Francotte Hammerless. Cost $100 new. With full pistol grip, Sie- 
mans Martin steel barrels; left choked, right improved cylinder. Dimensions: 
A 30-in. barrels, 7 Ibs., 2% in. drop, 14% in. stock. Looks like $10.00 

FEED ck usescencesueehsevenechsessessvseesacnscesesceeesnasceeseecsucesiaeeaenean . 


No. 3025. W. C. Scott & Son Monte Carlo Model Hammerless. Very fine 
Damascus barrels, half pistol grip stock, crystal apertures. A fine shooter, and 
in splndid condition. Cost new $145. Dimensions: 12 ga., 30-in. barrels, 7 Ibs. 
Oi. See ee, Sy ee es IEE, * AA DRIED BE oni cicncccosccectecesctesssesanen $90.00 


No. 1137. L. C. Smith Automatic Ejector. Fine Damascus barrels, full choked 
and modified. Straight grip Monte Carlo stock, with Silver’s recoil pad. Cost 
$175, and in perfect condition. Dimensions, 12 ga., 28-in. barrels, 7% Ibs. weight, 
ab Sk, OR, es As A. BONE NNOD, cv occcccesoccncesavncpabetosesiusabevscnn .00 

No. 2429. Ithaca Automatic Ejector. Imported steel] barrels, extra fine Italian 
walnut polished stock, full pistol grip, elaborate caarering, ost $210, and only 
shot a few times. Dimensions: 12 ga., 30-in. barrels, 744 lbs. weight, 3 in. ya 
es SS POE HINES. Sap acchcecsnpenscckccsscneccincsdihecteendenetebastererel $100.00 

No. 2698. Ithaca Hammerless. Smokeless steel barrels, half pistol grip, choked 
and modified. Slightly shopworn. Dimensions: 12 ga., $0-in. barrels, 7 lbs. 2 oz. 


RNa, ©. ae. ; DE GR me «AA CIEE Biivvc ccc ccnasctenccascastoncdsenced $16.50 


No. 2093. Syracuse Automatic Ejector. In perfect condition, only slightly shop- 
worn. Has fine twist barrels, half pistol grip stock, modified in both hocvels. 
Dimensions: 12 ga., 30-in. barrels, nm Ibs. weight, 3 in. drop, 14 in. stock. Regu- 
Re re ee $21.00 


No. 1861. L. C. Smith Hammerless, Grade 0, $47. Fine Damascus barrels, half 
pistol grip, modified choke both barrels. Gun has never been shot and only 
slightly shopworn. Dimensions: 16 ga., 28 in. barrels, 6 % lbs. weight, 3 in. ion 
UN “EUS Dice cccdenececoccosesebscesscosnncnccnssstcuseelbanaeauael $29. 


No. 1255. Ithaca Hammerless Field Gun. An exceptionally nice gun, only 
slightly Sr. Regular price, $30. Has smokeless steel barrels, half pisto! 
grip. Modified and cylinder bored. Dimensions: 12 ga., 26-in. barrels, 64% lbs. 
weight, 3 in. drop, 14 in. stock. A great bargain at..........ccececceeceeeeees $16.50 

No. 1944. Lefever Automatic Ejector; fine Damascus barrels, very handsome 
full pistol grip stock, both barrels choked, nicely engraved. un is new, but 
slightly shopworn. Regular price $115. Dimensions: 12 ga., 30-in. barrels, 7% Ibs. 
WE, Title GORD, Be ee BOO, THOT BONN. onc ccndiedccsccnccccdscncvecesecse 75.00 


o. 3026. W. H. Hamilton Hammer Gun, Diana pattern. Fine Damascus 
barrels, English walnut stock, with elaborately carved full pistol grip and fore- 
end. ne barrel choked and one cylinder. Imported to sell for $20. imensions: 
12 ga.: 30-in. barrels, 7% Ibs. First check for $12 gets it. 


HENRY C. SQUIRES & SON, 
No. 20 Cortlandt Street, . New York City 





